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B O O K I. 

I Who ere while the happy garden fung, 
By one man's difobedience loft, now fing 
Recover d Paradife to all mankind, 
By one man's firm obedience fully try'd 
Through all temptation, and the tempter foil'd 5 
In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd, 
And Eden rais'd in the wafte wildernefs. 

Thou Spi'rit who ledft this glorious eremite 
Into the defert, his victorious field, 
Againft the fpiritual foe, and brought'ft him thenceio 
By proof th' undoubted Son of God, infpire. 
As thou art wont, my prompted fong elfe mute, 
Andbearthroughhighthor depth of nature's bounds 
With profp'rous wing full fumm'd, to tell of deeds 
Above heroic, though in fecret done, 15 

And unrecorded left through many an age, 
Worthy t* have not remain d fo long unfung. 

Now had the great Proclamer, with a voice 

More 
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More awful than the found of trumpet, cry'd 
Repentance, and Heav'n's kingdom nigh at hand 20 
To all baptized: to his great baptifm flock'd 
With awe the regions round, and with them came 
From Nazareth the fon of Jofeph deem'd 
To the flood Jordan, came as then obfcure, 
Unmark'd, unknown ; but him the Baptift foon 25 
Defcry'd, divinely warn'd, and witnefs bore 
As to his worthier, and would have refign'd 
To him his heav'nly office, nor was long 
His witnefs unconfirmed : on him baptiz'd 
Heav'n open'd, and in likenefs of a dove 30 

The Spi'rit defcended, while the Father s voice 
From Heav'n pronounc'd him his beloved Son. 
That heard the Adverfary, who roving ftill 
About the world, at that aflembly fam'd 
Would not be laft, and with the voice divine 35 
Nigh thunder-ftruck, th' exalted man, to whom 
Such high atteft was giv'n, a while furvey'd 
With wonder, then with envy fraught and rage 
Flics to his place, nor refts, but in mid air 
To council fummons all his mighty peers, 40 

Within thick clouds and dark ten-fold involved, 
A gloomy confiftory ; and them amidft 
With looks aghaft and fad he thus befpake. 

C) ancient PowVs of air and this wide world. 
For much more willingly I mention air, 45 

.1 liis our old conqueft, than remember Hell, 

Our 
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Our hated habitation; well ye know 
How many ages, as the years of men. 
This univerfe we have poffefs'd, and rul'd 
In manner at our will th' affairs of earth, 50 

Since Adam and his facil confort Eve 
Loft Paradife deceiv'd by me, though fmce 
With dread attending when that fatal wound 
Shall be inflided by the feed of Eve 
Upon my head: long the decrees of Heav'n 55 
Delay, for longeft time to him is fhort ; 
And now too foon for us the circling hours 
This dreaded time have compafs'd, wherein we 
Muft bide the ftroke of that long threatened wound. 
At leaft if fo we can, and by the head 60^ 

Broken be not intended all our power 
To be infringed, our freedom and our being, 
In this fair empire won of earth and air ; 
For this ill news I bring, the woman's feed 
Deftin'd to this, is late of woman born : 65. 

His birth to our juft fear gave no fmall caufe, 
But his growth now to youth's full flow'r, difplaying 
All virtue, grace, and wifdom to achieve 
Things higheft, greateft, multiplies my fear. 
Before him a great prophet, to proclame 70 

His coming, is fent harbinger, who all 
Invites, and in the confecrated ftream 
Pretends to wafh off fin, and fit them fo 
Purified to receive him pure, or rather 

To 
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To do him honor as their king ; all come, 75 

And he himfelf amoi^ them was baptized. 
Not thence to be more pure, but to receh^c 
The teflimony* of Heavn, that who be is 
Thenceforth the nations mav not doubt ; I (aw 
The prophet do him rexerence, on him rifing 80 
Out of the water, Heav'n above the clouds 
Unfold her 'cr\'ftal doors, thence on his head 
A perfect dove defcend, what-e'er it meant. 
And out of Heav'n the fovran \T)ice I heard. 
This is my Son belov'd, in him am pleased. 85 
His mother then is monaL but his (ire 
He who obtains the monarchv of Heaven, 
And what will he not do to' ad\ance his Son ? 
His firiVbegot we know, and fore have felt. 
When his fierce thunder drox-e us to the deep; 90 
\Vho this is we muft leam, for man he feems 
In all his lineaments, though in his face 
The glimples of his Father's glor\- (hine. 
Ye fee our danger on the utmoft edge 
Of hazard, which admits no long debate, 95 

But muft with lomething fudden be oppK>s d. 
Not force, but well couch'dfraud^well woven fnares. 
Ere in the head of nations he appear 
rhcir king, their leader, and fupreme on earth. 
1, when no other durft, fole undenook 100 

The ililinal cxpcvliiion to find out 
And ruin AUauK and th exploit perlormd 

Sue- 
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SuccefsfuUy ; a calmer voyage now 

Will waft me; and the way found profp'rous once 

Induces beft to hope of like fuccefs. 105 

He ended, and his words imprefEon left 
Of much amazement to th' infemal crew, 
Diftra6led and furpris'd with deep difmay 
At thefe fad tidings ; but no time was then 
For long indulgence to their fears or grief: no 
Unanimous they all commit the care 
And management of this main enterprize 
To him their great dictator, whofe attempt 
At firft againft mankind fo well had thriv'd 
In Adam's overthrow, and led their march 115 
From Hell's deep-vaulted den to dwell in light. 
Regents and potentates, and kings, ye Gods 
Of many a pleafant realm and province wide. 
So to the coaft df Jordan he direds 
His eafy fteps, girded with fnaky wiles, 120 

Where he might likelieft find this new-declar'd, 
'This man of men, attefted Son of God, 
Temptation and all guile on him to try ; 
So to fubvert whom he fufpecSed rais'd 
To end his reign on earth fo long enjoyed: 125 
But contrary unweeting he fulfill'd 
The purposed counfel pre-erdain'd and fix'd 
Of the moft High, who in full frequence bright 
Of Angels, thus to Gabriel fmiling fpake. 

Gabriel, this day by proof thou flialt behold, 130 

B Thou 
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Thou and all Angels converfant on earth 

With man or men's affairs, how I begin 

To verify that folemn meffage late, 

On which I fent thee to the Virgin pure 

In Galilee, that (he fhould bear a fon 133 

Great in renown, and call'd the Son of God; 

Then toldft her doubting howthefe things could be 

To her a virgin, that on her (hould come 

The Holy Ghoft, and the pow'r of the Higheft 

O'er-ftiadowher : this man born and now up-grown. 

To (hew him worthy of his birth divine 14a 

And high predidion, henceforth I expofe 

To Satan; let him tempt and now alFay 

His utmofl fubtlety, becaufe he boafts 

And vaunts of his great cunning to the throng 145 

Of his apoftafy; he might have learnt 

Lefs overweening (ince he fail'd in Job, 

Whofe conftant perfeverance overcame 

Whate er his cruel malice could invent. 

He now (hall know I xan produce a man 15 a 

Of female feed, far abler to reCift 

All his folicitations, and at length 

All his vaft force, and drive him back to Hell, 

Winning by conqueft what the firft man loft 

By fallacy furpris'd. But (irft I mean 155 

To exercife him in the wildernefs. 

There he (hall firft lay down the rudiments 

Of his great warfare, ere I fend him forth 

To 
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To conquer Sin and Death, the two grand foes. 
By humiliation and ftrong fufFerance: i6o 

His weaknefs fhall o'ercome Satanic ftrength, 
And all the world, and mafs of fmful flefh ; 
That all the Angels and ethereal Powers, 
They now, and men hereafter may difcern. 
From what confummate virtue I have chofe 165 
This perfect man, by merit call'd my Son, 
To earn falvation for the fons of men. 

So fpakc th' eternal Father, and all Heaven 
Admiring ftood a fpace, then into hymns 
Burft forth, and in celeftial meafures mov'd, 170 
Circling the throne and finging, while the hand 
Sung with the voice, and this the argument. 

Victory' and triumph to the Son of God 
Now entring his great duel, not of arms. 
But to vanquifli by wifdom hellifli wiles. . 175 
The Father knows the Son ; therefore fecurc 
Ventures his filial virtue, though untry'd, 
Agaihft whatever may tempt, whate er feduce. 
Allure, or terrify, or undermine. 
Be fruftrate all ye ftratagems of Hell, 180 

And devilifli machinations come to nought. 

So they in Heav'n their odes and vigils tun'd: 
Mean while the Son of God, who y^t fome days 
Lodg'd in Bethabara where John baptized, 
Mufmg and much revolving in his breaft, 185 
How beft the mighty work he might begin 

B 2 Of 
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Of Saviour to mankind, and which way firft 
Publifli his God-like office now mature. 
One day forth walked alone, the Spirit leading. 
And his deep thoughts, the better to converfe 190 
With folitude, till far from track of men. 
Thought following thought, and ftep by ftep led on. 
He enter'd now the bord'ring defert wild. 
And with dark (hades and rocks environed round. 
His holy meditations thus purfu'd. 195 

O what a multitude of thoughts at once 
Awaken'd in me fwarm, while I confider 
What from within I feel myfelf, and hear 
What from without comes often to my ears, 
111 forting with my prefent ftate compar d ! 200 
When I was yet a child, no childifli play 
To me was pleafing; all my mind was fet 
Serious to learn and know, and thence to do 
What might be public good ; myfelf I thought 
Born to that end, born to promote all truth, 205 
All righteous things : therefore above my years, 
The law of God I read, and found it fweet. 
Made it my whole delight, and in it grew 
To fuch perfection, that ere yet my age 
Had meafur'd twice fix years, at our great feaft 210 
I went into the temple, there to hear 
The teachers of our law, and to propofe 
What might improve my knowledge or their own; 
And was admird by all: yet this not all 

To 
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To which my Spi'rit afpir'd; vicftorious deeds 215 

Flam'd in my heart, heroic a^s, one while 

To refcue Ifrael from the Roman yoke, 

Then to fubdue and quell o er all the earth 

Brute violence and proud tyrannic power. 

Till truth were freed, and equity reftor'd: 220 

Yet held it more humane, more heav'nly firft 

By winning words to conquer willing hearts. 

And make perfuafion do the work of fear; 

At lead to try, and teach the erring foul 

Not wilfully mif-doing, but unware 225 

Mifled ; the llubborn only to fubdue. 

Thefe growing thoughts my mother foon perceiving 

By words at times call forth inly rejoic'd. 

And faid to me apart. High are thy thoughts 

O Son, but nourifti them and let them foar 230 

To what highth facred virtue and true worth 

Can raife them, though above example high ; 

By matchlefs deeds exprefs thy matchlefs Sire. 

For know, thou art no fon of mortal man; 

Though men efteem thee low of parentage, 235 

Thy Father h th' eternal King who rules 

All Heav'n and Earth, Angels and Sons of men; 

A meflenger from God foretold thy birth 

Conceiv'd in me a virgin, he foretold 

Thou fliould'ft be great and fit on David's throne. 

And of thy Kingdom there fliould be no end. 241 

At thy nativity a glorious quire 

Of 
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Of Angels in the fields of Bethlehem fung 
To fliepherds watching at their folds by night. 
And told them the Meffiah now was born 245 
Where they might fee him, and to thee they came. 
Directed to the manger where thou lay'ft, 
For in the inn was left no better room : 
A ftar, not feen before, in Heav'n appearing 
Guided the wife men thither from the eaft, 250 
To honor thee with incenfe, myrrh, and gold. 
By whofe bright courfe led on they found the place. 
Affirming it thy ftar new grav'n in -Heaven, 
By which they knew the king of Ifrael born. 
Juft Simeon and prophetic Anna, warn'd 255 
By vifion, found thee in the temple', and fpake 
Before the altar and the vefted prieft. 
Like things of thee to all that prefent ftood. 
This having heard, ftrait I again revolv'd 
The law and prophets, fearching what was writ 260 
Concerning the Meffiah, to our fcribes 
Known partly, andfoon found of whom they fpake 
I am; this chiefly, that my way muft lie 
Through many a hard affay ev'n to the death, 
Ere I the promised kingdom can attain, 265 

Or work redemption for mankind, whofe fins 
Full weight muft be transferred upon my head. 
Yet neither thus difhearten'd or difmay'd. 
The time prefixed I waited, when behold 
The Baptift (of whofe birth I oft had heard, 270 

Not 
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Not knew by fight) now come, who was to come 
Before Meffiah and his way prepare, 
I as all others to his baptifm came. 
Which I believ'd was from above; but he 
Straitknewme, and withloudeft voice proclaimed 275 
Me him (for it was fliown him fo from Heaven) 
Me him whofe harbinger he was ; and firft 
Refus'd on me his baptifm to confer. 
As much his greater, and was hardly won: 
But as I rofe out of the laving ftream, 2&0 

Heav'n open'd her eternal doors, from whence 
The Spi'rit defcended on me like a dove, 
And laft the fum of all, my Father s voice. 
Audibly heard from Heav'n, pronounc'd me his^ 
Me his beloved Son, in whom alone 285 

He was well pleas'd; by which I knew the time 
Now fall, that I no more fhould live obfcure, 
But openly begin, as beft becomes 
Th' authority which I deriv'd from Heaven. 
And now by fome ftrong motion I am led 290 
Into this wildernefs, to what intent 
I learn not yet, perhaps I need not know; 
For what concerns my knowledge God reveals. 
So fpake our Morning Star then in his rife. 
And looking round on every fide beheld 295 

A pathlefs defert, ^u£k with horrid (hades ; 
The way he came not having mark'd, return 
Was difficult, by human fteps untrod; 

And 
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And he dill on was led, but with fuch thoughts 
Accompanied of things pad and to come 300 

Lodg'd in his breaft, as well might recommend 
Such folitude before choiceft fociety. 
Full forty days he pafs'd, whether on hill 
Sometimes, anon in fhady vale, each night 
Under the covert of fome ancient oak, 305 

Or cedar, to defend him from the dew. 
Or harbour'd in one cave, is not reveal'd; 
Nor tailed human food, nor hunger felt 
Till thofe days ended, hunger'd then at laft 
Among wild beafts : they at his fight grew mild, 310 
Nor fleeping him nor waking harm'd, his walk 
The fiery ferpent fled, and noxious worm. 
The lion and fierce tiger glar'd aloof. 
But now an aged man in rural weeds. 
Following, asfeem'd, thequeftoffomeftrayewe, 315 
Or wither d (licks to gather, which might ferve 
Againft a winter's day when winds blow keen. 
To warm him wet returned from field at eve, 
He faw approach, who firft with curious eye 
Perus'dhim, then with words thus utter d fpake. 320 
. Sir, what ill chance hath brought thee to this place 
So far from path or road of men, who pafs 
In troop or caravan ? for fingle none 
Durft ever, who return'd, and dropt not here 
His carcaCs, pin'dwith hunger and with drouth. 325 
I afk the rather, and the more admire, 

For 
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For that to me thou feem'ft the man, whom late 
Our new baptizing Prophet at the ford 
Of Jordan honor d fo, and call'd thee Son 
Of God ; I faw and heard, for we fometimes 330 
Who dwell this wild, conftrain'd by want, come forth 
To town or village nigh (nigheft is far) 
Where ought we hear, and curious are to hear. 
What happens new; fame alfo finds us out. 

To whom the Son of God. Who b rough t me hither. 
Will bring me hence, no other guide I feek. 336 

By miracle he may, reply'd the fwain. 
What other way I fee not, for we here 
Live on tough roots and ftubs, to thirft inur'd 
More than the camel, and to drink go far, 340 
Men to much mifery and hardfhip bom; 
But if thou be the Son of God, command 
That out of thefe hard ftones be made thee bread. 
So llialt thou fave thyfelf and us relieve 
With food, whereof we wretched feldom tafte. 345 

He ended, and the Son of God reply 'd. 
Think'ft thou fuch force in bread? is it not written 
(For I difcern thee other than thou feem'ft) 
Man lives not by bread only, but each word 
Proceeding from the mouth of God, who fed 350 
Our fathers here with Manna? in the mount 
Mofes was forty days, nor eat nor drank ; 
And forty days Elijah without food 
Wander'd this barren wafte; the fame I now: 

C Why 
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Why deft thou then fuggeft to me diftruft, 355 
Knowing who I am, as I know who thou art? 

Whom thus anfwer'd th' Arch-Fiend now undif- 
'Tis true, I am that Spi'rit unfortunate, (guis'd. 
Who leagu'd with millions more in rafh revolt 
Kept not my happy ftation, but was driven 360 
With them from blifs to the bottomlefs deep. 
Yet to that hideous place not fo confined 
By rigour unconniving,' but that oft 
Leaving my dolorous prifon I enjoy 
Large liberty to round this globe of earth, 365 
Or range in th' air, nor from the Heav'nof Heav'ns 
Hath he excluded my refort fometimes. 
I came among the Sons of God, when he 
Gave up into my hands Uzzean Job 
To prove him, and illuftrate his high worth; 370 
And when to all his Angels he propos'd 
To draw the proud king Ahab into fraud 
That he might fall in Ramoth, they demurring, 
I undertook that office, and the tongues 
Of all his flattering prophets glibb'd with lies 375 
To his deftrudion, as I had in charge. 
For what he bids I do : though I have loft 
Much luftre of my native brightnefs, loft 
To be belov'd of God, I have not loft 
To love, at leaft contemplate and admire 380 
What I fee excellent in good, or fair, 
Or virtuous, I Ihould fo have loft all fenfe. 

What 
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What can be then lefs in me than defire 

To fee thee and approach thee, whom I know 

Declar'd the Son of God, to hear attent 385 

Thy wifdom, and behold thy Godlike deeds ? 

Men generally think me much a foe 

To all mankind : why fbould I ? they to me 

Never did wrong or violence ; by them 

I loft not what I loft, rather by them 390 

I gain'd what I have gaind, and with them dwell 

Copartner in thefe regions of the world. 

If not difpofer ; lend them oft my aid. 

Oft my advice by prefages and figns. 

And anfwers, oracles, portents and dreams, 395 

Whereby they may dired their future life. 

Envy they fay excites me, thus to gain 

Companions of my mifery and woe. 

At firft it may be ; but long fince with woe 

Nearer acquainted, now I feel by proof, 400 

That fellowftiip in pain divides not fmart. 

Nor lightens ought each man's peculiar load. 

Small confolation then, were man adjoin'd: 

This wounds me moft (what can it lefs ?) that man, 

Man fall'n fliall be reftor'd, I never more. 405 

To whom our Saviour fternly thus reply 'd. 
Defervedly thou griev'ft, compos'd of lies 
From the beginning, and in lies wilt end ; 
Who boaft'ft releafe from Hell, and leave to come 
Into the Heav'n of Heav ns : thou com'ft indeed, 410 

C 2 As 
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As a poor miferable captive thrall 
Comes to the place where he before had fat 
Among the prime in fplendor, now depos'd, 
Ejeded, emptied, gaz'd, unpitied, (hunn'd, 
A fpedacle of ruin or of fcorn 415 

To all the hoft of Heav'n: the happy place 
Imparts to thee no happinefs, no joy. 
Rather inflames thy torment, reprefenting 
Loft blifs, to thee no more communicable. 
So never more in Hell than when in Heav'n. 420 
But thou art ferviceable to Heav'n's King. 
Wilt thou impute t* obedience what thy fear 
Extorts, or pleafure to do ill excites ? 
What but thy malice mov'd thee to mifdeem 
Of righteous Job, then cruelly to' afflid him 425 
With all inflictions? but his patience won. 
The other fervice was thy chofen taflc. 
To be a liar in four hundred mouths ; 
For lying is thy fuftenance, thy food. 
Yet thou pretend'ft to truth; all oracles 430 

By thee are giv'n, and what confefs'd more true 
Among the nations ? that hath been thy craft. 
By mixing fomewhat true to vent more lies. 
But what have been thy anfwers, what but dark. 
Ambiguous and with double fenfe deluding, 435 
Which they who aflc'd have feldom underftood, 
And not well underftood as good not known ? 
Who ever by confulting at thy ftirinc 

Returned 
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Return'd the wifer, or the more inftru6l 

To fly or follow what concern'd him moft, 440 

And run not fooner to his fatal fnare ? 

For God hath juftly giv'n the nations up 

To thy delufions ; juftly, fince they fell 

Idolatrous : but when his purpofe is 

Among them to declare his providence 445 

To thee not known, whence haft thou then thy truth. 

But from him or his Angels prefident 

In every province? who themfelves difdaining 

T' approach thy temples, give thee in command 

What to the fmalleft tittle thou (halt fay 450 

To thy adorers; thou with trembling fear. 

Or like a fawning parafite abey'ft; 

Then to thyfelf afcrib'ft the truth foretold. 

But this thy glory ftiall be foon retrench'd ; 

No more flialt thou by oracling abufe 455 

The Gentiles; henceforth oracles are ceas'd. 

And thou no more with pomp and facrifice 

Shalt be enquir d at Delphos or elfewhere. 

At leaft in vain, for they fliall find thee mute. 

God hath now fent his living oracle 460 

Into the world to teach his final will. 

And fends his SpiVit of truth henceforth to dwell 

In pious hearts, an inward oracle 

To all truth requifiie for men to know. 

So fpake our Saviour ; but the fubtle Fiend, 465 
Though Inly ftung with anger and difdain, 

Dif- 
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Diffembled, and this anfwer fmooth returned. 

Sharply thou haft infifted on rebuke, 
And urg d me hard with doings, which not will 
But mifery hath wrefted from me : where 470 
Eafily canft thou find one miferable. 
And not enforced oft-times to part from truth; 
If it may ftand him more in ftead to lie. 
Say and unfay, feign, flatter, or abjure ? 
But thou art plac'd above me, thou art Lord; 475 
From thee I can and muft fubmifs indure 
Check or reproof, and glad to Tcape fo quit. 
Hard are the ways of truth, and rough to walk. 
Smooth on the tongue difcours'd, pleafing to th' ear. 
And tuneable as fylvan pipe or fong; 480 

What wonder then if I delight to hear 
Her dilates from thy mouth ? moft men admire 
Virtue, who follow not her lore : permit me 
To hear thee when I come (fince no man comes) 
And talk at leaft, though I defpair to' attain. 485 
Thy Father, who is holy, wife and pure, 
SuflFers the hypocrite or atheous prieft 
To tread his facrcd courts, and minifter 
About his altar, handling holy things. 
Praying or vowing, and vouchfafd his voice 490 
To Balaam reprobate, a prophet yet 
Infpir d ; difdain not fuch accefs to me. 

To whom our Saviour with unalter d brow. 
Thy coming hither, though I know thy fcope, 

I 
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I bid not or forbid ; do as thou find'ft 495 

Permiffion from above; thou canft not more. 

He added not; and Satan bowing low 
His gray diffimulation, difappear'd 
Into thin air diffused : for now began 
Night with her fullen wings to double-fhade 500 
The defert ; fowls in their clay nefts were couch'd; 
And now wild beafts came forth the woods to roam. 



The end of the Firjl Book. 
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M EAN while thenew-baptiz'd, who yetremain'd 
At Jordan with the Baptift, and had feen 
Him whom they heard fo late exprefly call'd 
Jefus Mefliah Son of God declar'd. 
And on that high authority had believ'd, 5 

And with him talk'd, and with him lodg'd, I mean 
Andrew and Simon, famous after known, 
With others though in holy writ not nam'd. 
Now miffing him their joy fo lately found, 
So lately found, and fo abruptly gone, 10 

Began to doubt, and doubted many days. 
And as the days increas'd, increased their doubt : 
Sometimes they thought he might be only fhown. 
And for a time caught up to God, as once 
Mofes was in the mount, and miffing long; 15 
And the great Thifbite, who on fiery wheels 
Rode up to Heav'n, yet once again to come. 
Therefore as thofe young prophets then with care 

D 2 Sought 
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Sought loft Elijah, fo in each place thefe 

Nigh to Bethabara ; in Jericho 20 

The city' of Palms, AEnon, and Salem old, 

Machaeiys, and each town or city wall'd 

On this fide the broad lake Genezaret, 

Or in Peraea; but returned in vain. 

Then on the bank of Jordan, by a creek, 25 

Where winds with reeds and ofiers whifp'ring play. 

Plain fifhermen, no greater men them call, 

Clofc in a cottage low together got, 

Their uncxpeded lofs and plaints out breath'd. 

Alas, from what high hope to what relapfe 30 
Unlookd for are we fall'n ! our eyes beheld 
Mefliah certainly now come, fo long 
Expelled of our fathers ; we have heard 
His words, his wifdom full of grace and truth; 
Now, now, for fure, deliverance is at hand, 35 
The kingdom ftiall to Ifrael be reftor'd : 
Thus we rejoic'd, but foon our joy is turn'd 
Into perplexity and new amaze : 
For whither is he gone, what accident 
Hath rapt him from us ? will he now retire 40 
After appearance, and again prolong 
Our expedlation ? God of Ifrael, 
Send thy Mefliah forth, the time is come ; 
Behold the kings of th' earth how they opprefs 
Thy chofcn, to what highth their pow'r unjuft 45 
They have exalted, and behind them caft 

All 
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All fear of thee ; arife and vindicate 

Thy glory, free thy people from their yoke. 

But let us wait ; thus far he hath perform'd. 

Sent his Anointed, and to us reveal'd him, 50 

By his great Prophet, pointed at and fhown 

In public, and with him we have conversed ; 

Let us be glad of this, and all our fears 

Lay on his providence ; he will not fail. 

Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recall, 55 

Mock us with his bleft fight, then fnatch him hence ; 

Soon we (hall fee our hope, our joy return. 

Thus they out of their plaints new hope refume 
To find whom at the firft they found unfought : 
But to his mother Mary, when fhe faw 60 

Others returned from baptifm, not her fon, 
Mor left at Jordan, tidings of him none. 
Within her breaft though calm, her bread tho'pure. 
Motherly cares and fears got head, and rais'd 
Some troubled thoughts, which (hein fighs thus clad. 
O what avails me now that honor high 66 
To have conceiv'd of God, or that falute 
Hail highly favor'd, among women bleft! 
While I to forrows am no lefs advanc'd. 
And fears as eminent, above the lot 70 

Of other women, by the birth I bore, 
In fuch a feafon born when fcarce a fhed 
Could be obtain d to fhelter him or me 
From the bleak air; a ftable was our warmth. 
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A manger his ; yet foon enforced to fly 75 

Thence into Egypt, till the murd'rous king 

Were dead, who fought his life, and mifling fill'd 

With infant blood the flreets of Bethlehem ; 

From Egypt home return'd, in Nazareth 

Hath been our dwelling many years ; his life 80 

Private, unadive, calm, contemplative, 

Little fufpicious to any king; but now 

Full grown to man, acknowledg d, as I hear. 

By John the Baptift, and in public fhown. 

Son own'd from Heaven by his Father's voice; 85 

I look'd for fome great change ; to honor ? no. 

But trouble, as old Simeon plain foretold. 

That to the fall and rifmg he fhould be 

Of many in Ifrael, and to a fign 

Spoken againft, that through my very foul 90 

A fword (hall pierce ; this is my favor'd lot. 

My exaltation to afflictions high ; 

Afflided I may be, it feems, and bled; 

I will not argue that, nor will repine. 

But where delays he now ? fome great intent 95 

Conceals him: when twelve years he fcarce had feen, 

I loft him, but fo found, as well I faw 

He could not lofe himfelf ; but went abou^, 

His Fathers bufinefs; what he meant I mus'd. 

Since underftand; much more his abfence now 100 

Thus long to fome great purpofe he obfcures. 

But I to wait with patience am inur'd ; 

My 
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My heart hath been a ftore-houfe long of things 
And fay'ings laid up, portending ftrange events. 

Thus Mary pond'ring oft, and oft to mind 105 
Recalling what remarkably had pafs'd 
Since firft her falutation heard, with thoughts 
Meekly composed awaited the fulfilling: 
The while her fon tracing the defert wild. 
Sole but with holieft meditations fed, no 

Into himfelf defcended, and at once 
All his great work to come before him fet; 
How to begin, how to accomplifh beft 
His end of being on earth, and miffion high : 
For Satan with fly preface to return . 115 

Had left him vacant, and with fpeed was gone 
Up to the middle region of thick air. 
Where all his potentates in council fat ; 
There without Cgn of boaft, or fign of joy, 
Solicitous and blank he thus began. 120 

Princes, Heav'n s ancient Sons, ethereal Thrones, 
Demonian Spirits now, from th' element 
Each of his reign allotted, rightlier caird 
Pow'rs of fire, air, water, and earth beneath. 
So may we hold our place and thefe mild feats 125 
Without new trouble; fuch an enemy 
Is rifen to invade us, wfeo no lefs 
Threatens than our expulfion down to Hell ; 
I, as I undertook, and with the vote 
Confenting in full frequence was impower'd, 130 

Have 
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Have found him, viewed him, tailed him, but find 

Far other labor to be undergone 

Than when I dealt with Adam firft of Men, 

Though Adam by his wife's allurement fell. 

However to tliis man inferior far, 135 

If he be man by mother's fide at leaft. 

With more than human gifts from Heav'n adorn'd. 

Perfections abfolute, graces divine. 

And amplitude of mind to greateft deeds. 

Therefore I am return'd, left confidence 140 

Of my fuccefs with Eve in Paradife 

Deceive ye to perfuafion over-fiure 

Of like fucceeding here; I fummon all 

Rather to be in readinefs, w4th hand 

Or counfel to aflift ; left I who erft 145 

Thought none my equal, now be over-match'd. 

So fpake th' old Serpent doubting, and from, all 
With clamor was affur'd their utmoft aid 
At his command; when from amidft them rofe 
Belial, the diffoluteft Spirit that fell, 150 

The fenfualleft, and after Afmodai 
The flefhlieft Incubus, and thus advis'd. 

Set woman in his eye, and in his walk. 
Among daughters of men the faireft found; 
Many are in each region palling &ir 155 

As the noon fky; more like to Goddefles 
Than mortal creatures, graceftil and difcreet. 
Expert in amorous arts, inchanting tongues 

Per- 
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Perfuafive, virgin majefty with mild 

And fweet allay 'd, yet terrible t' approach, 160 

Skill'd to retire,^ and in retiring draw 

Hearts, after them tangled in amorous nets. 

Such objed hath the powV to foft'n and tame 

Severeft temper, fmooth the rugged'ft brow, 

Enerve, and with voluptuous hope diflblve, 165 

Draw out with credulous defire, and lead 

At will the manlieft, refoluteft breaft. 

As the magnetic hardeft iron draws. 

Women, when nothing elfe, begiiil'd the heart 

Of wifeft Solomon, and made him build, 170 

And made him bow to the Gods of his wives. 

To whom quick anfwer Satan thus return'd. 
Belial, in much uneven fcale thou weigh'ft 
All others by thyfelf; becaufc of old 
Thou thyfelf doat'dft on womankind, admiring 175 
Their (hape, their color, and attradive grace. 
None are, thou think'ft, but taken with fuch toys. 
Before the flood thou with thy lufty crew, 
Falfe titled fons of God, roaming the earth 
Caft wanton eyes on the daughters of men, 180 
And coupled with them, and begot a race. 
Have we not feen, or by relation heard. 
In courts and regal chambers how thou lurk'ft. 
In wood or grove by moffy fountain fide. 
In valley or green meadow, to way-lay 185 

Some beauty rare, Califto, Ciymene, 

E Daphne, 
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Daphne, or Semele, Antiopa, 

Or Amymone, Syrinx, many more 

Too long, then lay'ft thy fcapes on names ador*d, 

Apollo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan, ^ 190 

Satir, or Faun, or Sylvan ? But thefe haunts 

Delight not all ; among the fons of men. 

How many have with a fmile made fmall account 

Of beauty and her lures, eafily fcorn^d 

All her affaults, on worthier things intent? 195 

Remember that Pellean conqueror, 

A youth, how all the beauties of the eaft 

He flightly view'd, and flightly overpafs'd ; 

How he firnam'd of Africa difmifs'd 

In his prime youth the fair Iberian maid. 20a 

For Solomon, he liy'd at eafe, and fiill 

Of hpnor, wealth, high fare, ainii'd not beyond 

Higher defign than to enjoy his ftate ; 

Thence to the bait of women lay expos'd: . . 

But he whom we attempt is wifer far 205 

Than Solomon, of more exalted mind, ^ - 

Made and fet wholly on th' accompli fhmenti 

Of greateft things ; what worn* 

Though of this age the wond^ 

On whom his leifure will vo^ 

Of fond defire? or fhould D 

As fitting queen ador d on 

Defcend with all her winni 

T' enamour, as the zone c 
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Wrought that efFe6l on Jove, fo fables tell ; 215 

How would one look from his majeftic brow • 

Seated as on the'top of virtue's hill, 

Difcount'nance her defpis'd, and put to rout 

AH her array ; her female pride dejed. 

Or turn to reverent awe? for beauty ftands 220 

In th' admiration only of weak minds 

Led captive ; ceafe to' admire, and all her plumes 

Fall flat and fhrink into a trivial toy. 

At every fudden flighting quite abafli'd : 

Therefore with manlier objeds we muft try 225 

His conftancy, with fuch as have more fliow 

Of worth, of honor, glory', and popular praife ; 

Rocks whereon greateft men have ofteft wreck'd; 

Or that which only feems to fatisfy 

Lawful defines of nature; not beyond ; 230 

And now I know he hungers where no food 

Is to be found, in the wide wildernefs ; 

The reft commit to me, I fliall let pafs 

No' advantage, and his ftrength as oft aflay. 

He ceas'd, and heard their grant in loud acclame ; 
Then forthwith to him takes a chofen band 236 
Of Spirits likeft to himfelf in guile 
To be at hand, and at his beck appear. 
If caufe were to unfold fome a6live fcene 
Of various perfons, each to know his part; 240 
Then to the defert takes with thefe his flight ; 
Where ftill from (hade to fhade the Son of God 

E 2 After 
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After forty days fading had remain'd. 

Now hungring firft, and to himfelf thus faid. 

Where will this end ? four times ten days IVepafs'd 
Wand'ring this woody maze, and human food 246 
Nor tailed, nor had appetite ; that faft 
To virtue I impute not, or count part 
Of what I fuffer here ; if nature need not. 
Or God fupport nature without repaft 250 

Though needing, what praife is it to indure ? 
But now I feel I hunger, which declares 
Nature hath need of what flie afks; yet God 
Can fatisfy that need fome other way. 
Though hunger ftill remain : fo it remain 255 
Without this body's wafting, I content me. 
And from the fting of famin fear no harm, 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts that feed 
Me hungring more to do my Father's will. 

It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 260 
Commun'd in filent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hofpitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven ; there he flept. 
And dream'd, as appetite is wont to dream. 
Of meatsand drinks, nature's refrefhmentfweet; 265 
Him thought, he by the brook of Cherith ftood 
And.faw the ravens with their horny beaks 
Food to Elijah bringing ev'n and morn, (brought: 
Though ravenous, taught t' abftain from what they 
He faw the prophet alfo how he fled 270 

Into 
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Into the defer t, and how there he flept 

Under a juniper ; then how awak'd, 

He found his fupper on the coals prepar d, 

And by the Angel was bid rife and eat. 

And eat the fecond time after repofe, 275 

The ftrength whereof fuffic'd him forty days ; 

Sometimes that with Elijah he partook, 

Or as a gueft with Daniel at his pulfe. 

Thus wore out night, and now the herald lark 

Left his ground-neft, high tow'ring to defcry 280 

The mom's approach, and greet her with his fong: 

As lightly from his grafly couch up rofe 

Our Saviour, and found all was but a dream, 

Fafting he went to fleep, and failing wak'd. 

Up to a hill anon his fteps he rear'd, 285 

From whofe high top to ken the profped round. 

If cottage were in view, fheep-cote or herd; 

But cottage, herd, or flieep-cote none he faw, 

Only' in a bottom faw a pleafant grove. 

With chaunt of tuneful birds refounding loud; 290 

Thither he bent his way, determined there 

To reft at noon, and enter'd foon the (hade 

High rooft, and walks beneath, and alleys brown, 

That open'd in the midft a woody fcene ; 

Nature's own work it feem'd (nature taught art) 295 

And to a fuperftitious eye the haunt (round. 

Of Wood-Gods and Wood-Nymphs ; he view'd it 

When fuddenly a man before him ftood, 

Not 
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Not ruftic as before, but fecmlier clad, 

As one in city', or court, or palace bred, 300 

And with fair fpeech thefe words to him addrefs'd- 

With granted leave officious I return. 
But much more wonder that the Son of God 
In this wild folitude fo long (hould bide 
Of all things deftitute, and well I know, 305 
Not without hunger. Others of fome note. 
As ftory tells, have trod this wildernefs ; 
The fugitive bond-woman with her fon 
Out-caft Nebaioth, yet found here relief 
By a providing Angel ; all the race 310 

Of Ifrael here had famifli'd, had not God 
Rain'd from Heav'n Manna ; and that Prophet bold 
Native of Thebez wand' ring here was fed 
Twice by a voice inviting him to eat : 
Of thee thefe forty days none hath regard, 315 
Forty and more deferted here indeed. 

To whom thusjefus. What conclud'ftthouhence? 
They all had need, I as thou feeft have none. 

How haft thou hunger then? Satan reply'd. 
Tell me if food were now before thee fet, 320 
Would'ft thou not eat ? Thereafter as I like 
The giver, anfwer'd Jefus- Why fhould that 
Caufe thy refufal? faid the fubtle Fiend. , 
Haft thou not right to all created things ? 
Owe not all creatures by juft right to thee 325 
Duty and fervice, not to ftay till bid. 

But 
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But tender all their pow'r? nor mention I 

Meats by the Law unclean, or ofFer'd firft 

To idols, thofe young Daniel could refufe ; 

Nor proffer'd by an enemy, though who 330 

Would fcruple that, with want opprefs'd? Behold 

Nature afham'd, or better to exprefs. 

Troubled that thou ftiould'ft hunger, hath purveyed 

From all the elements her choicefl flore 

To treat thee as befeems, and as her Lord 335 

With honor, only deign to fit and eat. 

He fpake no dream, for as his words had end, 
Our Saviour lifting up his eyes beheld 
In ample fpace under the broadefl (hade 
A table richly fpread, in regal mode, ♦ 340 

With diflies pil'd, and meats of nobleft fort 
And favor, beafts of chafe, or fowl of game. 
In paftry built, or from the fpit, or boil'd, 
Gris-amber-fteam'd ; all fifli from fea or fliore, 
Frefhet, or purling brook, of ftiell or fin, 345 
And exquifiteft name, for which was drain'd 
Pontus, and Lucrine bay, and Afric coafl. 
Alas how fimple, to thefe cates compared. 
Was that crude apple that diverted Eve! 
And at a ftately fide-board by the wine - 350 

That fragrant fmell diffus'd, in order flood 
Tall flripling youths rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than Ganymed or Hylas ; diftant more 
Under the trees now tripp'd, now folemn flood 

Nymphs 
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Nymphs of Diana's train, and Naiades 355 

With fruits and flow'rs from Amalthea's horn. 

And ladies of th' Hefperides, that feem'd 

Fairer than feignd of old, or fabled fince 

Of faery damfels met in foreft wide 

By knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 360 

Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore : 

And all the while harmonious airs wlsre heard 

Of chiming firings, or charming pipes, and winds 

Of gentleft gale Arabian odors fann'd 

From their foft wings, and Flora's earlieftfmells. 365 

Such w^as the fplendor, and the Tempter now 

His invitation earneftly renew'd. 

What doubts the Son of God to fit and eat ? 
Thcfe are not fruits forbidden ; no interdiA 
Defends the touching of thefe viands pure ; 370 
Their tafte no knowledge works at leaft of evil. 
But life prefer\'es, deftroys life's enemy. 
Hunger, with fweet reftorative delight. 
All thcfe are Spi'rits of air, and woods, and fprings. 
Thy gentle minifters, who come to pay 375 

'Ihcc homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord: 
What doubt'ft thou Son of God ? fit down and eat- 
To whom thus Jefus temp'rately reply'd. 
Said'U thou not that to all things I had right? 
And wlio withholds my pow'r that right to ufe ? 3 80 
Shall I receive by gift what of my own, 
When and where likes me beft, I can command ? 

I 
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I can at will, doubt not, as foon as thou, 

Command a table in this wildernefs, 

And call fwift flights of Angels miniftrant 383 

Array'd in glory on my cup to' attend : 

Why fhouldfl thou then obtrude thi^ diligence, 

In vain, where no acceptance it can find ? 

And with my hunger what haft thou to do ? 

Thy pompous delicacies I contemn, 390 

And count thy fpecious gifts no gifts but guiles. 

To whom thus anfwer'd Satan malecontent. 
That I have alfo pow'r to give thou feeft ; 
If of that pow'r I bring thee voluntary 
What I might have beftow'd on whom I pleas *d, 395 
And rather opportunely in this place 
Chofe to impart to thy apparent need, 
Why fliouldft thou not accept it ? but I fee 
What I can do or offer is fufped ; 
Of thefe things others quickly will difpofe, 400 
Whofe pains have earn'd the far fet fpoil. With that 
Both table and provifion vanifli'd quite 
With found of harpies wings, and talons heard ; 
Only th' importune Tempter ftill remained, 
And with thefe words his temptation purfu'd. 405 

By hunger, that each other creature tames. 
Thou art not to be harm'd, therefore not mov d ; 
Thy temperance invincible befides. 
For no allurement yields to appetite. 
And all thy heart is fet on high defigns, 410 

F High 
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High adions ; but wherewith to be achiev'd ? 
Great ads require great means of enterprife ; 
Thou art unknown, unfriended, low of birth, 
A carpenter thy father known, thyfelf 
Bred up in poverty and ftraits at home, 415 

Loft in a defert here and hunger-bit : 
Which way or from wliat hope doft thou afpire 
To greatnefs ? whence authority deriv'ft ? 
What followers, what retinue canft thou gain, 
Or at thy heels the dizzy multitude, 420 

Longer than thou canft feed them on thy coft?- 
Money brings honor, friends, conqueft, and realms: 
What rais'd Antipater the Edomite, 
And his fon Herod plac'd on Juda's throne, 424 
(Thy throne) but gold that got him puiflant friends? 
Therefore, if at great things thou would'ft arrive, 
Get riches firft, get wealth, and treafure heap, 
Not difficult, if thou hearken to me ; 
Riches are mine, fortune is in my hand ; 
They whom I favor thrive in wealth amain, 430 
While virtue, valor, wifdom fit in want- 
To whom thus Jefus patiently reply 'd. 
Yet wealth without thefe three is impotent 
To gain dominion, or to keep it gain'd. 
Witnefs thofe ancient empires of the earth, 435 
In highth of all their flowing wealth diflblv^d : 
But men indued with thefe have oft attained 
In loweft poverty to higheft deeds ; 

Gideon, 
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Gideon, andjaphtha, and the fhepherd lad, 

Whofe ofspring on the throne of Judah fat 440 

So many ages, and ftiall yet regain 

That feat, and reign in Ifrael without end. 

Among the Heathen, (for throughout the world 

To me is not unknown what hath been done 

Worthy' of memorial) canft thou not remember 445 

Quintius, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus? 

For I efteem thofe names of men fo poor 

Who could do mighty things, and could contemn 

Riches though ofFer'd from the hand of kings. 

And what in me feems wanting, but that I 450 

May alfo in this poverty as foon 

Accomplifti what they did, perhaps and more ? 

Extol not riches then, the toil of fools. 

The wife man's cumbrance if not fnare, more apt 

To flacken virtue, and abate her edge, 455 

Than prompt her to do ought may meyit praife. 

What if with like averfion I rejafi 

Riches and realms ; yet not for that a crown. 

Golden in (how, is but a wreath of thorns. 

Brings dangers, troubles, cares, and fleeplefs nights 

To him who wears the regal diadem, 461 

When on his flioulders each man's burden lies ; 

For therein ftands the office of a king. 

His honor, virtue, merit and chief praife. 

That for the public all this weight he bears. 465 

Yet he who reigns within himfelf, and rules 

F 2 Paf- 
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Paflions, deGres, and fears, is more a king ; 

Which every wife and virtuous man attains : 

And who attains not, ill afpires to rule 

Cities of men, or head-ftrong multitudes, 470 

Subjed himfelf to anarchy within. 

Or lawlefs paflions in him which he ferves. 

But to guide nations in the way of truth 

By faving do6lrin, and from error lead 

To know, and knowing worlhip God aright, 475 

Is yet more kingly; this attrads the foul. 

Governs the inner man, the nobler part ; 

That other o'er the body only reigns. 

And oft by force, which to a generous mind 

So reigning can be no fincere delight. 480 

Befides to give a kingdom hath been thought 

Greater and nobler done, and to lay down 

Far more magnanimous, than to affume. 

Riches are needlefs then, both for themfelves. 

And for thy reafon why they (hould be fought, 485 

To gain a fcepter, ofteft better mifs'd. 

The end of the Second Book. 
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SO fpake the Son of God, and Satan flood 
A while as mute confounded what to fay. 
What to reply, confuted and convinc'd 
Of his weak arguing, and fallacious drift ; 
At length colleding all his ferpent wiles, 5 

With foothing words renew'd, him thus accofts. 

I fee thou know'fl what is of ufe to know. 
What beft to fay canft fay, to do canft do ; 
Thy adions to thy words accord, thy words 
To thy large heart give utterance due, thy heart 10 
Contains of good, wife, juft, the perfed ftiape. 
Should kings and nations from thy mouth confult. 
Thy counfel would be as the oracle 
Urim >nd Thummim, thofe oraculous gems 
On Aaron's bread.; or tongue of feers old 15 

Infallible : or wert thou fought to deeds 
That might require th' array of war, thy fkill 
Of conduA would be fuch, that all the world 

Could 
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Could not fuftain thy prowefs, or fubfift 

In battel, though againft thy few in arms- 20 

Thefe God-like virtues wherefore doft thou hide. 

Affecting private life, or more.obfcure 

In favage wildernefs ? wherefore deprive 

All earth her wonder at thy ads, thyfelf 

Tlve fame and glory, glory the reward 25 

That fole excites to high attempts, the flame 

Of moft erected fpi'rits, mofl tempered pure 

Ethereal, who all pleafures elfe defpife. 

All treafures and all gain efteem as drofs, 

And dignities and powrs all but the higheft? J30 

Thy years are ripe, and over-ripe ; the fon 

Of Macedonian Philip had ere thefe 

Won Afia, and the throne of Cyrus held 

At his difpofe ; young Scipio had brought down 

The Carthaginian pride ; young Pompey qtiell'd 35 

The Pontic king, and in triumph had rode. 

Yet years, and to ripe years judgment mature. 

Quench not the thirft of glory, but augment. 

Great Julius, whom now all the world admires. 

The more he grew in years, the more inflam'd 40 

With glory, wept that he had liv d fo long 

Inglorious : but thou yet art not too late. 

To whom our Saviour calmly thus reply'd. 
Thou neither doft perfuade me to feek wealth 
For empire's fake, nor empire to affed 45 

For glory's fake by all thy argument. 

For 
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For what is glory but the blaze of fame, 
The peoples praife, if always praife unmix'd ? 
And what the people but a herd confus'd, 49 

A mifcellaneous rabble, who extol (praife? 

Things vulgar, and well weigh'd, fcarce worth the 
They praife, and they admire they know not what, 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other; 
And what delight to be by fuch extoll'd, 
T^o live upon their tongues and be their talk, 55 
Of whom to be difprais'd were no fmall praife? 
His lot who dares be Angularly good. 
Th' intelligent among them and the wife 
Are few, and glory fcarce of few is rais'd. 
This is true glory and renown, when God 60 
Looking on th' earth, with approbation marks 
The juft man, and divulges him through Heaven 
To all his Angels, who with true applaufe 
Recount his praifes : thus he did to Job, 
When to extend his fame throughHeav'n and Earth, 
As thou to thy reproach may 'ft well remember, 66 
He aflc'd thee. Haft thou feen my fervant Job ? 
Famous he was in Heav'n, on Earth lefs known ; 
Where glory is falfe. glory, attributed 
To things not glorious, men not worthy' of fame. 70 
They err who count it glorious to fubdue 
By cohqueft far and wide, to over-run 
Large countries, and in field great battels win. 
Great cities by aflault : what do thefe worthies, 

G But 
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But rob and fpoil, burn, flaughter, and inflave 75 
Peaceable nations, neighboring, or remote. 
Made captive, yet deferving freedom more 
Than thofe their conquerors, who leave behind 
Nothing but ruin wherefoe'er they rove. 
And all the flourifhing works of peace deftroy, 80 
Then fwell with pride, and muft be titled Gods> 
Great Benefactors of mankind. Deliverers, 
Worftiipt with temple, prieft and facrifice ; 
One is the fon of Jove, of Mars the other; 
Till conqu'ror Death difcover them fcarce men, ^^ 
Rolling in brutilh vices, and deform'd. 
Violent or fhameful death their due reward. 
But if there be in glory ought of good. 
It may by means far different be attain d 
Without ambition, war, or violence; ga 

By deeds of pe^e, by wifdom eminent. 
By patience, temperance: I mention flill 
Him wham thy wrongs with faintly patience borne 
Made famous in a land and times obfcure ; 
Who names not now with honor patient Job? 95 
Poor Socrates (who next more memorable?) 
By what he taught and fuffer'd for fo doing. 
For truth's fake fuflfering death unjuft, lives now 
Equal in fame to proudeft conquerors. 
Yet if for fame and glory ought be done, loa 

Ought fuffer'd ; if young African for fame 
His wafted country freed from Punic rage^ 

The 



Booklll. PARADISE REGAIX'D. 51 

The deed becomes unprais'd, the man at lead. 
And lofes, though but verbal, his reward. 
Shall I feek glory then, as vain men feek, 105 

Oft not deferv'd ? I feek not mine, but his 
Who fent me\ and thereby witnefs whence I am. 

To whom the Tempter murm'ring thus reply'd. 
Think not fo flight of glory ; therein lead 
Refembling thy great Father : he feeks glory, no 
And for his glory all things made, all things 
Orders and governs ; nor content in Heaven 
By all his Angels glorify 'd, requires 
Glory from men, from all men good or bad. 
Wife or unwife, no difference, no exemption; 115 
Above all facrifice, or hallow'd gift 
Glory' he ^-equires, and glory he receives 
Promifcuous from all nations, Jew, or Greek, 
Or barbarous, nor exception hath declared ; 
From us his foes pronounc'd glory' he exa6b. 120 

To whom our Saviour fervently reply 'd. 
And reafon ; fince his word all things produced 
Though chiefly not for glory as prime end. 
But to fhow forth his goodnefs, and impart 
His good communicable to every foul 125 

Freely ; of whom what could he lefs expcA ' • 
Than glory' and benediction, that is thanks. 
The flighteft, eafiefl, readiefl recompenfe 
From them who could return him nothing elfe. 
And not returning that would likelieft render 130 

G 2 Con- 
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Contempt inftead, difhonor, obloquy? 

Hard recompenfe, unfuitable return 

For fo much good, fo much beneficence. 

But why (hould man feek glory, who' of his own 

Hath nothing, and to whom nothing belongs 135 

But condemnation, ignominy', and (hame? 

Who for fo many benefits receiv'd 

Turn'd recreant to God, ingrate and falfe. 

And fo of all true good himfelf defpoil'd. 

Yet, facrilegious, to himfelf would take 140 

That which to God alone of right belongs; 

Yet fo much bounty is in God, fuch grace. 

That who advance his glory, not their own. 

Them he himfelf to glory will advance. 

So fpake the Son of God ; and here jigain 145 
Satan had not to anfwer, but ftood ftruck 
With guilt of his own fin, for he himfelf 
Infatiable of glory had loft all. 
Yet of another plea bethought him foon. 

Of glory, as thou wilt, faid he, fo deem, 150 
Worth or not worth the feeking, let it pafs: 
But to a kingdom thou art born, ordain'd 
To fit upon thy father David's throne; 
By mother s fide thy father ; though thy right 
Be now in powerful hands, that will not part 155 
Eafily from pofleffion won with arms : 
Judaea now and all the promis'd land, 
Reduc'd a province under Roman yoke. 

Obeys 
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Obeys Tiberius; nor is always rurd 

With temp'rate fway; oft have they violated 160 

The temple, oft the law with foul affronts, 

Abominations rather, as did once 

Antiochus : and think'ft thou to regain 

Thy right by fitting ftill or thus retiring ? 

So did not Maccabeus: he indeed 165 

Retired into the defert, but with arms; 

And o'er a mighty king fo oft prevailed. 

That by ftrong hand his family obtained, 

Tho'priefts, the crown, andDavid's throne ufurp'd. 

With Modin and her fuburbsonce content. 170 

If kingdom move thee not, let move thee zeal 

And duty ; zeal and duty are not flow ; 

But on occafion's forelock watchful wait. 

They themfelves rather are occafion beft. 

Zeal of thy Father's houfe, duty to free 175 

Thy country from her Heathen fervitude ; 

So fhalt thou beft fulfil, beft verify 

The prophets old, whofung thy endlefs reign; 

The happier reign the fooner it begins; 

Reign then; what canft thou better do thewhile? 180 

To whom our SaViour anfwer thus return'd. 
All things are beft fulfiU'd in their due time. 
And time there is for all things. Truth hath faid: 
If of my reign prophetic Writ hath told. 
That it fhall never end, fo when begin 185 

The Father in his purpofe hath decreed^ 

He 
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He in whofe hand all limes and feafons roll. 
\Vhat if he haih decreed ihat I fliall firft 
Be try'd in humble (late, and things adverfe. 
By tribulations, injuries, infults, 190 

ConiempiN. and fcorns, and fnares. and \iolence. 
Suffering, abflaining, quietly expecting. 
Without diftrull or doubt, that he may know 
What I can fuffer, how obev? who bell 
Can fuffer. bed can do; bcft reign^ who firft 195 
Well hath obey'd; juft trial ere I merit 
My exaltation without change or end. 
But what concerns it thee when I begin 
My everiafting kingdomu why art thou 
Solicitous^ what moves thy inquifition? 200 

Kno^v il thou not that my rifing is thy (all. 
And my promotion will be thy deftrudion? 

To whom the Tempter inly rack'd reply 'd. 
I^t that come when it comes; all hope is loft 
Of my reception into grace; whatworfe? 205 
For where no hope is left, is left no fear: 
If there be worfe, the expedation more 
Of worfe torments me than the feeling can. 
I would be at the worft; worft is my port. 
My harbour and my ultimate repofe, 210 

V\\c end I would attain, my final good. 
My error was my error, and my crime 
My crime; whatever for itfelf condemned. 
And will ;Uike be punifli'd whether thou 

Reign 
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Reign or reign not; though to that gentle brow 215 

Willingly I could fly, and hope thy reign. 

From that placid afpeA andmeek regard, 

Rather than aggravate my evil ftate. 

Would ftand between me and thy Father's ire 

(Whofe ire I dread more than the fire of Hell) 220 

A ftielter and a kind of fhading cool 

Interpofition, as a fummer's cloud. 

If I then to the worft that can be hafte, 

Why move thy feet fo flow to what is beft, 

Happieft both to thyfelf and all the worlds 225 

That thou who worthieft art fliould'ft be their king? 

Perhaps thou linger'ft in deep thoughts detain'd 

Of th' enterprife fo hazardous and high ; 

No wonder, for though in thee be united 

What of perfection can in man be found, 230 

Or human nature can receive, confider 

Thy life hath yet been private, moft part fpent 

At home, fcarce view'd the Galilean towns. 

And once a year Jerufalem, few days 254 

Shortfojourn;andwhatthencecould'ftthouobferve? 

The world thou haft not feen, muchlefs her glory^ 

Empires, and monarchs, and their radiant courts, 

Beftfchool of beft experience, quickeft inlight 

In all things that to greateft anions lead. 

The wifeft, unexperienc'd, will be ever 240 

Timorous and loath, with novice modcfty, 

(As he who feeking afles found a kingdom) 

Irre- 
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Irrefolute, unhardy, unadventrous: 

But I wilj bring thee where thou foon fhalt quit 

Thofe rudiments, and fee before thine eyes 245 

The monarchies of th' earth, their pomp and flate, 

Sufficient introduction to inform 

Thee, of thyfelf fo apt, in regal arts. 

And regal myfteries, that thou may'ft know 

How bed their oppofition to withftand. 250 

With that (fuch pow'r was giv'A him then) he took 
The Son of God up to a mountain high. 
It was a mountain at whofe verdant feet 
A fpacious plain out-ftretch'd in circuit wide 
Lay pleafant; from his fide two rivers flow'd, 255 
Th' one winding, th' other ftrait, and left between 
Fair champain with lefs rivers intervein'd, 
Then meeting join'd their tribute to the fea: 
Fertile of corn the glebe, of oil and wine; 259 

With herds thepafturesthrong'd,withflocksthehills; 
Huge cities and high towr'd, that well might feem 
The feats of mightieft monarchs, and fo large 
The profpedl was, that here and there was room 
For barren defert fountainlefs and dry. 
To this high mountain top the Tempter brought 265 
Our Saviour, and new train of words began. 

Well have we fpeeded, and o'er hill and dale, 
Foreft and field and flood, temples and towers, 
Cut fhorter many a league; here thou behold'ft 
Aflyria and her empire's ancient bounds, 270 

Araxes 



Book III- PARADISE REGAIX'D. 57 

Araxes and the Cafpian lake, thence on 

As far as Indus eaft, Euphrates weft. 

And oft beyond; to fouth the Perfian bay. 

And inacceffible th' Arabian drouth : 

Here Nineveh, of length within her wall 275 

Several days journey, built by Ninus old. 

Of that firft golden monarchy the feat. 

And feat of Salmanaflar, whofe fuccefs 

Ifrael in long captivity ftill mourns; 

There' Babylon, the wonder of. all tongues, 280 

As ancient, but rebuilt by him who twice 

Judah and all thy father David's houfe 

Led captive, and Jerufalem laid wafte. 

Till Cyrus fet them free; Perfepolis 

His city there thou feeft, and Ba6lra there; 285 

Ecbatana her ftrudure vaft there fhows. 

And Hecatompylos her hundred gates ; 

There Sufa by Choafpes, amber ftream, 

The drink of none but kings ; of later fame 

Built by Emathian, or by Parthian nands, 290 

The great Seleucia, Nifibis, and there 

Artaxata, Teredon, Ctefiphon, 

Turning with eafy eye thou may'ft behold. 

All thefe the Parthian, now fome ages paft. 

By great Arfaces led, who founded firft 295 

That empire, under his dominion holds. 

From the luxurious kings of Antioch won. 

And juft in time thou com'ft to have a view 

H Of 
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Of his great pow'r; for now the Parthian king 
In Ctefiphon hath gathered all his hoft 300 

Againll the Scythian, whofe incurfions wild 
Have wafted Sogdiana ; to her aid 
He marches now in hafte ; fee, though from far. 
His thoufands, in what martial equipage 
They iffue forth, fteelbows, andfhafts their arms 305 
Of equal dread in flight, or in purfuit; 
All horfemen, in which fight they moft excel; 
See how in warlike mufter they appear. 
In rhombs and wedges, and half- moons, and wings. 
He look'd, and faw what numbers numberle& 310 
The city gates out-pour'd, light armed troops 
In coats of mail and military pride; 
In mail their horfes clad, yet fleet and ftrong, 
Prauncing their riders bore, the flow'r and choice 
Of many provinces from bound to bound; 315 
From Arachofia, from Candaor eaft. 
And Margiana to the Hyrcanian cliflFs 
Of Caucafus, and dark Iberian dales. 
From Atropatia and the neighb'ring plains 
Of Adiabene, Media, and the fouth 320 

Of Sufiana, to Balfara's haven. 
He faw them in their forms of battel rang'd. 
How quick they wheerd,andfly'ingbehindthemiliot 
Sharp fleet of arrowy fliow'rs againft the face 
Of their purfuers, and overcame by flight; 325 
The field all iron caft a gleaming brown : 

Nor 
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Nor wanted clouds of foot, nor on each horn 

Cuiraffiers all in' fteel for ftanding fight, 

Chariots or elephants indors'd with towers 

Of archers, nor of laboring pioneers 330 

A multitude with fpades and axes arm'd 

To lay hills plain, fell woods, or valleys fill. 

Or where plain was raife hill, or overlay 

With bridges rivers proud, as with a yoke; 

Mules after thefe, camels and dromedaries, 335 

And waggons fraught with utenfils of war. 

Such forces met not, nor fo wide a camp. 

When Agrican with all his northern powers 

Befieg d Albracca, as romances tell, 

The City'of Gallaphrone, from thence to win 340 

The faireft of her fex Angelica 

His daughter, fought by many pro weft knights, 

Both Paynim, and the peers of Charlemain. 

Such and fo numerous was their chivalry; 

At fight whereof the Fiend yet more prefum'd, 345 

And to our Saviour thus his words renew'd. 

That thou may'ft know I feek not to engage 
Thy virtue, and not every way fecure 
On no flight grounds thy fafety ; hear, and mark 
To what end I have brought thee hither and ftiown 
All this fair fight : thy kingdom though foretold 351 
By Prophet or by Angel, unlefs thou 
Endevor, as thy father David did. 
Thou never flialt obtain; predidion ftill 

H2 In 
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In all things, and all men, fuppofes means, 355 
Without means us'd, what it predi6ls revokes. 
But fay thou wert poflefs'd of David's throne 
By free confent of all, none oppofit, 
Samaritan or Jew; how could'ft thou hope 
Long to enjoy it quiet and fecure, 360 

Between two fuch inclofing enemies 
Roman and Parthian? therefore one of thefe 
Thou muft make fure thy own, the Parthian firft 
By my advice, as nearer, and of late 
Found able by invafion to annoy 365 

Thy country', and captive lead away her kings 
Antigonus, and old Hyrcanus bound, 
Maugre the Roman : it (hall be my taflk 
To render thee the Parthian at difpofe ; 

Choofewhich thou wiltbyconqueftorby league! 37a 
By him thou (halt regain, without him not. 
That which alone can truly reinftall thee 
In David's royal feat, his true fucceflTor, 
Deliverance of thy brethren, thofe ten tribes 
Whofe ofspring in his territory yet ferve, 37c 
In Habor, and among the Medes difpers'd ; 
Ten fons of Jacob, two of Jofeph loft 
Thus long from Ifrael, ferving as of old 
Their fathers in the land of Egypt ferv'd, 
This offer fets before thee to deliver. 380 

Thefe if from fervitude thou flialt reftore 
To their inheritance, then, nor till then, 

Thou 
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Thou on the throne of David in full glory. 
From Egypt to Euphrates and beyond 
Shalt reign, andRomeorCaefarnot need fear. 385 
To whom our Saviour anfwer'd thus unmov'd. 
Much oftentation vain of fleflily arm, 
And fragil afms, much inftrument of war 
Long in preparing, foon to nothing brought, 
Before mine eyes thou' haft fet ; and in my ear 3 go 
Vented much policy, and projects deep 
Of enemies, of aids, battels and leagues, 
Plaufible to the world, to me worth nought. 
Means I muft ufe thou fay 'ft, prediction elfe 
Will unpredi6l and fail me of the throne : 395 
My time I told thee (and that time for thee 
Were better fartheft off ) is not yet come ; 
When that comes, think not thou to find me flack 
On my part ought endevoring, or to need 
Thy politic maxims, or that cumberfome 400 

Luggage of war there fhown me, argument 
Of human weaknefs rather than of ftrength. 
My brethren, as thou call'ft, them, thofe ten tribes 
I muft deliver. If I mean to reign 
David's true heir, and his full fcepter fway 405 
To juft extent over all Ifrael's fons; 
But whence to thee this zeal, where was it then 
For Ifrael, or for David, or his throne. 
When thou ftood'ft up his tempter to the pVide 
Of numb'ring Ifrael, which coft the lives 410 

Of 
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Of threefcore and ten thoufand Ifraelites 
By three days peftilence ? fuch was thy zeal 
To Ifrael then, the fame that now to me. 
As for thofe captive tribes, themfelves were they 
Who wrought their own captivity, fell off 413 
From God to worftiip calves, the deities 
Of Egypt, Baal next and Afhtaroth, 
And all th' idolatries of Heathen round, 
Befides their other worfe than heath'nifh crimes ; 
Nor in the land of their captivity 420 

Humbled themfelves, or penitent befought 
The God of their forefathers ; but fo dy'd 
Impenitent, and left a race behind 
Like to themfelves, diftinguifhable fcarce 
From Gentiles, but by circumcifion vain, 425 
And God with idols in their worfhip join'd. 
Should I of thefe the liberty regard. 
Who freed, as to their ancient patrimony, 
Unhumbled, unrepentant, unreform'd, 
Headlong would follow'; and to their Gods perhaps 
Of Bethel and of Dan? no, let them ferve 431 
Their enemies, who ferve idols with God. 
Yet he at length, time to himfelf beft known, 
Remembring Abraham, by fome wondrous call 
May bring them back repentant and fmcere, 435 
And at their palling cleave th' Affyrian flood, 
While to their native land with joy they hafte. 
As the Red Sea and Jordan once he cleft. 

When 
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When to the promis'd land their fathers pafs'd; 
To his due time and providence I leave them. 440 

So fpake Ifrael's true king, and to the Fiend 
Made anfwer meet, that made void all his wiles. 
So fares it when with truth falfhood contends. 

The end of the Third Book. 
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PERPLEX'D and troubled at his bad fuccefs 
The Tempter flood, nor had what to reply, 
Difcover'd in his fraud, thrown from his hope 
So oft, and the perfuafive rhetoric 
That fleek'd his tongue, and won fo much on Eve, 5 
So little here, nay loft ; but Eve was Eve, 
This far is over-match, who felf-deceiv'd 
And rafti, before-hand had no better weigh'd 
The ftrength he was to cope with, or his own: 
But as a man who had been matchlefs held 10 
In cunning, over-reach'd where leaft he thought. 
To falve his credit, and for very fpite. 
Still will be tempting him who foils him ftill. 
And never ceafe, though to his fhame the more ; 
Or as a fwarm of flies in vintage time, 15 

About the wioie-prefs where fweet muft is pour d. 
Beat off, returns as oft with humming found; 
Or furging waves againft a folid rock, 

I 2 Though 
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Though all to fhivers dafh'd, th' affault renew. 
Vain battVy, and in froth or bubbles enjl; 20 
So Satan, whom repulfe upon repulfe 
Met ever, and to fhameful filence brought. 
Yet gives not o'er though defp'rate of fuccefs, 
And his vain importunity purfues. 
He brought our Saviour to the weftern fide 23 
Of that high mountain, whence he might behold 
Another plain, long but in breadth not wide, 
Wafh'd by the fouthern fea, and on the north 
To equal length back'd with a ridge of hills, 

Thatfcreen'dthefruitsofth'earthandfeatsofmen3o 

From cold Septcntrion blafls, thence in the midft 

Divided by a river, of whofe banks 

On each fide an imperial city flood. 

With towVs and temples proudly elevate 

On fev'n fmall hills, with palaces adorn'd, 35 

Porches and theatres, baths, aqueducts. 

Statues and trophies, and triumphal arcs. 

Gardens and groves prefented to his eyes, 

Above the highth of mountains interpos'd: 

By what ftrange parallax or optic fkill 40 

Of vifion multiply'd through air, or glafs 

Of telefcope, were curious to inquire: 

And now the Tempter thus his filence broke. 

The city which thou feed no other deem 
Than great and glorious Rome, queen of the earth 
So far renown'd, and with the fpoils enrich'd 46 

Of 
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Of nations; there the capitol thou feeft 
Above the reft lifting his (lately head 
On the Tarpeian rock, her citadel 
Impregnable, and there mount Palatine, 50 

Th' imperial palace, compafs huge, and high 
The ftrudare, fkill of nobleft architects. 
With gilded battlements, confpicuous far. 
Turrets and terrafes, and glitt'ring fpires. 
Many a fair edifice befides, more like 53 

Houfes of Gods, (fo well I have difpos'd 
My aery microfcope) thou may ft behold 
Outfide and infide both, pillars and roofs, 
Carv'd work, the hand of fam'd artificers 
In cedar, marble, ivory or gold. 60 

Thence to the gates caft round thine eye, and fee 
What conflux ifliiing forth, or cntring in, 
Pretors, proconfuls to their provinces 
Hafting, or on return, in robes of ftate; 
Lidors and rods, the enfigns of their pow'r, 65 
Legions and cohorts, turms of horfe and wings: 
Or embaflies from regions far remote 
In various habits on the Appian road. 
Or on th' Emilian, fome from fartheft fouth, 
Syene', and where the fhadow both way falls, 70 
Meroe Nilotic ile, ahd more to weft, . 
The realm of Bocchus to the Black-moor fea ; 
From th' Afian kings and Parthian among thefe. 
From India and the golden Cherfonefe, 

And 
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And utmoft Indian ile Taprobane, 75 

Dufk faces with white filken turbants wreath'd ; 
From Gallia, Gades, and the Britifti weft, 
Germans and Scythians, and Sarmatians north 
Beyond Danubius to the Tauric pool. 
All nations now to Rome obedience pay, 80 

To Rome's great emperor, whofe wide domain. 
In ample territory, wealth and power. 
Civility of manners, arts and arms. 
And long renown, thou juftly may'ft prefer 
Before the Parthian; thofe two thrones except, 85 
The reft are barb'rous, and fcarce worth the fight, 
Shar'd among petty kings too far remov'd; 
Thefe having "ftiown thee, I have ftiown thee all 
The kingdoms of the world, and all their glory. 
This emp'ror hath no fon, and now is old, 90 
Old and lafcivious, and from Rome retir'd 
To Capreae an iland fmall but ftrong 
On the Campanian ftiore, with purpofe there 
His horrid lufts in private to enjoy 
Committing to a wicked favorite 95 

All public cates, and yet of him fufpicious. 
Hated of all, and hating; with what eafe. 
Indued with regal virtues as thou art. 
Appearing, and beginning nbble deeds, 
Might'ft thou expel this monfter from his throne ioq 
Now made a ftye, and in his place afcending 
A vidor people free from fervile yoke ? 

And 
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And with my help thou may'ft ; to me the power 
Is giv.'n, and by that right I give it thee. 
Aim. therefore at no lefs than all the world, 105 
Aim at the high'eft, without the high 'eft attain'd 
Will be for thee no fitting, or not long. 
On David's throne, be prophecy'd what will- 
To whom the Son of God unmov'd reply'd. 
Nor doth this grandeur and majeftic fhow no 
Of luxury, though call'd magnificence. 
More than of arms before, allure mine eye. 
Much lefs my mind ; though thou fhould'ft add to tell 
Their fumptuous gluttonies, and gorgeous feafts 
On citron tables or Atlantic ftone, 115 

(For I have alfo heard, perhaps have read) 
Their wines of Setia, 'Gales, and Falerne, 
Ghios, and Grete, and how they quaff in gold, 
Cryftal and myrrhine cups imbofs'd with gems 
And ftuds of pearl, tomefhould'fttellwhothirft 120 
And hunger ftill: then embaflies thou fliow'ft 
From nations far and nigh; what honor that. 
But tedious wafte of time to fit and hear 
So many hollow compliments and lies, 
Outlandifh flatteries? then proceed'ft to talk 125 
Of th' emperor, how eafily fubdued. 
How glorioufly; I fhall, thou fay'ft, expel 
A brutifh monfter: what if I withal 
Expel a Devil who firft made him fuch ? 
Let his tormenter confcience find him out ; 130 

For 
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For him I was not fent, nor yet to free 

That people vidor once, now vile and bafe, 

Defervedly made vaffal, who once juft-. 

Frugal, and mild, and temp'rate, conquer d well. 

But govern ill the nations under yoke, 135 

Peeling their provinces, exhauftcd all 

By luft and rapin; firft ambitious grown 

Of triumph, that infulting vanity ; 

Then cruel, by their fports to blood inur'd 

Of fighting beafts, and men to beafts exposed, 140 

Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier ftill, 

And from the daily fcene effeminate. 

What wife and valiant man would feek to free 

Thefe thus degenerate, by themfelves inflav'd. 

Or could of inward flaves make outward free? 145 

Know therefore when my feafon comes to fit 

On David's throne, it fhall be like a tree 

Spreading and overfhadowing all the earth. 

Or as a ftone that fhall to pieces dafli 

All monarchies befides throughout the world, 150 

And of my kingdom there fhall be no end : 

Means there fhall be to this, but what the means. 

Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell. 

To whom the Tempter impudent reply 'd. 
I fee all offers made by me how flight 155 

Thouvaluefl, becaufe offered, and rejed ft: 
Nothing will pleafe the difficult and nice, 
Or nothing more than ftill to contradid : 

On 
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On th' other fide know alfo thou, that I 

On what I offer fet as high efteem, i6o 

Nor what I part with mean to give for nought; 

All thefe which in a moment thou behold'ft. 

The kingdoms of the world to thee I give ; 

For giv'n to me, I give to whom I pleafe, 

No trifle; yet with this referve, not elfe, 165 

On this condition, if thou wilt fall down, 

And worfliip me as thy fuperior lord, 

Eafily done, and hold them all of me; 

For what can lefs fo great a gift deferve ? 

Whom thusourSaviouranfwer'dwithdifdain. 170 
I never lik'd thy talk, thy offers lefs. 
Now both abhor, fince thou haft dar'd to utter 
Th' abominable terms, impious condition ; 
But I indure the time, till which expir'd. 
Thou haft permiflion on me. It is written 175 
Thefirftof all commandments. Thou fhaltworfhip 
The Lord thy God, and only him (halt ferve; 
And darft thou to the Son of God propound 
To worfliip thee accurs'd, now more accurs'd 
For this attempt bolder than that on Eve, 180 
And more blafphemous? which exped to rue. 
The kingdoms of the world to thee were given. 
Permitted rather, and by thee ufurp'd; 
Other donation none thou canft produce: 
If giv n, by whom but by the King of kings, 185 
God over all fupreme? if giv n to thee, 

K By 
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By thee how fairly is the giver now 
Repaid? But gratitude in thee is loft 
Long fince. Wert thou fo void of fear or (hame, 
As offer them to me the Son of God, igo 

To me *my own, on fuch abhorred pa<ft. 
That I fall down and worftiip thee as God? 
Get thee behind me ; plain thou now appear ft 
That evil one, Satan for ever damn'd. 

To whom the Fiend with fear abafti'd reply 'd. 195 
Be not fo fore offended. Son of God, 
Though fons of God both Angels are and Men, 
If I to try whether in higher fort 
Than thefe thou bear'ft that title, have proposed 
What both from Men and Angels I receive, 200 
Tetrarchs of fire, air, flood, and on the earth 
Nations befides from all the quartered winds, 
God of this world invok'd and world beneath; 
Who then thou art,, whofe coming is foretold 
To me fo fatal, me it moft concerns. 205 

The trial hath indamag'd thee no way. 
Rather more honor left and more efteem ; 
Me nought advantag'd, miffing what I aim'd* 
Therefore let pafs, as they are tranfitory. 
The kingdoms of this world; I fliall no more 210 
Advife thee; gain them as thou canft, or not. 
And thou thyfelf feem'ft otherwife inclined 
Than to a worldly crown, addided more 
To contemplation and profound difpute, 

As 
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As by that early adion may be judg'd, 215 

When flipping from thy mother's eye thou went'ft 
Alone into the temple; there waft found 
Among the graveft Rabbies difputant 
On points and queftions fitting Mofes chair. 
Teaching not taught ; the childhood fhows the man. 
As morning fhows the day. Be famous then 220 
By wifdom; as thy empire muft extend, 
So let extend thy mind o'er all the world 
In knowledge, all things in it comprehend : 
All knowledge is not couch'd in Mofes Law, 225 
The Pentateuch, or what the Prophets wrote ; 
The Gentiles alfo know, and write, and teach 
To admiration, led by nature's light ; 
And with the Gentiles much thou muft converfe. 
Ruling them by perfuafion as thou mean'ft; 230 
Without their learning how wilt thou with them, 
Or they with thee hold converfation meet ? 
How wilt thou reafon with them, how refute 
Their idolifms, traditions, paradoxes ? 
Error by his own arms is beft evinc'd. 235 

Look once more ere we leave this fpecular mount 
Weftward, much nearer by fouthweft, behold 
Where on the AEgean ftiore a city ftands 
Built nobly, pure the air, and light the foil, 
Athens the eye of Greece, mother of arts 240 

And eloquence, native to famous wits 
Or hofpitable, in her fweet recefs, 

K 2 City* 
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City' or fuburban, ftudious walks and fhades ; 
Sec there the olive grove of Academe, 
Plato's retirement, where the Attic bird 245 

Trills her thick- warbled notes the fummerlong; 
There flow'ry hill Hymettus with the found 
Of bees induftrious murmur oft invites 
To ftudious mufing ; there Iliffus rolls 249 

His whifp'ring ftream: within the walls then view 
The fchools of ancient fages; his who bred 
Great Alexander to fubdue the world, 
Lyceum there, and painted Stoa next : 
There thou fhalt hear and learn the fecret power 
Of harmony in tones and numbers hit 255 

By voice or hand, and various-meafur d verfe, 
AEolian charms and Dorian lyric odes. 
And his who gave them breath, but higher fung. 
Blind Melefi genes thence Homer called, 
Whofe poem Phoebus challenged for his own. 260 
Thence what the lofty grave tragedians taught 
In Chorus or Iambic, teachers beft 
Of moral prudence, with delight received 
In brief fententious precepts, while they treat 
Of fate, and chance, and change in human life ; 265 
High a6lions, and high paffions beft defcribing : 
Thence to the famous orators repair, 
Thofe ancient, whofe refiftlefs eloquence 
Wielded at will that fierce democratie, 
Shook th' arfenal and fulmin'd over Greece, 270 

To 
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To Macedon and Artaxerxes throne : 
To fage philofophy next lend thine ear, 
From Heav'n defcended to the low-rooft houfe 

Of Socrates ; fee there his tenement, 

Whom well infpir d the oracle pronounc'd 275 

Wifeft of men ; from whofe mouth iffued forth 

Mellifluous flreams that watered all the fchools 

Of Academics old and new, with thofe 

Sirnam'd Peripatetics, and the fe6l 

Epicurean, and the Stoic fevere; 280 

Thefe here revolve, or, as thou lik'ft, at home. 

Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight; 

Thefe rules will render thee a king complete 

Within thyfelf, much more with empire join'd. 

To whom our Saviour fagely thus reply 'd. 285 
Think not but that I know thefe things, or think 
I know them not; not therefore am I fhort 
Of knowing what I ought: he who receives 
Light from above, from the fountain of light. 
No other dodrin needs, though granted true; 290 
But thefe are falfe, or little elfe but dreams, 
Conjedures, fancies, .built on nothing firm. 
The firft and wifeft of them all profefs'd 
To know this only, that he nothing knew; 
The next to fabling fell and fmooth conceits ; 295 
A third fort doubted all things, though plain fenfe; 
Others in virtue plac'd felicity. 
But virtue join'd with riches and long life; 

In 
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In corporal pleafure he, and carelefs eafe; 
The Stoic laft in philofophic pride, 300 

By him call'd virtue ; and his virtuous man. 
Wife, perfed in himfelf, and all poffefling, 
Equals to God, oft fliames not to prefer. 
As fearing God nor man, contemning all 304 

Wealth, pleafure, pain or torment, death and life. 
Which when he lifts, he leaves , or boafts he can. 
For all his tedious talk is but vain boaft, 
Or fubtle fliifts convidion to evade. 
Alas what can they teach, and not miflead. 
Ignorant of themfelves, of God much more, 310 
And how the world began, and how man fell 
Degraded by himfelf, on grace depending? 
Much of the foul they talk, but all awry. 
And in themfelves feek virtue, and to themfelves 
All glory arrogate, to God give none, 315 

Rather accufe him under ufual names. 
Fortune and Fate, as one regardlefs quite 
Of mortal things. Who therefore feeks in thefe 
• True wifdom, finds her not, or by delufion 
Far worfe, her falfe refemblance only meets, 320 
An empty cloud. However many books. 
Wife men have faid are wearifome; who reads 
Inceffantly, and to his reading brings not 
AJpirit and judgment equal or fuperior, 
^And what he brings, what needs he elfe where feek?) 
Uncertain and unfettled ftill remains, 326 

Deep 
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Deep vers'd in books and fhallow in himfelf. 

Crude or intoxicate, collecting toys, 

And trifles for choice matters, worth a fpunge ; 

As children gathering pebbles on the fhore. 330 

Or if 1 would delight my private hours 

With mufic or with poem, where fo foon 

As in our native language can I find 

That folace? All our law and flory ftrow'd 

With hymns, our pfalms with artful terms infcrib'd. 

Our Hebrew fongs and harps in Babylon, 336 

That pleas'd fo well our vidors ear, declare 

That rather Greece from us thefe arts deriv'd ; 

111 imitated, while they loudeft fing 

The vices of their Deities, and their own 340 

In fable, hymn, or fong, fo perfonating 

Their Gods ridiculous, and themfelves part fliame. 

Remove their fwelling epithets thick laid 

As varnifh on a harlot's cheek, the reft. 

Thin fown with ought of profit or delight, 345 

Will far be found unworthy to compare 

With Sion's fongs, to all true taftes excelling. 

Where God is prais'd aright, and God-like men, 

The Holieft of Holies, and his Saints ; 

Such are from God infpir'd, not fuch from thee, 350 

Unlefs where moral virtue is exprefs'd 

By light of nature not in all quite loft. 

Their orators thou then extoirft, as thofe 

The top of eloquence, ftatifts indeed. 

And 
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And lovers of their country, as may feem ; 355 

But herein to our prophets far beneath. 

As men divinely taught, and better teaching 

The folid rules of civil government 

In their majeftic unafFe6led ftile • 

Than all the' oratory of Greece and Rome. 360 

In them is plaineft taught, and eafieft learnt. 

What makes a nation happy', and keeps it fo. 

What ruins kingdoms, and lays cities flat; 

Thefe only w^ith our law beft form a king. 

So fpake the Son of God; but Satan now 365 
Quite at a lofs, for all his darts were fpent. 
Thus to our Saviour with ftern brow reply 'd. 

Since neither wealth, nor honor, arms nor arts. 
Kingdom nor empire pleafes thee, nor ought 
By me proposed in life contemplative, 370 

Or ai3:ive, tended on by glory', or fame. 
What doft thou in this world? the wildernefs 
For thee is fittefl place ; I found thee there. 
And thither will return thee; yet remember 
What I foretel thee, foon thou fhalt have caufe 375 
To wifti thou never hadft rejected thus 
Nicely or cautioufly my offer'd aid. 
Which would have fet thee in fhort time with eafe 
On David's throne, or throne of all the world. 
Now at full age, fulnefs of time, thy feafon, 380 
When prophecies of thee are beft fulfilled. 
Now contrary, if I read ought in Heaven, 

Or 
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Or Heav n write ought of fate, by what the ftars 
Voluminous, or finglc charaAers, 
In their conjunction met, give me to fpell, 385 
Sorrows, and labors, oppofition, hate 
Attends thee, fcorns, reproaches, injuries, 
Violence and flripes, and laftly cruel death; 
A kingdom they portend thee, but what kingdom, 
Real or allegoric I difcern not, 390 

Nor when, eternal fure, as without end. 
Without beginning ; for no date prefixed 
DireiEls me in the ftarry rubric fet. 

So fay'ing he took (for ftill he knew his powet 
Not yet expired) and to the wildemefs 395 

Brought back the Son of God, and left him there, 
Feigning to difappear. Darknefs now rofe. 
As day-light funk, and brought in louring night 
Her ftiadowy ofspring, imfubftantial both. 
Privation mere of light and abfent day. 400 

Our Saviour meek and with untroubled mind 
After his aery jaunt, though hurried fore. 
Hungry and cold betook him to his reft. 
Wherever, under fome concourfe of ftiades, 404 
Whofe branching arms thick interwin'dmightfhield 
From dews and damps of night his ftielter d head, 
But fhelter d flept in vain, for at his head 
The Tempter watch'd, and foon with ugly dreams 
Difturb'd his fleep; and either tropic now 409 
XJan thunder, and both ends of Heav n, the clouds 

L From 
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From many a horrid rift abortive pour'd 
Fierce rain with lightning mix'd, water with fire 
In ruin reconcil'd : nor flept the winds 
Within their ftony caves, but ruQi'd abroad 
From the four hinges of the world, and fell 415 
On the vex'd wildernefs, whofe talleft pines. 
Though rooted deep as high, and fturdieft oaks 
Bow'd their ftiff necks, loaden with ftormy blafls. 
Or torn up flieer: ill waft thou flirouded then, 
O patient Son of God, yet only ftood'ft 420 

UnOiaken; nor yet ftay'd the terror there. 
Infernal ghofts, and Hellifli furies, round (Qiriek'd, 
Environ d thee, fome howl d, fome yell'd, fome 
Some bent at thee their fiery darts, while thou 
Satft unappaird in calm and finlefs peace. 425 
Thus pafs'd the night fo foul, till morning fair 
Came forth with pilgrim fteps in amice gray. 
Who with her radiant finger ftill'd the roar 
Of thunder, chas'd the clouds, and laid the winds. 
And grifly fpe^lres, which the Fiend had rais'd 430 
To tempt the Son of God with terrors dire. 
And now the fun with more effeclual beams 
Had chear'd the face of earth, and dry'd the wet 
From drooping plant, or dropping tree ; the birds. 
Who all things now behold mo re freOi and green, 435 
After a night of ftorm fo ruinous. 
Cleared up their choiceft notes in bufti and fpray 
To gratulate the fweet return of morn; 

Nor 



Book IV. PARADISE REGAIX'D. 83 

Nor yet amidft this joy and brighteft morn 
Was abfent, after all his mifchief done, 440 

The prince of darknefs, glad would alfo feem 
Of this fair change, and to our Saviour came. 
Yet with no new device, they all were fpent, 
Rather by this his laft affront refolv'd, 
Defp'rate of better courfe, to vent his rage, 445 
And mad defpite to be fo oft repell'd. 
Him walking on a funny hill he found, 
Back'd on the north and wjeft by a thick wood ; 
Out of the wood he flarts in wonted fhape, 
And in a carelefs mood thus to him faid. 450 

Fair morning yet betides thee. Son of God, 
After a difmal night ; I heard the wrack 
As earth and fky would mingle ; butmyfelf (them 
Was diflant; and thefe flaws, though mortals fear 
As dang'rous to the pillar'd frame of Heaven, 455 
Or to the earth's dark bafis underneath, 
Are to the main ais inconfiderable. 
And harmlefs, if not wholefome as a fneeze 
To man's lefs univerfe, and foon are gone; 
Yet as being oft times noxious where they light 460 
On man, beafl, plant, wailful and turbulent, 
Like turbulencies in th' affairs of men. 
Over whofe heads they roar, and feem to point. 
They oft fore-fignify and threaten ill : 
This temped at this defert moil was bent; 465 
Of men at thee, for only thou here dweU'ft. 

L 2 . Did 
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Did I not tell thee, if thou didft rejed 

The perfed feafon ofFer'd with my aid 

To win thy deftin'd feat, but wilt prolong 

All to the pufh of fate, purfue thy way 470 

Of gaining David's throne no man knows when. 

For both the when and how is no where told. 

Thou fhalt be what thou art ordain'd, no doubt ; 

Fior Angels have proclaim'd it, but concealing 

The time and means : each ad is rightlieft done. 

Not when it muft but .when it may be beft. 476 

If thou obferve not this, be fure to find. 

What I foretold thee, many a hard affay 

Of dangers, and adverfities, and paijis. 

Ere thou of IfraeFs fcepter get faft hold ; 480 

Whereof this ominous night that clos'd thee round. 

So many terrors, voices, prodigies 

May warn thee, as a fure fore-going fign. 

So talk'd he, while the Son of God went on 
And ftay'd not, but in brief him anfwer'd thus. 485 

Me worfe than wet thou find*ft not ; other harm 
Thofe terrors which thou fpak'ft of, did me none ; 
I never fear'd they could, though noifing loud 
And threatning nigh ; what they can do as figns 
Betokening, or ill boding, I contemn 490 

As falfe portents, not fent from God, but thee ; 
Who knowing I fhall reign paft thy preventing, 
Obtrud'ft thy offer'd aid, that I accepting 
At leaft might feem to hold all pow'r of thee. 

Am- 
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Ambitious Spi nt, and wouldft be thought my God, 
And ftorm'ft refus'd, thinking to terrify 496 

Me to thy will; defift, thou art difcern'd 
And toiril in vain, nor me in vain moleft. 
To whom the Fiend now fwoln with rage reply 'd. 
Then hear, O Son of David, Virgin- born; 500 
For Son of God to me is yet in doubt : 
Of the Mefliah I have heard foretold 
By all the prophets ; of thy birth at length 
Announced by Gabriel with the firft I knew. 
And of th' angelic fong in Bethlehem field, 505 
Ojti thy birth-night, that fung thee Saviour born. 
From that time feldom have I ceas'd to eye 
Thy infancy, thy childhood, and thy youth. 
Thy manhood laft, though yet in private bred; 
Till at the ford of Jordan whither all 510 

Flock'd to the Baptift, I among the reft. 
Though not to be baptiz'd, by voice from Heaven 
Heard thee pronounced the Son of God belov'd. 
Thenceforth I thought thee worth my nearer view 
A narrower fcrutiny, that I might learn 515 

In what degree or meaning thou art call'd 
The Son of God, which bears no fingle fenfe ; 
The Son of God I alfo am, or was. 
And if I was, I am; relation ftands; 
AH men are Sons of God; yet thee I thought 520 
In fome refped far higher fo declar'd. 
Therefore I watch'd thy footfteps from that hour. 

And 
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And follow'd thee ftill on this wafte wild; 
Where by all beft conjedures I colle^l 
Thou art to be my fatal enemy. 525 

Good reafon, then if I before-hand feek 
To undcrftand my adverfary, who 
And what he is ; his wifdom, pow'r, intent ; 
By pari, or compofition, truce, or league 
To win him, or win from him what I can. 530 
And opportunity I here have had 
To try thee, fift thee, and confefs have found thee 
Proof againft all temptation, as a rock 
Of adamant, and as a centre, firm. 
To th' utmoftof mereman both wife and good, 535 
Not more; for honors, riches, kingdoms, glory 
Have been before contemned, and may again : 
Therefore to know what more thou art than man. 
Worth naming Son of God by voice from Heav'n, 
Another method I muft now begin. 540 

So fay'ing he caught him up, and without wing 
Of hippogrif bore through the air fublimc 
Over the wildernefs and o'er the plain ; 
Till underneath them fair Jerufalem, 
The holy city lifted high her towers, . 545 

And higher yet the glorious temple rear d 
Her pile, far off appearing like a mount 
Of alabafter, topt with golden fpires : 
There on the higheft pinnacle he fet 
The Son of God, and added thus in fcorn. 550 

There 
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I'here fland, if thou wilt fland ; to ftand upright 
Will a(k thee fkill ; I to thy Father's houfe 
Have brought thee', andhigheftplac'd,higheftisbeft. 
Now ftiow thy progeny ; if not to ftand, 
Caft thyfelf down; fafely, if Son of God: 555 

For it is written. He will give command 
Concerning thee to his Angels, in their hands 
They fliall up lift thA, left at any time 
Thou chance to dafh thy foot againft a ftone- 

To whom thus Jefus; Alfo it is written, 560 
Tempt not the Lord thy God: he faid and ftood: 
But Satan fmitten with amazement fell. 
As when, earth's fon Antaeus (to compare 
Small things with greateft) in IrafFa ftrove 
With Jove's Alcides, and oft foil'd ftill rofe, 565 
Receiving from his mother earth new ftrength, 
Frefti from his fall, and fiercer grapple join'd. 
Throttled at length in th' air, expir d and fell ; 
So after many a foil the Tempter proud, 
Renewing frefh affaults^ amidft his pride 570 

Fell whence he ftood to fee his victor fall, 
And as that Theban monfter that propos'd 
Her riddle', and him, who folv'd it not, devour'd. 
That once found out and folv'd, for grief and fpite 
Caft herfelf headlong from th' Ifmenian fteep; 575 
So ftruck with dread and anguifti fell the Fiend, 
And to his crew, that fat confulting, brought 
Joylefs triumphals of his hop'd fuccefs, 

Ruin, 
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Ruin, and defperation, and difmay, 

Who durft fo proudly tempt the Son of God. 580 

So Satan fell ; and ftrait a fiery globe 

Of Angels on full fail of wing flew nigh, 

Who on their plumy vans received him foft 

From his uneafy flation, and upbore 

As on a floating couch through the blithe air, 583 

Then in a flow'ry valley fet him down 

On a green bank, and fet before him fpread 

A table of celeftial food, divine, 

Ambrofial fruits, fetch'd from the tree of life. 

And from the fount of life ambrofial drink, 596 

That foon refrefh'd him wearied, and repair d 

What hunger, if ought hunger had impair'd. 

Or thirft; and as he fed, angelic quires 

Sung heav'nly anthems of his vidory 

Over temptation, and the Tempter proud. 595 

True Image of the Father, whether thron'd , 
In the bofom of blifs, and light of light 
Conceiving, or remote from Heav n, inlhrin'd 
In flefhly tabernacle, and human form, 
Wand'ring the wildernefs, whatever place, 600 
Habit, or (late, or motion, ftill exprefling 
The Son of God, with God-like force indued 
Againft th' attempter of thy Father's throne. 
And thief of Paradife ; him long of old 
Thou didft debel, and down from Heaven caft 605 
With all his army, now thou haft aveng'd 

Sup- 
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Supplanted Adagi, and by vanquifhing 
Temptation, haft regain d loft Paradife; 
And fruftrated the conqueft fraudulent : 
He never more henceforth will dare fet foot 610 
In Paradife to tempt; his fnares are broke: 
For though that feat of earthly blifs be fail'd, 
A fairer Paradife is founded now 
For Adam and his chofen fons, whom thou 
A Saviour art come down to re-inftall 615 

Where they fhall dwell fecure, when time ftiall be. 
Of Tempter and temptation without fear. 
But thou, infernal Serpent, ftialt not long 
Rule in the clouds ; like an autumnal ftar 
Or lightning thou ftialt fall from Heav'n, trod down 
Under his feet: for proof, ere this thou feel'ft 621 
Thy wound, yet not thy laft and deadlieft wound. 
By this repulfe received, and hold'ft in Hell 
No triumph; in all her gates Abaddon rues 
Thy bold attempt; hereafter learn with awe 626 
To dread the Son of God : he all unarm'd 
Shall chace thee with the terror of his voice 
From thy demoniac holds, pofleflion foul. 
Thee and thy legions ; yelling they fhall fly. 
And beg to hide them in a herd of fwine, 630 
Left he command them down into the deep 
Bound, and to torment fent before their time- 
Hail Son of the moft High, heir of both worlds, 
<^ueller of Satan, on thy glorious work 

M Now 
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Now enter and begin to fave mankind. 635 

Thus they the Son of God our Saviour meek 
Sung vi6lor, and from heav'nly feaft refrefh'd 
Brought on his way with joy; he unobferv'd 
Home to his mother's houfe private returned. 

THE E X D. 
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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is caWd Tragedy. 

TRAGEDY, as it was anciently composed, 
hath been ever held the graveft, moraleft, 
and moft profitable of all other poems : therefore 
faid by Ariftotle to be of power by raifing pity 
and fear, or terror, to purge the mind of thofe 
and fuch like paffions, that is, to temper and re- 
duce them to juft meafure with a kind of delight, 
ftirr'd up by reading or feeing thofe paffions well 
imitated. Nor is Nature wanting in her own 
effeds to make good his affertion : for fo in phyfic 
things of melancholic hue and quality are us'd 
againft melancholy, four againft four, fait to re- 
move fait humors. Hence philofophers and other 
graveft writers, as Cicero, Plutarch and others, 
frequently cite out of tragic poets, both to adorn 
and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apoftle Paul 
himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a verfe ' 
of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture, i 
Cor. XV. ^^. and Paraeus commenting on the Re- 
velation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into 
a6ls diftinguifh*d each by a chorus of heavenly 
harpings and fong between. Heretofore men in 
higheft dignity have labored not a little to be 
thought able to compofe a tragedy. Of that ho- 
nor Dionyfius the elder was no lefs ambitious, than 
before of his attaining to the tyranny. Auguflus 
Caefar alfo had begun his Ajax, butunaUe to pleafe 
his own judgment with what he had begun, left it 
unfiniQi'd. Seneca the philofopher is by fome 
thought the author of thofe tragedies (at leaft the 

beft 
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beft of them) that go under that name. Gregory 
Nazianzen, a Father of the Church, thought it 
not unbefeeming the fandity of his perfon to 
write a tragedy, which is intided Ckrift fvffering. 
This is mention'd to vindicate tragedy from the 
fmall efteem, or rather infamy, which in the ac- 
count of many it undergoes at this day with other 
common interkides; hap'ning through the poets, 
error of intermixing comic fluff with tragic fad- 
nefs and gravity ; or introducing trivial and vul- 
gar perfons, which by all judicious hath been 
counted abfurd ; and brought in without difcre- 
tion, corruptly to gratify the j>eople. And though 
ancient tragedy ufe no prologue, yet uGng fome* 
times, in cafe of felf-defenfe, or explanation, that 
which Martial calls an Epiftle ; in behalf of this 
tragedy coming forth after the ancient manner, 
much different from what among us paffes for beft, 
thus much before-hand may be epiftl'd ; that cho- 
rus is here introduc'd after the Greek manner, 
not ancient only but modern, and ftill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of 
this poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and 
Italians are rather followed, as of much more au- 
thority and fame. The meafure of verfeus^d in the 
chorus is of all forts, calFd by the Greeks Mono- 
ftrophic, or rather Apolelymenon, without re- 
gard had to Strophe, Antiftrophe or Epod, which 
were a kind of ftanza's fram'd only for the mufic, 
then us'd with the chorus that fung ; not eflential 
to the poem, and therefore not material ; or being 
divided into ftanza's or paufes, they may be call'd 

Allaco- 
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Allaeoftropha. Divifion into ad and fcene refer- 
ring chiefly to the ftage (to which this work never 
was intended) is here omitted. 

It fuffices if the whole drama be found not pro- 
duc'd beyond the fifth a6l. Of the ftile and uni- 
formity, and that commonly call'd the plot, whe- 
ther intricate or explicit, which is nothing indeed 
but fuch oeconomy, or difpofition of the fable as 
may ftand bed with verfimilitude and decorum ; 
they only will beft judge who are not unacquainted 
with AEfchylus, Sophocles, and Euripides, the 
three tragic poets unequal'd yet by any, and the 
beft rule to all who endevor to write tragedy. The 
circumfcription of time, wherein the whole drama 
begins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and 
beft example, within the fpace of twenty four 
hours. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Samfon made captive, blind, and noxu in theprijon at Gaza, 
there to labor as in a common work-houje, on afejlival 
day, in the general ccjfation from labor, comes Jorth 
into the open air, to a place nigh, Jomewhat retird^ 
there to Jit a while and bemoan his condition. Where 
he happens at length to be vifited by certain friends and 
equals of his tribe, which make the Chorus, who feek to 
comfort him what they can; then by his old father Ma- 
noah, who endevors the like, and withal tells him his 
purpofe to procure his liberty by ranfome; lajlly, that 
this feafi was proclam^d by the Phili/lines as a day of 
thankjgiving for their deliverance from the hands of 
Samfon, ivhich yet more troubles him. Manoah then 
departs to profecute his endevor ivith the Philijlian lords 
for Samfon s redemption ; who in the mean while is vi- 
fited by other p erf ons; and laflly by a public officer to re- 
quire his coming to the feajt before the lords afid peo- 
ple, to play orjhow hisflrength in their prefence ; he at 
frfl rejifes, dijmiffing the public officer with abfolute de- 
nial to come ; at length perfuaded inwardly that this 
wets from God, he yields to go along with him, to ho 
came now the Jecond time with great threatnings to 
fetch him: the Chorus yet remaining o.i the place, Ma- 
noah returns full of joyful hope, to procure ere long 
hisfons deliverance: in the midjl of which difcoiirfe 
an Hebrew comes in hajle, confufedly at firjl, and af- 
terward more diflindlly relating the catajlrophe, what 
Samfon had done to the Philiflines, and by accident to 
Mmfelf; wherewith the tragedy ends. 

N THE 



THE PERSONS. 

Samson. 

M A N o A H, the Father of Samfon. 

D A L I L A, his Wife. 

H A R A p H A o/Gath. 

Public Officer, 

Mejfenger. 

Chorus of Danites. 

The Scene before the Prifon in Gaxa. 
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Samf. A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 

±M. To thefe dark fteps, a little further on ; 
For yonder bank harh choice of fun or ftiade : 
There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my tafk of fervile toil, 5 

Daily' in the common prifon elfe injoin'd me. 
Where I a prifoner chain'd, fcarce freely draw 
The air imprifond alfo, clofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I feel amends. 
The breath of Heav'n frefh blowing, pure and fweet. 
With day- fpring born ; here leave me to refpire. 11 
This day a folemn feaft the people hold 
To Dagon their fea-idol, and forbid 
Laborious works ; unwillingly this reft 
Their fuperftition yields me; hence with leave 15 
Retiring from the popular noife, I feek 
This unfrequented place to find fome eafe, 
Eafe to the body fome, none to the mind 
From reftlefs thoughts, that like a deadly fwarm 
Of hornets arm'd, no fooner found alone, 20 

But rufh upon me thronging, and prefent 

N 2 Times 
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Times paft, what once I was, and what am now. 

O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 

Twice by an Angel, who at laft in fight 

Of both my parents all in flames afcended 25 

From off the altar, where an offering burn'd. 

As in a fiery column charioting 

His god-like prefence, and from fome great a6l 

Or benefit reveard to Abraham's race ? 

Why was my breeding order'd and prefcrib'd 30 

As of a perfon feparate to God, 

Defign'd for great exploits ; if I muft die 

Betray 'd, captiv'd, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the fcorn and gaze ; 

To grind in brazen fetters under ta(k 35 

With this Heav'n-giftcdftrengthPO glorious flrength 

Put to the labor of a beaft, debased 

Lower than bondflave! Promife was that I 

Should Ifrael from Philiflian yoke deliver ; 

A(k for this great deliverer now, and find him 40 

Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with flaves, 

Himfelf in bonds under Philiftian yoke: 

Yet flay, let me not raflily call in doubt 

Divine prediction ; what if all foretold 

Had been fulfill'd but through mine own default, 45 

Whom have I to complain of but myfelf ? 

Who this high gift of ftrength committed to me. 

In what part lodg'd, how eafily bereft me. 

Under the fcal of filence could not keep, 

But 
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But weakly to a woman muft reveal it, 50 

O'ercome with importunity and tears. 

O impotence of mind, in body ftrong! 

But what is ftrength without a double fhare 

Of wifdom, vaft, unwieldy, burdenfome, 

Proudly fecure, yet liable to fall 55 

By weakeft fubtleties, not made to rule, 

But to fubferve where wifdom bears coifnmand! 

God, when he gave me ftrength, to fhow withal 

How flight the gift was, hung it in my hair. 

But peace, I muft not quarrel with the will 6a 

Of higheft difpenfation, which herein 

Haply had ends above my reach to know : 

Suffices that to me ftrength is my bane. 

And proves the fource of all my miferies ; 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart 65 

Would afk a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O lofs of fight, of thee I moft complain ! 

Blind among enemies, O worfe than chains. 

Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age ! 

Light the prime work of God to me' is extind, 7 a 

And all her various objects of delight 

Annuird, which might in part my grief have eas'd. 

Inferior to the vileft now become 

Of man or worm ; the vileft here excel me. 

They creep, yet fee, I dark in light expos'd 75 

To daily fraud, contempt, abufe and wrong. 

Within doors, or without, ftill as a fool. 

In 
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In pow'r of others, never in my own ; 
Scarce half I feem to live, dead more than half. 
O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 80 
Irrecoverably dark, total eclipfe 
Without all hope of day ! 
O firft created Beam, and thou great Word, 
Let there be light, and light was over all ; 
Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 85 
The fun to me is dark 
And filent as the moon. 
When ftie deferts the night 
Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 
Since light fo neceflary is to life, go 

And almoft life itfelf, if it be true 
That light is in the foul. 
She all in every part ; why was the fight 
To fuch a tender ball as th' eye confin'd. 
So obvious and fo eafy to be quench'd? 95 

And not as feeling through all parts difFus'd, 
That flie might look at will through every pore? 
Then had I not been thus exil'd from light. 
As in the land of darknefs yet in light. 
To live a life half dead, a living death, 100 

And bury'd ; but O yet more miferable ! 
Myfelf, my fepulchre, a moving grave, 
Bury'd, yet not exempt 
By privilege of death and burial 
From worft of other evils, pains and wrongs, 105 

But 
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But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all miferies of life, 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes. 

But who are thefe? for with joint pace I hear no 

The tread of many feet fleering this way ; 

Perhaps my enemies who come to flare 

At my affliction, and perhaps t' infult^ 

Their daily practice to affli6l me more. 

Chor. This, this is he; foftly a while, 115 

Let us not break in upon him ; 
O change beyond report, thought, or belief! 
See how he lies at random, carelefly diffus'd. 
With languifh'd head unpropt, 
As one paft hope, abandon'd, 12a 

And by himfelf giv'n over; 
In flavifli habit, ill-fitted weeds 
O'er-worn and foiled ; 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this be he. 
That heroic, that rcnown'd, 12^ 

Irrefiftible Samfon ? whom unarm'd (withftand; 
No ftrength of man, or fierceft wild beaft could 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 
Ran on imbattel'd armies clad in iron. 
And weaponlefs himfelf, 130 

Made arms ridiculous, ufelefs the forgery 
Of brazen ftiield andfpear, the hammer'd cuirafs, 
Chaly'bean tempered fteel, and frock of mail 

Ada. 
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Adamantean proof ; 

But fafeft he who ftood aloof, 135 

When infupportably his foot advanced, 

In fcorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 

Spurn'dthemto death by troops. The bold Afcalo- 

Fled from his lion ramp, old warriors turn'd (nite 

Their plated backs under his heel; 140 

Or grovling foil'd their crefted helmets in the duft. 

Then with what trivial weapon came to hand. 

The jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 

A thoufand fore-fkins fell, the flowV of Paleftine, 

In Ramath-lechi famous to this day. 143 

Then by main forcepuirdup, andonhis flioulders 

The gates of Azza, poll, and maffy bar, (bore 

Up to the hill by Hebron, feat of giants old. 

No journey of a fabbath-day, and loaded fo ; 

Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 

Which fliall I firft bewail, 131 

Thy bondage or loft fight, 

Prifon within prifon 

Infeparably dark? 

Thou art become (O worft imprifonment !) 155 

The dungeon of thyfelf ; thy foul 

(Which men enjoying fight oft without caufe com- 

Imprifon'd now indeed, (plain) 

In real darknefs of the body dwells. 

Shut up from outward light 160 

T' incorporate with gloomy night ; 

For 
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For inward light alas 

Puts forth no vifual beam. 

O mirror of our fickle ftate. 

Since man on earth unparrallerd ! 165 

The rarer thy example ftands, 

By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 

Strongeft of mortal men. 

To loweft pitch of abjed fortune thou art falln. 

For him I reckon not in high eftate 170 

Whom long defcent of birth 

Or the fphere of fortune raifes ; 

But thee whofe ftrcngth, while virtue was her mate^ 

Might have fubdu'd the earth, 

Univerfally crown'd with higheft praifes. 175 

Samf. I hear the founcTof words, their fenfe the 
Diffolves unjointed ere it reach my ear. (air 

Chor. He fpeaks, let us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of Ifrael, now. the grief; (might. 
We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown 
From Elhtaol and Zora's fruitful vale 181 

To vifit or bewail thee, or if better, 
Counfel br^confolation we may bring. 
Salve to thy fores; apt words havepow'r to fwage 
The tumors of a troubled mind^ 185 

And are as balm to fefter'd wounds. 

Samf. Your coming. Friends, revives me, for I 
Now of my own experience, not by talk, (learn 
How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 

O Bear 
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Bear in their fuperfcription, (of the moft 190 

I would be underftood) in profp'rous days 
They fwarm, but in adverfe withdraw their head, 
Not to be found, though fought. Ye fee, O Friends, 
How many evils have inclos'd me round; 194 

Yet that which was the worft now leaft afflids me, 
Blindnefs, for had I fight, confus'd with fhame, 
How could I once look up, or heave the head, 
Who like a foolifh pilot have fliipwreck'd 
My veffel trufted to me from above, 
Glorioufly rigg'd ; and for a word, a tear, 200 
Fool, have divulg'd the fecret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman ? tell me, Friends, 
Am I not fung and proverb'd for a fool 
In every ftreet ? do they not fay, how well 
Are come upon him his deferts ? yet why ? 205 
Immeafurable ftrength they might behold 
In me, of wifdom nothing more than mean ; 
This with the other fhould, at leaft, have pair'd, 
' Thefe two proportioned ill drove me tranfverfe. 

Chor. Tax not divine difpofal ; wifeft men 210 
Have err'd, and by bad women been deceived; 
And (hall again, pretend they ne'er fo wife. 
Dejed not then fo overmuch thyfelf, 
Who haft of forrow thy full load befides ; 
Yet truth to fay, I oft have heard men wonder 215 
Why thou fhouldft wed Philiftian women rather 
Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fair, 

At 
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At leaft of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Samf. The firft I faw at Timna, and fhe pleas'd 
Me, not my parents, that I fought to wed 220 

The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what I motion'd was of God ; I knew 
From intimate impulfe, and therefore urg'd 
The marriage on ; that by occafion hence 
I might begin Ifrael's deliverance, 225 

The work to which I was divinely call'd. 
She proving falfe, the next I took to wife 
(O that I never had! fond wifh too late,) 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
That fpecious monfter, my accomplifh'd fnare. 230 
I thought it lawful from my former ad, 
And the fame end ; ftill watching to opprefs 
Ifrael's oppreffors : of what now I fuffer 
She was not the prime caufe, but I myfelf. 
Who vanquifti'd with a peal of words (O weaknefs !) 
Gave up my fort of filence to a woman- 235 

Chor. In feekingjuft occafion to provoke 
The Philiftine, thy country's enemy. 
Thou never waft remifs, Ibear thee witnefs: 
Yet Ifrael ftill ferves with all his fons. 240 

Samf. That fault I take not on me, but transfer 
On Ifrael's governors, and heads of tribes. 
Who feeing thofe great a6ls, which God had done 
Singly by me againft their conquerors. 
Acknowledged not, or not at all confider'd 245 

O 2 De. 
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Deliverance ofFer'd : I on th' other fide 
Us'd no ambition to commend my deeds, (doer; 
The deeds themfelves, though mute, fpoke loud the 
But they perfifled deaf, and would not feeoi 249 
To ^count them things worth notice, till at length 
Their lords the Philiftines with gather d pow'rs 
Enter'd Judea feeking me, who then 
Safe to the rock of Etham was retir d. 
Not flying, but fore-cafting in what place 
To fet upon them, what advantag'd bed: 255 

Mean while the men of Judah, to prevent 
Theharrafs of their land, befet me round; 
I willingly on fome conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
To the uncircumcis'd a welcome prey, 260 

Boimd with two cords; but cords to me were threads 
Touched with the flame : on their whole hoft I flew 
Unarm'd, and with a trivial weapon feird 
Their choiceft youth ; they only liv'd who fled. 
Had Judah that day join'd, or one whole tribe, 265 
They had by this poflefs'd the tow'rs of Gath, 
And lorded over them whom now they ferve : 
But what more oft in nations grown corrupt, 
And by their vices brought to fervitude. 
Than to love bondage more than liberty, 270 

Bondage with eafe than ftrenuous liberty ; 
And to defpife, or envy, or fufped 
Whom God hath of his fpecial favor rais'd 

As 
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As their deliverer; if he ought begin. 

How frequent to defert him, and at laft 27.5 

To heap ingratitude on worthieft deeds ? 

Chor. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemn'd. 
To matchlefs Gideon in purfuit * 280 

Of Madian and her vanquifh'd kings : 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 
Not worfe than by his Ihield and fpear, 
Defended Ifrael from the Ammonite, 2 85 

Had not his prowefs quell'd their pride 
In that fore battel, when fo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudg'd to death, 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth. 

Samf. Of fuch examples add me to the roll, 290 
Me cafily indeed mine may neglect. 
But God's proposed deliverance not fo. 

Chor. Juft are the ways of God^ 
And juftifiable to men; 

Unlefs there be who think not God at all : 293 
If any be, they walk obfcure; 
For of fuch dodrin never was their fchool. 
But the heart of the fool. 
And no man therein doAor but himfelf. 

Yet more there be who doubt his ways not jufl. 
As to his own edids found contradicting, 301 

Then 
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1 hen give the reins to wand'ring thought, 
Regardlefs of his glory's^minution ; 
Till by their own perplexities involv'd 
They ravel more, ftill lefs refolv'd, 303 

But never find felf-fatisfying folution. 

As if they would confine th' Interminable, 
And tie him to his own prefcript. 
Who made our laws to bind us, not himfelf. 
And hath full right t' exempt 310 

Whom fo it pleafes him by choice 
From national obftridion without taint 
Of fin, or legal debt ; 
For with his own laws he can beft difpenfe. 

He would not elfe who never wanted means, 315 
Nor in refped of th' enemy juft caufe 
To fet his people free. 
Have prompted this heroic Nazarite, 
Againft his vow of ftrideft purity. 
To feek in marriage that fallacious bride, 320 
Unclean, unchafte. 

Down reafon then, at lead vain reafoningsdown, 
Though reafon here aver 
That mortal verdid quits her of unclean: 
Unchafte was fubfequent, her ftain not his. 325 

But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks white as down. 
Old Manoah: advife 
Forthwith how thou oughtft to receive him. 

Samf. 



L 
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■ Samf. Ay me, another inward grief awak'd 330 
With mention of that name renews th' afTault. 

Mail. Brethren and men of Dan, for fuch ye feem. 
Though in this uncouth place ; if old refped, 
As I fuppofe, tow'ards your once glory 'd friend. 
My Son now captive, hither hath informed 335 
Your younger feet, while mine caft back with age 
Came lagging after ; fay if he be here. 

Chor. As fignal now in low deje^ed (late. 
As earft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

Man. O miferable change ! is this the man, 340 
That invincible Samfon, far renown'd. 
The dread of Ifrael's foes, who with a ftrength 
Equivalent to Angels walk'd their flreets, 
None offering fight ; who fingle combatant 
DueFd their armies rank'd in proud array, 345 
Himfelf an army, now unequal match 
To fave himfelf againfl a coward arm'd 
At one fpear s length. O ever failing trufl 
In mortal ftrength ! and oh what not in man 
Deceivable and vain? Nay what thing good 350 
Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane ? 
I pray'd for children, and thoughf barrennefs 
In wedlock a reproach ; I gain'd a fon. 
And fuch a fon as all men hail'd me happy ; 
Who would be now a father in my ftead ? 355 
O wherefore did God grant me my requeft. 
And as a blefTing with fuch pomp adorn'd ? 

Why 
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Why are his gifts defirablc, to tempt 

Our earneft pray'rs, then giv'n with folemn hand 

As graces, draw a fcorpion's tail behind ? 360 

For this did th' Angel twice defcend ? for this 

Ordain'd thy nurture holy, as of a plant 

Select, and facred, glorious for a while. 

The miracle of men ; then in an hour 

Infnar'd, aflaulted, overcome, led bounds . 365 

Thy foes derifion, captive, poor and blind. 

Into a dungeon thruft, to work with flaves? 

Alas methinks whom GocThath chofen once 

To worthieft deeds, if he through frailty err, 

He fliould not fo o'erwhelm, and as a thrall 370 

Subject him to fo foul indignities. 

Be it but for honor's fake of former deeds. 

Samf. Appoint not heav'nly difpofition, Father; 
Nothing of all thefe evils hath befalln me 
But juftly ; I myfelf have brought them on, 375 
Sole author I, fole caufe : if ought feem vile. 
As vile hath been my folly, who' have profan'd 
The myftery of God giv'n me under pledge 
Of vow, and have betrayed it to a woman, 
A Canaanite, my faithlefs enemy. 380 

This well I knew, nor was at all furpriz'd, 
Bui warn'd by oft experience : did not (he 
Of Tinina firft betray me, and reveal 
The fccrct wrefled from me in her highth 
Of nuptial love profefs'd, carrying it ftrait 385 

To 
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To them who had corrupted her, my fpies. 

And rivals ? In this other was there found 

More faith, who alfo in her prime of love^ 

Spoufal embraces, vitiated with gold. 

Though offer'd only, by the fent conceiv'd 390 

Her fpurious firft-born, treafon againft me? 

Thrice Ihe affay'd with flattering pray'rs and fighs, 

And amorous reproaches, to win from me 

My capital fecret, in what part my ftrcngth 394 

Lay ftor'd, in what part fumm'd, that fhe might 

Thrice I deluded her, and turn'd to fport (know; 

Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, and with what impudence 

She purposed to betray me, and (which was worfe 

Than undiflembled hate) with what contempt 400 

She fought to make me traitor to myfelf ; 

Yet the fourth time, when muft'ring all her wiles, 

With blandifh'd parlies, feminine aflaults. 

Tongue-batteries, fhe furceas'd not day nor night 

To ftorm me over-watch'd, and weary'd out, 405 

At times when men feek moft repofe and reft, 

I yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart, 

Who with a grain of manhood well refolv'd 

Might eafily have fhook off all her fnares : 

But foul effeminacy held me yok'd 410 

Her bond-flave ; O indignity, O blot 

To honor and religion ! fervile mind 

Rewarded well with fervile punifhment ! 

P The 
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The bafe degree to which I now am falln, 

Thefe rags, this grinding is not yet fo bafe 415 

As was my former fervitude, ignoble. 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous. 

True flavery, and that blindnefs worfe than this. 

That faw not how degenerately I ferv'd. 

Man. I cannot praife thy marriage choices. Son, 
Rather approved them not ; but thou didft plead 421 
Divine impulfion prompting how thou might'ft 
Find fome occafion to infeft our foes. 
I ftate not that ; this I am fure, our foes 
Found foon occafion thereby to make thee 425 
Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the fooner 
Temptation found'ft, or over-potent charms 
To violate the facred truft of filence 
Depofited within thee; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy pow'r: true; and thou bear'ft 
Enough, and more, the burden of that fault; 431 
Bitterly haft thou paid, and ftill art paying 
That rigid fcore. A worfe thing yet remains. 
This day the Philiflines a popular feaft 
Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclame 435 

Great pomp, and facrifice, and praifes loud 
To Dagon, as their God who hath deliver'd 
Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who flew'ft them many a flain. 
So Dagon fhall be magnify'd, and God, 440 

Befides whom is no God, compar d with idols, 

Dif. 
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Difglorify'd, blafphcm'd, and had in fcorn 
By the idolatrous rout amidft their wine ; 
Which to have come to pafs by means of thee, 
Samfon, of all thy fufferings think the heavieft, 445 
Of all reproach the moft with fhame that ever 
Could have bcfairn thee and thy father's houfe. 
Samf. Father, I do acknowledge and confefs 
That I this honor, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanc'd his praifes high 450 
Among the Heathen round; to God have brought 
Difhonor, obloquy, and op'd the mouths 
Of idolifts, and atheifts : have brought fcandal 
To ifrael, diffidence of God, and doubt 
In feeble hearts, propenfe enough before 455 

To waver, or fall off and join with idols ; 
Which is my chief affliction, fhame and forrow. 
The anguifh of my foul, that fuffers not 
Mine eye to harbour fleep, or thoughts to refl. 
This only hope relieves me, that the ftrife 460 
With me hath end ; all the conteft is now 
'Twixt God and Dagon; Dagon hath prefum'd. 
Me overthrown, to enter lifls with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
Before the God of Abraham. He, be fure, 465 
Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd, 
But will arife and his great name affert: 
Dagon mufl floop, and fliall ere long receive 
Such a difcomfit, as fhall quite defpoil him 

P 2 Of 
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Of all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 47a 
And with confufion blank his worlhippers. 

Man. With caufe this hope relieves thee, and thefe 
1 as a prophecy receive, for God, (words 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor will long 
Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 
Or Dagon. But for thee what fhall be done? 
Thou muft not in the mean while here forgot 
Lie in this miferable loathfome plight 480 

Negleded. I already have made way 
To fome Philiftian lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ranfome : well they may by this 
Have fatisfy'd their utmoft of revenge 
By pains and flaveries,worfe than death infli6led 485 
On thee, who now no more canft do them harm. 

Samf. Spare that propofal, Father, fpare the trou- 
Of that folicitation; let me here, (ble 

As I deferve, pay on my punilhment ; 
And expiate, if poffible, my crime, 490 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveal'd 
Secrets of men, the fecrets of a friend. 
How hainous had the fad been, how deferving 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendfhip, and avoided as a blab, 495 

The mark of fool fet on his front? 
But I God's counfelhave not kept, his holyfecret 

Pre- 
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Prefumptuoufly have publilh'd, ijnpioufly, 
Weakly at leaft, and Ihamefully : a fin 
That Gentiles in their parables condemn 500 
To their abyfs and horrid pains confin'd. 

Man. Be penitent and for thy fault contrite^ 
But zdi not in thy own affli^lion. Son ; 
Repent the fin, but if the punifhment 
Thou canft avoid, felf-prefervation bids; 505 

Or th' execution leave to high difpofal. 
And let another hand, not thine, exa6l 
Thy penal forfeit from thyfelf ; perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt; 
Who ever more approves and more accepts 510 
(Beft pleas'd with humble' and filial fubmiffion) 
Him who imploring mercy fues for life. 
Than who felf- rigorous choofes death as due; 
Which argues over-juft, and felf-difpleas'd 
For felf-offenfe, more than for God oflFended. 515 
Reje^l not then what offer d means ; who knows 
But God hath fet before us, to return thee 
Home to thy country and his facred houfe. 
Where thou may 'ft bring thy offerings, to avert 
His further ire, with pray'rs and vows renew'd? 520 

Samf. His pardon I implore ; but as for life. 
To what end fhould I feek it? when in ftrength 
All mortals I excelled, and great in hopes 
With youthful courage and magnanimous thoughts 
- Of birth from Hcav'n foretold and highexploits, 5 25 

Full 
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Full of divine inftin6l, after fome proof 

Of ads indeed heroic, far beyond 

The fons of Anak, famous now and blaz'd, 

Fearlefs of danger, like a petty God 

I walked about admir'd of all and dreaded 530 

On hoflile ground, none daring my affront. 

Then fwolVn with pride into the fnare 1 fell 

Of fair fallacious looks, venereal trains, 

Soften'd with pkafure and voluptuous life; 534 

At length to lay my head and hallow'd pledge 

Of all my ftrength in the lafcivious lap 

Of a deceitful concubine, who fhore me 

Like a tame weather, all my precious fleece. 

Then turn'd me out ridiculous, defpoil'd, 

Shav'n, and difarm'd among mine enemies. 540 

Chor. Defire of wine and all delicious drinks. 
Which many a famous warrior overturns. 
Thou couldft reprefs, nor did the dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour'd, the flavor, or the fmell. 
Or tafle that chears the heart of Gods and men. 
Allure thee from the cool cryftallin ftream. 546 

Samf. Wherever fountain or frefh current flowed 
Againft the eaftern ray, tranflucent, pure 
With touch ethereal of Heav'n's fiery rod, 
I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 550 
Third, and refrefh'd; nor envy'd them the grape 
Whofe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes. 

Chor. O Madnefs, to think ufe of ftrongeft wines 

And 
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And ftrongeft drinks our chief fupport of health. 
When God with thefe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 556 
Whofe drink was only from the liquid brook. 

Samf. But what avail'd this temp'rance, not com- 
Againft another objed more enticing ? (plete 

What boots it at one gate to make defenfe, 560 
And at another to let in the foe. 
Effeminately vanquifti'd? by which means, 
Nowblind, diftiearten'd, ftiam'd , difhonor'd, quell'd^ 
To what can I be ufeful, wherein ferve 
My nation, and the work from Heav'n impos'd, 565 
But to fit idle on the houfhold hearth, 
A burd'nous drone ; to vifitants a gaze. 
Or pity'd object, thefe redundant locks 
Robuftious to no purpofe cluftring down. 
Vain monument of ftrength ; till length of years 570 
And fedentary numnefs craze my limbs 
To a contemptible old age obfcure? 
Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread. 
Till vermin or the draff of fervile food 
Confume me, and oft-invocated death 575 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains. (gift 

Man. Wilt thou then ferve the Philiftines with that 
Which was exprefly giv'n thee to annoy them? 
Better at home lie bed-rid, not only idle. 
Inglorious, unemployed, with age out- worn. 580 
But God who caus d a fountain at thy prayer 

From 



120 SAMSOX AGOXISTES. 

From the dry ground to fpring, thy thirfl t' allay 

After the brunt of battel, can as eafy 

Caufe light again within thy eyes to fpring. 

Wherewith to ferve him better than thou haft ; 585 

And I perfuade me fo; why elfe this ftrength 

Miraculous yet remaining in thofe locks ? 

His might continues in thee not for nought. 

Nor fhall his wondrous gifts be fruftrate thus. 590 

Samf. All other wife to me my thoughts portend. 
That thefe dark orbs no more fhall treat with light. 
Nor th' other light of life continue long. 
But yield to double darknefs nigh at hand: 
So much I feel my genial fpirits droop, 
My hopes all flat, nature within me feems 595 
In all her fundions weary of herfelf. 
My race of glory run, and race of {hame. 
And I fhall fhortly be with them that reft. 

Man. Believe not thefe fuggeflions which proceed 
From anguifh of the mind and humors black, 600 
That mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Muft not omit a father's timely care 
To profecute the means of thy deliverance 
By ranfome, or how elfe : mean while be calm, 
And healing words from thefe thy friends admit. 605 

Samf. O that torment ftiould not be confin'd 
To the body's wounds and fores, 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaft and reins ; 

But 
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But mufl fecret pafiage find ^ 610 

Xo th' inmoft mind. 

There exercife all his fierce accidents. 

And on her pureft fpirits prey. 

As on entrails, joints, and limbs. 

With anfwerable pains, but more intenfe, 615 

Though void of corporal fenfe. 

My griefs not only pain me 
As a lingring difeafe. 
But finding no redrfefs, ferment and rage^ 
Nor lefs thari wounds immedicable 620 

Rankle, and fefter, and gangrene. 
To black mortification. 

Thoughts my tormentors arm'd with deadly flings 
Mangle my apprehenfive tendereft parts^ 
Exafperate, exulcerate, and raife 625 

Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 
Or medicinal liquor can aflwage. 
Nor breath of vernal air from fnowy Alp. 
Sleep hath forfook and giv'n me o'er 
To death's benumming opium as my only cure: 
Thence faintings, fwoonings of defpair, 631 

And fenfe of Heav'n's defertion. 

I was his nurfling once and choice delight, 
His deftin'd from the womb. 

Promised by heav'nly meflage twice defcending. 635 
Under his fpecial eye 
Abftemious I grew up and thrived amain ; 

q, He 
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He led me on to mightieft deeds 

Above the nerve of mortal arm 

Againft th' uncircumcis'd, our enemies : 640 

But now hath caft me off as never known. 

And to thofe cruel enemies, 

Whom I by his appointment hadprovokM, 

Left me all helplefs with th' irreparable lofs 

Of fight, referv'd alive to be repeated 645 

The fubjed of their cruelty or fcorn. 

Nor am I in the lift of them that hope ; 

Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs; 

This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard. 

No long petition, fpeedy death, 650 

The clofe of all my miferies, and the balm. 

Chor. Many are the fayings of the wife 
In ancient and in modern books inroU'd, 
Extolling patience as the trueft fortitude; 
And to the bearing well of all calamities, 655 

All chances incident to man's frail life, 
Confolatories writ 

With ftudy'd argument, and much perfuafion fought 
Lenient of grief and anxious thought: 
But with th* afflicted in his pangs their found 660 
Little prevails, or rather feems a tune 
Harfh, and of diffonant mood from his complaint ; 
Unlefs he feel within 
Some fource of confolation from above, 
Secret refrefhings, that repair his ftrength, 665 

And 
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And fainting fpirits uphold. 

God of our fadiers, what is man ! 
That thou tow'ards him with hand fo various. 
Or might I fay contrarious, 

Temper'fl thy providence through his fhortcourfe, 
Not ev'nly, as thou rul'fl 671 

Th' angelic orders and inferior creatures mute. 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common rout. 
That wand'ring loofe about 675 

Grow up and perifh, as the fummer flie. 
Heads without name no more remember 'd. 
But fuch as thou haft folemnly elected, 
With gifts and graces eminently adom'd 
To fome great work, thy glory, 680 

And people's fafety, which in part they' effe61:: 
Yet toward thefe thus dignify'd, thou oft 
Amidft their highth of noon (regard 

Changeft thy count'nance, and thy hand with no 
Of higheft favors paft 685 

From thee on them, ox: them to thee of fervice. 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obfcur'd, which were a fair difmiffion. 
But throw'ft them lower than thou didft exalt them 
Unfeemly falls in human eye, (high. 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omiffion; 691 
Oft leav'ft them to the hoftile fword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 

0,2 To 
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To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe captiv'd ; 694 

Or to th' unjuft tribunals, under change of times, 

And condemnation of th' ingrateful multitude. 

If thefe they fcape, perhaps in poverty 

With (icknefs and difeafe thou bow'ft them down, 

Painful difeafes and deform'd, 

In crude old age ; 700 

Though not difordinate, yet cauflefs fuff 'ring 

The puniftiment of diffolute days : in fine, 

Juft or unjuft alike feem miferable. 

For oft alike both come to evil end. 704 

So deal not with this once thy glorious champion, 
The image of thy ftrength, and mighty minifter. 
What do I beg? how haft thou dealt already? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end. 

But who is this, what thing of fea or land? 710 
Female of fex it feems, 
That fo bedeck'd, ornate, and gay. 
Comes this way failing 
Like a ftately ftiip 

Of Tarfus, bound for th' iles 715 

Of Javan or Gadire 

With all her bravery on, and tackle trim. 
Sails fiird, and ftreamers waving. 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play, 
An amber fent of odorous perfume 720 

Her harbinger, a damfel train behind ; 

Some 
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Some rich Philiftian matron fhe may feem. 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. 724 

Samf. My Wife, my Trait'refs, let her not come 
near me. (fix'd, 

Chor.. Yet on (he moves, now ftands and eyes thee 
About t' have fpoke, but now, with head declined 
Like a fair flow'r furcharg'd with dew, (he weeps. 
And words addrefs'd feem into tears diffolv'd, 
Wetting the borders of her filken veil : 730 

But now again (he makes addrefs to fpeak. 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering refolution 
I came, ftill dreading thy difpleafure, Samfon, 
Which to have merited, without excufe, 
I cannot but acknowledge ; yet if tears 735 

May expiate (though the fad more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) 
My penance hath not flacken'd, though my pardon 
No way affur'd. But conjugal affedion 
Prevailing over fear, and timorous doubt, 740 
Hath led me on defirous to behold 
Once more thy face, and know of thy eftate. 
If ought in my ability may ferve 
To lighten what thou fuffer'ft, and appeafe 
Thy mind with what amends is in my power, 745 
Though late, yet in fome part to recompenfe 
My rafli but more unfortunate mifdeed. 

Samf. Out, out Hyaena ; thefe are thy wonted arts. 

And 
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And arts of every woman falfe like thee. 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 750 
Then as repentant to fubmit, befeech, 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorfe, 
Confefs, and promife wonders in her change. 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her hufband, how farurg'd his patience bears, 755 
His virtue or weaknefs which way to affail : . 
Then with more cautious and inftruded fkill 
Again tranfgreffes, and again fubmits ; 
That wifeft and bed men full oft beguil'd. 
With goodnefs principled not to reje6l 760 

The penitent, but ever to forgive. 
Are drawn to wear out miferable days, 
Intangled with a pois nous bofom fnake. 
If not by quick deftru^lion foon cut off 
As I by thee, to ages an example. 765 

Dal. Yet hear me, Samfon ; not that I endevor 
To leffen or extenuate my offenfe. 
But that on th' other fide if it be weigh'd 
By' itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg'd. 
Or elfe with juft allowance counterpoised, 770 
I may, if poflible, thy pardon find 
The eafier towards me, or thy hatred lefs, 
Firft granting, as I do, it was a weaknefs 
In me, but incident to all our fex, 
Curiofity, inquifitive, importune 775 

Of fecrets, then with like infirmity 

To 
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To publifh them, both common female faults : 
Was it not weaknefs alfo to make known 
For importunity, that is for nought. 
Wherein confifted all thyftrength and fafety? 780 
To what I did thou fliowd'ft me firft the way. 
• But I to enemies reveal'd, and fhould not : 
Nor ftiouldH thou have trufted that to woman's 
Ere I to thee, thou to thyfelf waft cruel, (frailty: 
Let weaknefs then with weaknefs come to parle 
So near related, or the fame of kind, 786 

Thine forgive mine; that men may cenfure thine 
The gentler, if feverely thou exad not 
More ftrength from me, than in thyfelf was found. 
And what if love, which thou interpret'ft hate. 
The jealoufy of love, powerful of fway 791 

In human hearts, nor lefs in mine tow'ards thee 
Caus'd what I did? I faw thee mutable 
Of fancy, fear'd left one day thou would 'ft leave me 
As her at Timna, fought by all means therefore 
How to indear, and hold thee to me firmeft : 796 
No better way I faw than by importuning 
To learn thy fecrets, get into my power 
Thy key of ftrength and fafety: thou wilt fay. 
Why then reveal'd? I was aflur'd by thofe 800 
Who tempted me, that nothing was defign'd 
Againft thee but fafe cuftody, and hold: 
That made for me ; I knew that liberty 
Would draw thee forth to perilous enterprifes. 

While 
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While I at home fat full of cares and fears, . 805 

Wailing thy abfence in my widow'd bed ; 

Here I fliould ftill enjoy thee day and night 

Mine and love's prifoner, not the Philiftines, 

Whole to myfelf, unhazarded abroad, 

Fearlefs at home of partners in my love. 810 

Thefe reafons in love's law have paft for good. 

Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps ; 

And love hath oft, well meaning, wroughtmuch woe, 

Yet always pity' or pardon hath obtain'd. 

Be not unlike all others, not auftere 815 

As thou art ftrong, inflexible as fteel. 

If thou in ftrength all mortals doft exceed. 

In uncompaflionate anger do not fo. 

Samf. How cunningly the forcerefs difplays 
Her own tranfgreflions, to upbraid me mine? 820 
That malice not repentance brought thee hither. 
By this appears : I gave, thou fay'ft, th* example, 
I led the way; bitter reproach, but true; 
I to myfelf was falfe ere thou to me ; 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, 825 

Take to thy wicked deed; which when thou feeft 
Impartial, felf-fevere, inexorable. 
Thou wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rather 
Confefs it feign'd : weaknefs is thy excufe. 
And I believe it, weaknefs to refift 830 

Philiftian gold: if weaknefs may excufe. 
What murderer, what traitor, parricide. 

In- 
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Incefluous, facrilegious, but may plead it? 
All wickednefs is weaknefs: that plea therefore 
With God or Man will gain thee no remiffion. 835 
But love conftrain'd thee; call it furious rage 
To fatisfy thy luft: love feeks to' have love; 
My love how could'ft thou hope, who took'ft the way 
To raife in me inexpiable hate. 
Knowing, as needs I muft, by thee betray'd ? 840 
In vain thou ftriv'ft to cover fhame with fhame. 
Or by evafions thy crime uncover'ft more. 

Dd. Since thou determin'ft weaknefs for no plea 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning. 
Here what aflaults I had, what fnares befides, 845 
What fieges girt me round, ere I con fen ted ; 
Which might have aw'd the beft refolv d of men, 
The conftanteft, to' have yielded without blame. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay'ft. 
That wrought with me : thouknow'ft the magiftrates 
And princes of my country came in perfon, 851 
Solicited, commanded, threateh'd, urg'd, 
Adjur'd by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, prefs'd how juft it was. 
How honorable, how glorious to intrap 855 

A common enemy, who had deftroy'd 
Such numbers of our nation: and the prieft 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear. 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
It would be to infnare an irreligious 860 

R Dif. 
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Diflionorer of Dagon: what had I 
T' oppofe againft fuch pow'rful arguments ? 
Only my love of thee held long debate. 
And combated in filence all thefe reafons 
With hard conteft: at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 866 

Of wifeft men, that to the public good 
Private refpeds muft yield, with grave authority 
Took full poffeffion of me and prevailed ; 
Virtue, as I thought, truth, duty foinjoining. 870 
SamJ. I thought where all thy circling wiles would 
In feign'd religion, fmooth hypocrify. (end ; 

But had thy love, ftill odioufly pretended, . 
Been, as it ought, (incere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reafonings, brought forth other deeds. 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 876 

And of my nation chofe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ft. 
Too well, unbofom'd all my fecrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but over-power'd 880 

By thy requeft, who could deny thee nothing; 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didft thou at firft receive me for thy hufband. 
Then, as fince then, thy country's foe profefs*d? 
Being once a wife, for me thou waft to leave 885 
Parents and country; nor was I their fubje6l. 
Nor under their protection but my own. 
Thou mine, not theirs: if ought againft my life 

Thy 
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Thy country fought of thee, it fought unjuftly, 
Againft the law of nature, law of nations, 890 
No more thy country, but an impious crew 
Of men confpiring to uphold their ftate 
By worfe than hoftile deeds, violating the ends 
For which our country is a name fo dear; 894 
Not therefore to be' obey'd. But zeal mov'd thee; 
To pleafe thy Gods thou didft it; Gods unable 
T' acquit themfelves and profecute their foes 
But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction 
Of their own deity, Gods cannot be; 
Lefs therefore to be pleas'd, obey'd, or fear d. 900 
TThefe falfe pretexts and varnifli'd colors failing, 
£are in thy guilt how foul muft thou appear? 

Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Ooes by the worfe, whatever be her caufe. 904 
SamJ. For want of words no doubt, or lack of 
VVitnefs when I was worried with thy peals, (breath ; 
Dal. I was a fool, too rafti, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought would have fucceeded beft, 
1-et me obtain forgivenefs of thee, Samfon, 
Afford me place to ftiow what recompenfe 910 
Tow'ards thee I intend for what I have mifdone, 
Mifguided ; only what remains paft cure 
Bear not too fenfibly, nor ftill infift 
T afflict thyfelf in vain : though fight be loft. 
Life yet hath many folaces, enjoy 'd . 915 

Where other fenfes want not their delights 

R 2 At 



132 5^ MSOX AGOXISTES. 

At home in leifure and domeftic eafe. 

Exempt from many a care and chance to which 

Eye-fight expofes daily men abroad. 

I to the lords will intercede, not doubting 92a 

Their favorable ears, that I may fetch thee 

From forth this loathfome prifon-houfe, to abide 

With me, where my redoubled love and care 

With nurfing diligence, to me glad oflBce^ 

May ever tend about thee to old age 925 

With all things grateful chear'd, and fo fupply'd^ 

That what by me thou' haft loft thou leaft fhalt mifs^ 

Samf. No, no, of my condition take no care ; 
It fits not; thou and I longfince are twain; 
Nor think me fo unwary oraccurs'd, 930 

To bring my feet again into the fnare 
Where once I have been caught ; I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils; 
Thy fair inchanted Qup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have pow'r, their force is nuU'd, 
So much of adder's wifdom I have leam'd 936 
To fence my ear againft thy forceries^ 
If in my flower of youth and ftrength,when all men 
Lov'd, honor'd, fear'dme, thou alone could'ft hate me 
Thy hufband, flight me, fell me, and forgo me ; 
How wouldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in moft things as a child 942 

Helplefs, thence eafily contemn'd, and fcom'd. 
And laft negleded ? How wouldft thou infult, 

When 
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When I muft live luxurious to thy will 945 

In perfect thraldom, how again betray me. 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or fmile? 
This jail I count the houfe of liberty ggg 

To thine, whofe doors my feet (hall never enter. 

Dal. Lei me approach atleaff, and touch thy hand. 

Samf. Not for thy life, left fierce remembrance 
My fudden rage to tear thee joint by joint, (wake 
At diftance I forgive thee, go with that ; 
Bewail thy falftiood, and the pious works 955 
It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illuftrious women, faithful wives: 
Cherifh thy haften'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon: fo farewel. 

Dal. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 
To pray'rs, than winds and feas, yet winds to feas 
Arc reconciled at length, and fea to fliore : 
Thy anger, unappeafable, ftill rages. 
Eternal tempeft never to be calm'd. 
Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate.^ 
Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced ? 
To mix with thy concernments I defift 
Henceforth, nor too much disapprove my own. 970 
Fame if not double-fac'd is double-mouth'd, 
And. with contrary blaft proclames moft deeds ; 

On 
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On both his wings, one black, the other white. 

Bears greateft names in his wild aery flight. 

My name perhaps among the circumcis'd 975 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 

To all poflerity may fland defam'd. 

With maledidion mentioned, and the blot 

Of faWhood moft unconjugal traduc'd. 

But in my country where I moft defire, 980 

In Ecron, Gaza, Afdod, and in Gath, 

I fhajl be nam'd among the famoufeft 

Of women, fung at folemn feftivals. 

Living and dead recorded, who to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, chofe 985 

Above the faith of wedlock -bands, my tomb 

With odors vifited and annual flowers ; 

Not lefs renown'd than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhofpitable guile 

Smote Sifera fleeping through the temples nail'd. 

Nor fhall I count it hainous to enjoy 991 

The public marks of honor and reward 

Conferr'd upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judg'd to'haveftiown. 

At ihis who ever envies or repines, 995 

I leave him to his lot, and like my own. 

Chor. She's gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fling 
Difcover'd in the end, till now conceal'd. 

Samf. So let her go, God fent her to debafe me. 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 1000 

To 
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To fuch a viper his moft fared truft 

Of fecrefy, my fafety, and my life. (power, 

Chor. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ftrange 
After offence returning, to regain 
Love once poffefs'd, nor can be eafily 1005 

Repuls'd, without much inward paffion felt 
And fecret fting of amorous remorfe. 

Samf. Love-quarrels oft in pleafing concord end. 
Not wedlock-treachery itidang'rihg life. 

Chor. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit, loio 
Strength, comelinefs of fliape, or ampleft merit 
That woman's love can win or long inherit ; 
But what it is, hard is to fay. 
Harder to hit, 

(Which way foevermen refer it) 1015 

Much like thy riddle, Samfon, in one day 
Or fev'n, though one fliould mufing fit. 

If any of thefe or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not fo foon preferr'd 

Thy paranymph, worthlefs to thee compar'd, 1020 
Succeffor in thy bed. 
Nor both fo loofly difally'd 
Their nuptials, nor this laft fo treacheroufly 
Had fhorn the fatal harveft of thy head. 
Is it for that fuch outward ornament 1025 

Was lavifli'd on their fex, that inward gifts 
•Were left for hafte unfinifti'd, judgment fcant. 
Capacity not rais'd to apprehend 

Or 
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Or value what is beft 

In choice, but ofteftto afFed the wrong? 1030 

Or was too much of felf-love mix'd. 

Of conllancy no root infix'd, 

That either they love nothing, or not long? 

Whate er it be, to wifeft men and beft 
Seeming at firft all heav'nly under virgin veil, 1033 
Soft, modeft, meek, demure. 
Once join'd' the contrary flie proves, a thorn 
Inteftin, far within defenfive arms 
A cleaving mifchief, in his way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms 1040 
Draws him awry inflav'd 
With dotage, and his fenfe deprav'd. 
To folly' and ftiameful deeds which ruin ends. 
What pilot fo expert but needs muft wreck 

Imbark'd withfuch afteers-mate at the helm? 1045 
Favor'd of Heav'n who finds 

One virtuous rarely found, 

That in domeftic good combines : 

Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth: 

But virtue which breaks through all oppofition, 

And all temptation can remove, 1051 

Moft (hines and moft is acceptable above. 
Therefore God's univerfal law 

Gave to the man defpotic power 

Over his female in due awe, 1055 

Nor from that right to part an hour, 

Smile 
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Smile flie or lour: 

So fliall he leaft confufion draw 

On his whole life, not Cway'd 

By female ufurpation, or difmay'd. 1060 

But had we beft retire, I fee a ftorm? 

Sarnf. Fair days have oft contraded wind and rain. 

Chor. But this another kind of terapeft brings. 

SamJ. Be lefs abftrufe, my riddling days are paft. 

Clior. Look now for no inchanting voice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words; a rougher tongue 1066 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his ftride. 
The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace? what wind hath blown him hither 
I lefs conjedure than when firft I faw 107 1 

The fumptuous Dalila floting this way: 
His habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 

Samf. Or peace, or not, alike to me he comes. 

C/i(?.Hisfraughtwefoon fliall know,henowarrives. 

Har. I come not, Samfon, to condole thy chance, 
As thefe perhaps, yet wifli it had not been. 
Though for no friendly' intent. I am of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of flock renown'd 
As Og or Anak and the Emims old 1080 

That Kiriathim held, thou know'ft me now 
If thou at all art known. Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats performed 
Incredible to me, in this difpleas'd, 

S That 
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That 1 was never prefent on the place 1085 

Of thofe encounters, where we might have try*d 
Each other's force in camp or lifted field: 
And now am come to fee of whom fuch noife 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to furvey. 
If thy appearance anfwer loud report. 1090 

Samf. The way to know were not to fee but tafte. 

Har. Doft thou already fingle me? I thought 
Gyves and the mill had tam'd thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field, where thou art fam'd 
To' have wrought fuch wonders with anafs'sjaw; 
1 fliould have forc'd thee foon wifhotherarms, 1096 
Or left thy carcafs where the afs lay thrown: 
So had the glory' of prowefs been recover 'd 
To Paleftine, won by a Philiftine 
From the unforeCkin'd race, of whom thou bear'ft 
1 he higheft name for valiant a6ls ; that honor 
Certain to' have won by mortal duel from thee, 
I lofe, prevented by thy eyes put out. (but do 

Samf. Boaft not of what thou wouldft have done. 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy hand. 

Har. To combat with a blind man I difdain. 
And thou haft need much waftiing to be touch'd. 

Samf. Such ufage as your honorable lords 
Afford me' aflaffinated and betray'd. 
Who durft not with their whole united powers 11 10 
In fight withftand me fingle and unarm'd. 
Nor in the houfe with chamber ambuflies 

Clofe- 
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Clofe-banded durfl attack me, no not fleeping, 
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gpld 
Breaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 1115 
Therefore without feign'd fhifts let be affign'd 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where fight may give 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me; (thee. 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of brafs, thy broad habergeon, 11 20 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear, 
A weaver s beam, and feven-times-folded fliield, 
I only with an oaken-ftaff will meet thee. 
And raife fuch outcries on thy clatter d iron, 1124 
Which long fhall not withhold me from thy head. 
That in a little time while breath remains thee. 
Thou oft flialt wifli thyfelf at Gath to boaft 
Again in fafety what thou wouldft have done 
To Samfon, but fhalt never fee Gath more. 

Har. Thoudurft notthusdifparage glorious arms. 
Which greateft heroes have in battel worn, 1131 
Their ornament and fafety, had not fpells 
And black inchantments, fome magician's art, 
Arm'd thee or charm'd thee llrong, which thou 

from Heaven 
Feign'dft at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 1 135 
Where ftrength can leaft abide, though all thy hairs 
Were bridles rang'd like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chaf d wild boars, or ruffled porcupines. 
Samf. I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts; 
S 2 My 
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My truft is in the living God, who gave me 1140 

At my nativity this ftrength, diffused 

No lefs through all my (inews, joints and bones, 

Than thine, while 1 preferv'd thefe locks unfhoni, 

The pledge of my unviolated vow. 

For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 1145 

Go to his temple invocate his aid 

With folemneft devotion, fpread before him 

How highly it concerns his glory now 

To fruftrate and diffolve thefe magic fpells, 

Which I to be the power of Ifrael's God 1150 

Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teft. 

Offering to combat thee his champion bold. 

With th' utmoft of his Godhead feconded: 

Then thou (halt fee, or rather to thy forrow 1154 

Soon feel, whofe God is ftrongeft, thine or mine. 

Har. Prefume not on thy God, whatever he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut oflF 
Quite from his people, and delivered up 
Into thy enemies hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd fend thee 
Into the common prifon, there to grind 11 61 

Among the flaves and affes thy comrades, 
As good for nothing elfe, no better fervice 
With thofe thy boift'rous locks, no worthy match 
For valor to aflail, nor by the fword 1165 

Of noble warrior, fo to ftain his honor, 
But by the barber's razor beft fubdued. 

Samf. 
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Samf. All thefe indignities, for fuch they are 
From thine, thefe evils I deferveand more, 
Acknowledge them from God inflidedon me 1170 
Juftly, yet defpair not of his final pardon 
Whofe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant; 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Defy thee to the tryal of mortal fight, 1 175 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 
Thine or whom I with Ifrael's fons adore. 

Har. Fair honor that thou doft thy God, in trufting 

He will accept thee to defend his caufe, ' 1179 

A Murderer, a Revolter, and a Robber, (me thefe ? 

Samf. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doft thou prove 

Har. Is not thy nation fubjed to our lords? 
Their magiftrates confefs'd it, when they took thee 
As a league-breaker and delivered bound 
Into our hands: for hadft thou not committed 1185 
"Notorious murder on thofe thirty men 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber ftripp'dft them of their robes? 
The Philiftines, when thou hadft broke the league. 
Went up with armed pow'rs thee only feeking, 11 90 
To others did no violence nor fpoil. 

Samf. Among the daughters of the Philiftines 
I chofe a wife, which argued me no foe ; 
And in your city held my nuptial feaft: 
But your ill-meaning politician lords, 1195 

Under 
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Under pretence of bridal friends and guefts, 

Appointed to await me thirty fpies, 

Who threatning cruel death conftrain d the bride 

To wring from me and tell to them my fecret. 

That folv'd the riddle which 1 had proposed. 1200 

When I perceiv'd all fct on enmity. 

As on my enemies, wherever chanc'd, 

I us'd hoflility, and took their fpoil 

To pay my underminers in their coin. 

My nation was fubje6led to your lords. 1205 

It was the force of conqueft ; force with force 

Is well ejeded when the conquer d can. 

But I a private perfon, whom my country 

As a league-breaker gave up bound, prefum'd 

Single rebellion and did hoftile ads. 1210 

I was no private but a perfon rais'd 

Withftrength fufficient and command from Heav'n 

To free my country; if their fervile minds 

Me their deliverer fent would not receive. 

But to their matters gave me up for nought, 12 15 

Th' unworthier they; whence to this day they ferve. 

I was to do my part from Heav'n affign'd. 

And had performed it, if mine known ofFenfe 

Had not difabled me, not all your force: 

Thefe fliifts refuted, anfwerthy appellant 1220 

Though by his blindnefs maim'd for high attempts. 

Who now defies thee thrice to fingle fight, 

As a petty enterprife of fmall enforce. 

Har. 
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/for. With thee a mancondemn'd, a flave enroird. 
Due by the law to capital punifhment? 1225 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 
Samf. Cam'ft thou for this, vainboafter, tofurvey me, 
To defcant on my flrength, and give thy verdict? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo flight informed; 
But take good heed my hand furvey not thee. 

Har. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unus'd 123 i 
Hear thefe diflionors, and not render death? 

Samf. No man withholds thee, nothing from thy 
Fear I incurable; bring up thy van, (hand 

My heels are fetter d but my fifl is free. 1235 

Har. This infolence other kind of anfwer fits. 

Samf. Go baffled coward, left I run upon thee. 
Though in thefe chains, bulk without fpirit vaft, 
And with one buffet lay thy ftru<Sure low. 
Or fwing thee in the air, then dafh thee down 1240 
To th' hazard of thy brains and fhatter'd fides. 

Har. By Aftaroth ere long thou fhalt lament 
Thefe braveries in irons loaden on thee. 

Chor. His giantftiip isgonefomewhatcrcft-fairn, 
Stalking with lefs unconfcionable flrides, 1245 
And lower looks, but in a fultry chafe. 

Samf. I dread him not, nor all his giant- brood. 
Though fame divulge him father of five fons. 
All of gigantic fize, Goliah chief 

Chor. He will diredly to the lords, I fear, 1250 
And with malicious counfel ftir them up 

Some 
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Some way or other yet further to affli^l thee. 

Samf. He muft allege fome caufe, and offer d fight 
AVill not dare mention, left a queftion rife 
Whether he durft accept the' offer or not, 1255 
And that he, durft not plain enough appeared. 
Much more affliction than already felt 
They cannot well impofe, nor I fuftain ; 
If they intend advantage of my labors. 
The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no fmall profit daily to my owners. 1261 
But come 'what will, my deadlieft foe will prove 
My fpeedicft friend, by death to rid me hence. 
The worft that he can give, to me the beft. 
Yet fo it may fall out, becaufe their end 1265 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 

Clior. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpiritsof juft men long opprefs'd! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 1270 
Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th' oppreffor. 
The brute andboiftVous force oP violent men 
Hardy and induftrious to fupport 
Tyrannic pow'r, but raging to purfue 1275 

The righteous and all fuch as honor truth ; 
He all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeats 
With plain heroic magnitude of mind 

And 



SAMSjOX AGOXISTES. 145 

And celeftial vigor arm'd, 1280 

Their armories and magazines contemns, 

Renders them ufelefs, while 

With winged expedition 

Swift as the lightning glance he executes 

His errand on the wicked, who furpris'd 1285 

Lofe their defenfe diftra6ied and amaz'd. 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliverer, 
And vi<^or over all 1290 

That tyranny or fortune can infli6l. 
Either of thefe is in thy lot, 
Samfon, with might indued 
Above the fons of men; but fight bereav'd 
May chance to number thee with thofe 1295 

IVhom patience finally muft crown. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of reft. 
Laboring thy mind 

Viore than the working day thy hands. 
\nd yet perhaps more trouble is behind, 1300 
**or I defcry this way 
Jome other tending, in his hand 
\, fcepter or quaint ftaff he bears, 
Homes on amain, fpeed in his look. 
Jy his habit I difcern him now 1305 

^ public Officer, and now at hand, 
iis mefl'age will be fliort and voluble. 

T Off. 
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Off. Hebrews, the prisoner Samfon here I feek. 

Chor. His manacles remark him, there he fits. 

Off. Samfon to thee our lords thys bid me fay; 
This day to Dagon is a folemn feaft, 1311 

With facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games ; 
Thy ftrength they know furpaffing human rate. 
And now fome public proof thereof require 
To honor this great feaft, and great affembly ; 1315 
Rife therefore with all fpeed and come along. 
Where I will fee thee hearten'd and frefli clad 
To' appear as fits before th' illuftrious lords. 

Samf. Thou know'ft I am an Hebrew, therefore 
Our law forbids at their religious rites (tell them, 
My prefence; for that caufe 1 cannot come. 1321 

Of! This anfwer,be aflur'd, will not content them. 

Samf. Have they not fword-players, and every fort 
Of gymnic artifts, wreftlers, riders, runners, 
Juglers and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics. 
But they muft pick me out with (hackels tir'd, 1326 
And over-labor'd at their public mill. 
To make them fport with blind activity ? 
Do they not feek occaCon of new quarrels 
On my refufal to diftrefs me more, 1330 

Or make a game of my calamities ? 
Return the way thou cam'ft, I will not come. 

Off. Regard thyfelf, this will offend them highly. 

Samf. Myfelf? my confcience and internal peace. 
Can they think me fo broken, fo debased 1335 

With 
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With corporal fervitude, that my mind ever 
Will condefcend to fuch abfurd commands? 
Although their drudge, to be their fool orjefter, 
And in my midft of forrow and heart-grief 
To fhow them feats, and play before their God, 
The worft of all indignities, yet on me 1341 

Join'd with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 

Off. My mefTage was impos'd on me with fpeed. 
Brooks no delay: is this thy refolution? 1344 

SamJ. So take it with what fpeed thy meffage needs. 

Off. I am forry what this ftoutnefs will produce. 
5flm. Perhaps t hou (halt have <!aufe to forrow indeed. 

Chor. Confider, Samfon ; matters now are ftrain'd 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break; 
He's gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 135 1 

Exped another meflage more imperious. 
More lordly thund'ring than thou well wilt bear. 

Samf. Shall I abufe this confecrated gift 
Of ftrength, again returning with my hair 1355 
After my great tranfgreflion, fo requite 
Favor renew'd, and add a greater fin 
By proftituting holy things to idols ; 
A Nazarite in place abominable 1359 

Vaunting my ftrength in honor to their Dagon ? 
Befides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 
What ac5l more execrably unclean, profane ? (ftines, 

Chor. Yet with this ftrength thou ferv'ft the Phili- 

T 2 Ido- 
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Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean. 

Samf. Not in their idol-worftiip, but by labor 
Honeft and lawful to deferve my food 1366 

Of thofe who have me in their civil power, (not. 
CAor. Where theheart joins not, outwardaAs defile 
Samf. Where outward force conftrains, thefentence 
Butwhoconftrainsmetothetemple*ofDagon,(holds. 
Not dragging? the Philiftian lords command. 1371 
Commands are no conftraints. If I obey them, 
I do it freely, venturing to difpleafe 
God for the fear of man, and man prefer. 
Set God behind : which in his jealoufy 1375 

Shall never, unrepented, find forgivenefs. 
Yet that he may difpenfe with me or thee 
Prefent in temples at idolatrous rites 
For fome irriportant caufe, thou need'ft not doubt 
Ch. How thou wilt here come offfurmounts my reach. 

Samf. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 13 81 
Some roufmg motions in me which difpofe 
To fomething extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this meffenger will go along. 
Nothing to do, be fure, that may difhonor 1385 
Our law, or ftain my vow of Nazarite. 
If there be ought of prefage in the mind. 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By fome great ad, or of my days the laft. 1389 

Chor. In time thou haft refolv'd, the man returns. 

Off. Samfon, this fecond meffage from our lords 

To 
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To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our flave, 
Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 
And dar'ft thou at our fending and command 
Difpute thy coming? come without delay; 1395 
Or we fhall find fuch engines to aflail 
And hamper thee, as thou fhalt come of force, 
Though thou wert firmlier fatten 'd than a rock. 

SamJ. I could be well content to try their art, 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 
Yet knowing their advantages too many, 1401 
Becaufe they fhall not trail me through their ft reets 
Like a wild beaft, I am content to go. 
Mafters commands come with a pow'r refiftlefs 
To fuch as owe them abfolute fubje6lion ; 1405. 
And for a life who will not change his purpofe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men) 
Yet this be fure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Off. I praife thy refolution : doff thefe links : i4ro 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

5am/;' Brethren farewel ; your company along 
I will not wifh, left it perhaps offend them 
To fee me girt with friends ; and how the fight 
Of me as of a common enemy, 1416' 

So dreaded once, may now exafperate them 
I know not : lords are lordlieft in their wine ; 
And the well-feafted prieft then fooneft fir d 

With 
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Wi th zeal, if ought religion feem'd concern'd ; 1420 
No lefs the people on their holy-days 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me exped to hear 
Nothing diflionorable, impure, unworthy 
Our God, our Law, my Nation, ormyfelf, 1425 
The laft of me or no I cannot warrant. 

Chor. Go, and the Holy One 
Of Ifrael be thy guide (name 

To what may ferve his glory beft, and fpread his 
Great among the Heathen round ; 1430 

Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to ftand 
Fall by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames after his melTage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a fhield 
Of fire; that Spirit that firfl rulh'd on thee 1435 
In the camp of Dan 
Be efficacious in thee now at need. 
For never was from Heav n imparted 
Meafure of flrength fo great to mortal feed. 
As in thy wondrous actions hath been feen. 1140 
But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch hafle 
With youthful fleps? much livelier than ere while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find his fon. 
Or of him bringing to us fome glad news? (hither 
Man. Peace with you. Brethren ; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon, 1446 

By order of the lords new parted hence 

To 
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To come and play before them at their feaft. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings, 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, 1450 
Left I Ihould fee him forc'd to things unfeemly. 
But that which mov'd my coming now, wa,s chiefly 
To give ye part with me'what hope I have 
With good fuccefs to work his liberty. 1454 

Chor. That hope would much rejoice us to partake 
With thee; fay, reverend Sire, we thirft to hear. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords 
Either at home, or through the high ftreetpafling^ 
With fupplication prone and father's tears, 
T' accept of ranfomeformy fon their pris'ner. 1460 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harfh» 
Contemptuous, proud, fet on revenge and fpite ; 
That part moft reverenc'd Dagon and his priefts : 
Others more moderate feeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 1465, 
They eafily would fet to fale : a third 
More generous far and civil, who confefs'd 
They had enough reveng'd^ having reduced 
Their foe to mifery beneath their fears. 
The reft was magnanimity to remit, 1470 

If fome convenient ranfome were propos'd. 
What noife or (hout was that ? it tore the flcy. 

Chor. Doubtlefs the people fiiouting to behold 
Theironcegreatdreadcaptive,andblindbeforethem, 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them fliown. 

Man. 
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Man. His ranfome, if my whole inheritance 
May compafs it, (hall willingly be paid 
And number'd down : much rather I fhall choofe 
To live the pooreft in my tribe, than richeft. 
And he in that calamitous prifon left- 1480 

No, I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony. 
If need be, I am ready to forgo 
And quit: not wanting him, I fhall want nothing. 

Chor. Fathers are wont to lay up for their fons, 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all; 148^ 
Sons wont to nurfe their parents in old age. 
Thou in old age car' ft how to nurfe thy fon 
Made older than thy age through eye-fight loft. 

Man. It fhall be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And view him fitting in the houfe, ennobled 
With all thofe high exploits by him achiev'd, 
And on his fhoulders waving down thofe locks, 
That of a nation arm'd the ftrength contain'd : 
And I perfuade me God hath not permitted 1495 
His ftrength again to grow up with his hair 
Garrifon'd round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him further yet in fome great fervice. 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 1500 

Ufelefs, and thence ridiculous about him. 
And fince his ftrength with eye fight was not loft, 
God will reftore him eye-fight to his ftrength. 

Chor. 
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Chor. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor feem vain 
Df his delivery, and thy joy thereon 1505 

[]Ionceiv'd, agreeable to a father's love, 
[n both which we, as next, participate, (noife! 

Man. I know your friendly minds and — O what 
Vf ercy of Heav'n, what hideous noife was that ! 
Hlorribly loud, unlike the former fliout. 15 10 

Chor. Noife call you it or univerfal groan, 
\s if the whole inhabitation perifh'd ! 
Blood, death, and deathful deeds are in that noife, 
Eluin, deftrucftion at the utmoft point. 

Man. Of ruin indeed methought I heard the noife, 
ph it continues, they have flain my fon. . 15 16 

Chor. Thy fon is rather flaying them, that outcry 
From flaughter of one foe could not afcend. 

Man. Some difmal accident it needs muft be ; 
IVhat fhall we do, flay here or run and fee ? 1520 

Chor. Beft keep together here, left running thither 
lYe unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is falln ; ' 
From whom could elfe a general cry be heard ? 
The fufferers then will fcarce moleft us here, 1525 
From other hands we need not much to fear. 
lYhat if his eye-fight (for to Ifrael's God 
Mothing is hard) by miracle reftor'd, 
^e now be dealing dole among his foes, 
\nd over heaps of flaughter'd walk his way ? 1530 

Man. That were ajoy prefumptuous to be thought. 

U Chor. 
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Chor. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old; what hinders now? 

Man. He. can I know, but doubt to think he will ; 
' Yet hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief... 
A little flay will bring fome notice hither. 1536^ 

Chor. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the fooner ;^ 
For evil news rides poft, while good news baits. 
And to our wifh I fee one hither fpeeding. 
An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe. i54C^ 

Mejf. O whither ihall I run, or which way fly 
The fight of this fo horrid fpedacle. 
Which erft my eyes beheld and yet behold? 
For dire imagination ftill purfues me. 
But providence or inftin^l of nature feems, 1545 
Or reafon though diAurb'd, and fcarce confulted. 
To' have guided me aright, I know not how. 
To thee firft reverend Manoah, and to thefe 
My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining 
As at fome diAance from the place of horror, 1550 
So in the fad event too much concerned. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not; 
No preface needs, thou feeft we long to know. . 

MeJf. It would burft forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftraft, to know well what I utter. 1556 

Man. Tell us the fum, the circumftance defer. 

MeJf. Gaza yet ftands, but all her fons are fall n, 
All in a moment overwhelm'd and feUn. 

Man. 
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Man. Sad, but thou know'ft to Ifraelites not faddeft 
The delblation of a hoftile city. 1361 

Mejf. Feed on that firft, there may in grief be fur- 

Man. Relate by whom. MeJf. By Samfon. (feit. 
Man. That ftill leffens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

MeJf. Ah Manoah, I refrain, too fuddenly 1565 
To utter what will come at laft too foon ; 
Left evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged ear fhould pierce too deep. 

Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, fpeak them out. 

MeJJ. Take then the worft in brief, Samfon is dead. 
M^n.Theworft indeed, Oallmyhope'sdefeatedi57i 
To free him hence! but death who fets all free 
Hath paid his ranfome now and full difcharge. 
What windy joy this day had I conceiv'd 
Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 1575 
Abortive as the firft-born bloom of fpring 
Nipt with the lagging rear of winter s froft ! 
Yet ere I give the reins to grief, fay firft. 
How dy'd he; death to life is crown or fliame. 
All by him fell thou fay'ft, by whom fell he, 1580 
What glorious hand gave Samfon hisdeath's wound? 

MeJf. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 
Man. Wearied with flaugh ter then or how ? explain. 

MeJJ. By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence? what caufe 1585 

Brought him fo foon at variance with himfelf 

U 2 Among 
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Among his foes ? Mejf. Inevitable caufe 
At once both to deftroy and be deftroy*d; 
The edifice, where all were met to fee him. 
Upon their heads and on his own he pull'd. 1590 

Man. O laflly over-ftrong againft thyfelf ! 
A dreadful way thou took'ft to thy revenge. 
More than enough we know ; but while things yet 
Are in confufion, give us if thou canft, 
Eye-witnefs of what firft or laft was done, 1595 
Relation more particular and diftin6l. 

Mejf. Occafions drew me early to this city^ 
And as the gates I enter'd with fun-rife. 
The morning trumpets feflival proclam'd 
Through each high flreet: little I had difpatch'd, 
When all abroad was rumor'd that this day 1601 
Samfon fhould be brought forth, to fhow the people 
Proof of his mighty flrength in feats and games; 
I forrow'd at his captive ftate, but minded 
Not to be abfent at that fpedacle. 1605 

The building was a fpacious theatre 
Half-round on two main pillars vaulted high, 
With feats where all the lords and each degree 
Of fort, might fit in order to behold;.. 
The other f'de was open, where the throng 1610 
On banks and fcaffolds under fky might ftand; 
I among thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 
The feafl and noon grew high, andfa^rifice (wine, 
Had fiird their hearts with mirth, high chear, and 

When 
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When to their fports they turn'd. Immediately 
Was Samfon as a public fervant brought, 1616 
In their ftate livery clad ; before him pipes 
And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards. 
Both horfe and foot, before him and behind 
Archers, and (lingers, cataphradsandfpears. 1620 
At fight of him the people with a (hout 
Rifted the air, clamoring their God with praife. 
Who' had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. 
He patient but undaunted where they led him. 
Came to the place, and what was fet before him. 
Which without help of eye might be afTay'd, 1626 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he ftill perform'd 
All with incredible, ftupendious force. 
None daring to appear antagonift. 
At length for intermiffion fake they led him 1630 
Between the pillars; he his guide requefted 
(For fo from fuch as nearer Hood we heard) 
As over-tir'd to let him lean a while 
With both his arms on thofe two mafly pillars. 
That to the arched roof gave main fupport. 1635 
He unfufpicious led him; which when Samfon 
Felt in his arms, with head a while inclin'd, 
\nd eyes fad fix'd he flood, as one who pra^'d, 
3r fome great matter in his mind revolv'd : 
\t lafl with head ered thus cry'd aloud, 1640 

Hiitherto, Lords, what your commands impos'd 
■ have perform'd, as reafon was, obeying, 

Not 
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Not without wonder or delight beheld: . 
Now of my own accord fuch other trial 
I mean to fhow you of my ftrength, yet greater; 
As with amaze fhall ftrike all who behold. 1646 
This utter d, draining all his nerves he bow*d, 
As with the force of winds and waters pent, 
When mountains tremble, thofe two maflfy pillars 
With horrible convulfion to and fro, 1650 

He tugg'd, he (hook, till down they came and drew 
The whole roof after them, with burft of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who fat beneath. 
Lords, ladies, captains, counfellors, or priefts. 
Their choice nobility and flow'r, not only 1655 
Of this but each Philiftian city round 
Met from all parts to folemnize this feaft. 
Samfon with thefe immix'd, inevitably 
PuU'd down the fame deflrudion on himfelf; 
The vulgar only fcap'd who flood without. 1660 

Chor. O dearly-bought revenge, yet glorious! 
Living or dying thou haft fulfilled 
The work for which thou waft foretold 
To Ifrael, and now ly'ft vidorious 
Among thy flain felf-kill'd 1665 

Not willingly, but tangled in the fold 
Of dire neceflSty, whofe law in death conjoin'd 
Thee with thy flaughter d foes in number more 
Than all thy life had flain before. (lime, 

Semichor. While their hearts were jocond and fub- 

Drunk 
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Drunk with idolatry, drunk with wine, 167 1 

And fat regorg d of bulls and goats, 

Chaunting their idol, and preferring 

Before our living Dread who dwells 

In Silo his bright fanduary : 167^ 

Among them he a fpi'rit of phrenzy fent. 

Who hurt their minds. 

And urg'd them on with mad defire 

To call in hafte for their deftroyer; 

They only fet on fport and play 1680 

Unweetingly importun'd 

Their own deftruc^ion to come fpeedy upon them. 

So fond are mortal men 

Fall'n into wrath divine. 

As their own ruin on themfelves t' invite- 1685 

Infenfate left, or to fenfe reprobate. 

And with blindnefs internal ftruck, 

Semichor. But he though blind of fight, 
Defpis'd and thought extinguifh'd quite. 
With inward eyes illuminated, 1690 

His fiery virtue rous'd 
From under afhes into fudden flame. 
And as an evening dragon came, 
Aflailant on the perched roofls. 
And nefts in order ranged 1695 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle 
His cloudlefs thunder bolted on their heads. 
So virtue giv'n for loft, 

De- 
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Deprefs'd, and overthrown, as feAn'd, 

Like that felf-begotten bird 1700 

In the Arabian woods imboft, 

That no fecond knows or third. 

And Uy here while a holocauft, 

From out her afhy womb now teem'd. 

Revives, refloriflies, then vigorous moft 1705 

When moft unadive deem'd. 

And though her body die, her fame furvives 

A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now, 

Nor much more caufe; Samfon hath quithimfelf 
Like Samfon, and heroicly hath finifli'd lyn 

A life heroic, on his enemies 

Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning, 
And lamentation to the fons of Caphtor 
Through all Philiftian bounds; to Ifrael 1715 

Honor hath left, and freedom, let but them 
Find courage to lay hold on this occafion ; 
To' himfelf and father's houfe eternal fame; 
And which is beft and happieft yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear'd, 1720 
But favoring and aflifting to the end. 
Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 
Or knock the breaft, no weaknefs, no contempt, 
Difpraife, or blame, nothing but well and fair. 
And what may quiet us in a death fo noble. 1725 
Let us go find the body where it lies 

Sok'd 
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Sok'd in his enemies blood, and from the ftream 
A^ith iavers pure and cleanfmg herbs wafh off 
rhe clotted gore. I with what fpeed the while 
Gaza is not in plight to fay us nay) 1730 

IVill fend for all my kindred, all my friends, 
To fetch him hence, and folemnly attend 
With filent obfequy and funeral train 
Home to his father's houfe : there will I build him 
A monument, and plant it round with fhade 1735 
Of laurel ever ^reen, and branching palm, 
With all his trophies hung, and acfts inroU'd 
In copious legend, or fweet lyric fong. 
Thither (hall all the valiant youth refort. 
And from his memory inflame their breafts 1740 
To matchlefs valor, and adventures high : 
The virgins alfo fhall on feaftful days 
Vifit his tomb with flow'rs, only bewailing 
His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice. 
From whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 1745 

Chor. AH is beft, though we oft doubt. 
What th' unfearchable difpofe 
Of higheft wifdom brings about. 
And ever beft found in the clofe. 
Oft he feems to hide his face, 1750 

But unexpectedly returns. 
And to his faithful champion hath in place 
£ore witnefs glorioufly ; whence Gaza mourns 
And all that band them to relift 

X His 
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His uncontrollable intent; 1755 

His fervants he with new. acquift 
Of true experience from this great event 
With peace and confolation hath difmiit. 
And calm of mind all paflion fpent. 
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Cingite, tie vati noceat mala lingua fuluro. 
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To the firft edition of the author's poems printed in 
1645 ^^^ prefixed the following advertifement of 
The STATIONER to the READER. 

/t is not any private rejpedl of gain ^ gentle Reader y fair 
thejlightejl pamphlet is now a days more vendible thanthe 
works of leamede/t men ; but it is the love I have to our om 
language, that hath made me diligent to colleU andfet/orth 
fuch pieces both inprofe and verfe, as may renew the wonted 
honor and efleem ofourEnglipi tongue: and iCs the worth of 
thefe both Englifh and Latin poems ^ not the for ipi of any pre- 
fixed encomiums that can invite thee to buy them^ though theje 
are not without the highefi commendations and applat^e of the 
learnedeflAcademics, bothdomeflic and foreign; and amongjl 
thofe of our awn country^ the unparalleld atteflation of that 
renowned Provq/l of Eton, Sir Henry Wotton. I know not thy 
palate how it relipiesfuch dainties^ nor haw harmonious thy 
foul is ; perhaps more trivial airs maypleafe thee better. But 
hawfoeverthy opinion isfpent upon thefe ^ that encouragement I 
have already receivedfrom themojl ingeniousmen intheirclear 
andcourteousaitertainmenlof Mr. Waller' slate choice pieces, 
halhoncemoremademeadventureintothewarld^prefentingit 
with thefe ever-green, and not to be blafled laurels. The Au- 
thors more peculiar excellency in thefe fiudies was too well 
known to conceal his papers^ or to keep me from attempting 
tojolicit them from him. Let the event guide itfelf which way 
it will, Ifliall deferve of the age, by bringing into the light 
as true a birth, as the Mufes have brought forth fince our 
famous Spenfer wrote; whofe poems in thefe Englifh ones 
an: as rarely imitated^ asfweetly excelled. Reader, if thou 
art eagle-eyd to cenfure their worth, I am not fearful to 
expoje them to thy exadtefi perufal. 

rhine to command, 

HUMPH. MOSELEY, 
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O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

I. 
ANNO AETATIS 17. 

On the death of a fair Infant, dying of a coughs 

I. 

OFaireft flowV no fooner blown but blafted. 
Soft (liken primrofe fading timelefly. 
Summer's chief honor, if thou hadft out-lalled 
Bleak Winter's force that made thy blolfom dry ; 
For he being amorous on that lovely dye 5 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs. 
But kill'd, alas, and then bewaiFd his fatal blifs. 

11. 
For fince grim Aquilo his charroteer 
By boiftrous rape th' Athenian damfel got. 
He thought it touch'd his deity full near, 10 

If likewife he fome fair one wedded not. 
Thereby to wipe away th' infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childlefs eld, (held. 
Which 'mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

So 
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III. 
So mounting up in icy-pearled car, ij 

Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander'd long, till thee he fpy'd from far ; 
There ended was his queft, there ceas'd his care. 
Down he defcended from his fnow-foft chair, 

But all unwares with his cold-kind embrace 20 
Unhous'd thy virgin foul from her fair biding places 

IV. 
Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate ; 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Whilome did flay his dearly-loved mate. 
Young Hyacinth born on Eurota s ftrand, 25 

Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land; 

But then transformed him to a purple flower: 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no power. 

• V. 

Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead^ 
Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth's dark womb. 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed, 31 

Hid from the world in a low delved tomb ; 
Could Heav'n for pity thee fo ftri^^ly doom ? 

Oh no ! for fomething in thy &ce did (hine 
Above mortality, that ftiow'd thou waft divine. 35 

VI. 
Refolve me then, oh Soul moft furely bleft, 
(If fo it be that thou thefe plaints doft hear) * 
Tell me bright Spirit where'er thou hovereft. 

Whether 
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Whether above that high firft-moving fphere. 
Or in th' Elyfian fields (if fuch there were) 40 

Oh fay me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 
And why from us fo quickly thou didft take thy flight. 

VIL 
Wert thou fome ftar which from the ruin'd roof. 
Of fhak'd Olympus by mifchance didft fall ; 
Which careful Jove in nature's true behoof 45. 
Took up, and in fit place did reinftall ? 
Or did of late earth's fons beCege the wall 

Of fheeny Heav'n, and thou fome Goddefs fled 
Amongft us here below to- hide thy nedar d head ? 

VIIL 
Or wert thou that juft Maid who once before 50^ 
Forfook the hated earth, O tell me footh/ 
And cam'ft again to vifit us once more ? 
Or wert thou that fweet fmiling Youth? 
Or that crown'd matron fage white- robed Truth? 

Qr any other of that heav nly brood 55 

Letdown in cloudy throne todo the world fome good?' 

IX. 
Or wert thou of the golden-winged hoft. 
Who having clad thyfelf in human weed. 
To earth from thy prefixed feat didft poft, 
And after fhort abode fly back with fpeed,. 60 
As if to fhow what creatures Heav n doth breed. 

Thereby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcorn the fordid world, and luito heav'n afpire ? 

But 
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X. 
But oh why didft thou not flay here below 
To blefs us with thy heav'n-lov'd innocence, 65 
To flake his wrath whom fin hath made our foe, 
To turn fwift-rulhing black perdition hence. 
Or drive away the flaughtering peftilence. 

To (land 'twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 69 
Butthou canft bell perform that office where thou art. 

XL 
Then thou the mother of fo fweet a Child 
Her falfe imagin'd lofs ceafe to lament. 
And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild ; 
Think what a prefent thou to God haft fent. 
And render him with patience what he lent; 75 

This if thou do, he will an ofspringgive, (live. 
That till the world's laft end (hall m^e thy name to 

IL 
Anno AEtatis 19. At a Vacation Exercife in the college^ 

part Latin, part Engli/h. T'he Latin Jpeeches ended, 

ihe Engli/h thus began: 

HAIL native Language, that by finews weak 
Didft move my firft endevoring tongue to fpeak, 
And mad'ft imperfect words with childifh trips. 
Half unpronounc'd. Aide through my infant-lips. 
Driving dumb fdence from the portal door^ 5 

Where he had mutely fat two years before; 
Here I falute thee, and thy pardon afk. 
That now I ufe thee in my latter taflc. : 

SmaU 
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Small lofs it is that thence can come unto thee, 
I Jknow my tongue but little grace can do thee : 10 
Thou need'ft not be ambitious to the firft. 
Believe me I have thither packt the worft : 
And, if it hjippen as I did forecaft. 
The daintieft diflies (hall be ferv'd up laft. 
I pray thee then deny me not thy aid 15 

Pbr this fame fmall negledl that I have made : 
But hafte thee ftrait to do me once a pleafure. 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chiefeft treafure. 
Not thofe new fangled toys, and trimming flight 
Which takes our late fantaftics with delight, 20 
But cull thofe richeft robes, and gay 'ft attire 
Which deepeft fpirits, and choiceft wits defire: 
I have fome naked thoughts that rove about. 
And loudly knock to have their paflage out; 
And weary of their place do only flay 25 

Till thou haft deck'd them in thy beft array ; 
That To they may without -fufped or fears 
Fly fwiftly to this fair aflembly's ears ; 
Vet I had rather, if I were to chufe, 
rhy fervice in fome graver fubjec^l ufe, 30 

Such as may make thee fearch thy coffers round. 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 
Such where the deep tranfported mind may foar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at Heav'n's door 
Look in, and fee each blifsful Deity 35 

How he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 

Y Lift'ning 
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What pow'r, what force, what mighty fpell, if not: 
Your learned hands, can loofe this Gordian knot 2^ 
The, next Quantity and Quality fpake in proje^ then 
Relation was caWd by his name. 

RIVERS arife; whether thou be the fon 
Of utmoft Tweed, or Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like fome earth-born giant fpreads 
His thirty arms along th' indented meads. 
Or fullen Mole that runneth underneath, 95 

Or Severn fwift, guilty of maidens' death. 
Or rocky Avon, or of fcdgy Lee, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow'd Dee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythian's name. 
Or Medway fmooth, or royal towred Thame. 100 

(The reft was pro[c«} 

III. 
On the Morning of CHRIST'S XATlVlTt 

Composed 1699. 
I. 

THIS is the month, and this the happy mom, 
Wherein the Son of Heav n's eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid, and Virgin Mother bom, 
Our great redemption from above did bring ; 
For fo the holy fages once did fing, 5 

That he our deadly forfeit Qiouldreleafe, 
And with his Father work us a perpetual peace* 

IL 
That glorious form, that light unfufferable, 

Ahd 
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And that far-beaming blaze of majefty, 
Wherewith he wont at Heav'n's high council-table 
To fit the midfl of Trinal Unity, n 

He laid afide ; and here with us to be, 

Forfook the courts of everlafting day. 
And chofe with us a darkfome houfe of mortal clay. 

III. 
Say heav'nly Mufe, fliall not thy facred vein 15 
Afford a prefent to the Infant God ? 
Haft thou no verfe, no hymn, or folemn ftrain. 
To welcome him to this his new abode, 
Now while the Heav n by the fun*s team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light, 20 
And all the fpangled hoft keep watch in fquadrons 

IV. (bright? 

See how from far upon the eaftern road 
The ftar-led wifards hafte with odors fweet : 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode. 
And lay it lowly at his blefled feet ; 25 

Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 

And join thy voice unto the Angel quire, 
From out his fecret altar touch'd with hallow'd fire. 



I 



The HTM X. 
I. 
T was the winter wild, 

While the Heav'n-born child 30 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 

Nature 
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Nature in awe to him 
Had dofFt her gaudy trim, 

With her great Mafter fo to fympathize: 
It was no feafon then for her 35 

To wanton with the fun her lufty paramour. 

11. 
Only with fpeeches fair 
She woo's the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent fnow. 
And on her naked fhame, 4a 

Pollute with finful blame. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw. 
Confounded, that her Maker s eyes 
Should look fo near upon her foul deformities. 

IIL 
But he her fears to ceafe, 45 

Sent down the meek-ey'd Peace ; 

She crown'd with olive green, came foftly Aiding 
Down through the turning fphere 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle wand. 
She ftrikes an univerfal peace through fea and land. 

IV. 
No war, or battle's found 
Was heard the world around : 
The idle fpear and (hield were high up hung; 55 

The 
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The hooked Chariot flood, 
Unftain'd with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat flill with awful eye, 
As if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 60 

V. 
But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began: 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kid, 65 

Whifp'ring new joys to the mild ocean, 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While birds of calm fit brooding on the charmed 

VI. (wave. 

The ftars with deep amaze 
Stand fix'd in fledfaft gaze, 70 

Bending one way their precious influence. 
And will not take their flight, 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thence ; 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 75 

Until their Lordhimfelf befpake, and bid them go. 

VIL 
And though the fhady gloom 
Had given day her room. 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed, 

And 
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And hid his head for fliame, 80 

As his inferior flame 

The new enlightened world no more (hould need ; 
He faw a greater fun appear 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletree could 

VIII. (bear. 

The fhepherds on the lawn, 85 

Or e'er the point of dawn. 

Sat fimply chatting in a ruftic row ; 
Full little thought they then, 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below; 90 
Perhaps their lovers, or elfe their fheep. 
Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep, 

IX. 
When fuch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger ftrook, 95 

Divinely- warbled voice 
Anfwering the llringed noife. 

As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took: 
The air fuch pleafure loath to lofe, gg 

With thoufand echo's ftill prolongs each heav nly 

X. clofe- 

Nature that heard fuch found. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's feat, the aery region thrilling. 

Now 
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>Iow was almoft won 

To think her part was done, 105 

And that her reign had here its laft fulfilling ; 
Jhe knew fuch harmony alone 
]]ould hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 

XL 
\t laft furrounds their fight 

\ globe of circular light, no 

That with longbeams the fhame-fac'd night array 'd ; 
The helmed Cherubim, 
\nd fworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in glittering ranks with wings difplay'd, 
harping in loud and folemn quire, 115 

A^ith unexpreflive notes to Heav'n's new-born Heir. 

XII. 
Juch mufic (as 'tis faid) 
Jefore was never made. 

But when of old the fons of morning fung. 
Awhile the Creator great 120 

iis conftellations fet, 

And the well-balanc'd world on hinges hung, 
Vnd caft the dark foundations deep, 
^ndbid the weltring waves their oozy channel keep. 

XIII. 
ling out ye cryftal Spheres, 125 

)nce blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have pow'r to touch our fenfes fo) 

Z And 
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And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time,' 

And let the bafeof Heav'n's deep organ blow, 130 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th* angelic fymphony. 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fong 
Inwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 13 j 
And fpeckled Vanity 
Will ficken foon and die. 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold. 
And Hell itfelf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manfions to the peeringday, 

XV. 
Yea Truth and Juftice then 141 

Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow; and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
Thron'd in celeftial fheen, 145 

With radiant feet the tiffued clouds down fteeringr 
And Heav'n, as at fome feftival. 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hallr 

XVI. 
But wifeft Fate fays no. 
This muft not yet be fo, 150 

The babe lies yet in fmiling infancy, 

That 
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That on the bitter crofs 
Muft redeem our lofs ; • 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychain'd in fleep, 135 

The wakefiil trump of doom muft thunder through 

XVII. ' (the deep, 

With fuch a horrid clang 
A.S on mount Sinai rang, 

While the red fire, and fmouldring clouds out brake: 
The aged earth aghaft, 160 

With terror of that blaft. 

Shall from the furface to the center (hake; 
When at the world's laft feffion, (throne. 

The dreadful Judge in middle air fliall fpread his 

XVIIL 
\nd then at laft our blifs 
?ull and perfect is. 

But now begins ; for from this happy day 
rh' old Dragon under ground 
n ftraiter limits bound. 

Not half fo far cafts his ufurped fway^ 170 

Knd wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
iwindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
rhe oracles are dumb, 
Jo voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving. 
Z 2 Apollo 
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Apollo from his fhrine 176 

Can no more divine. 

With hoUow fhriek the fleep of Delphos leaving. 
No nightly trance, or breathed fpell 
infpires the pale-ey'd pried from the prophetic cell 

The lonely mountains o'er, 181 

And the refounding fhore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament ; 
From haunted fpring, and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, 185 

The parting Genius is with Cghing fent; 
With flow'r-inwoven treffes torn (mourn. 

The Nymphs in twilight (hade of tangled thickets 

XXL 
In confecrated earth, 
And on the holy hearth, '190 

The Lars, and Lemures moan with midnight 
In urns, and altars round, (plaint; 

A drear and dying found 

Affrights the Flamens at their fervice quaint; 
And the chill marble feems to fweat, 195 

While each peculiar Pow r forgoes his wonted feat. 

XXIL 
Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim. 

With that twice batter'd God of Paleftine ; 

And 
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And mooned Afhtaroth, 200 

Heav'n's queen and mother both. 

Now fits not girt with tapers holy (hine; 
The Lybic Hammon fhrinks his horn, (mourn 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammuz 

XXIII. 
And fullen Moloch fled, 205 

Hath left in fhadows dread 

His burning idol all of blackeft hue ; 
In vain with cymbals ring 
They call the grifly king. 

In difmal dance about the furnace blue; 210 
The brutifh Gods of Nile as faft, 
Ifis and Orus, and the dog Anubis hafle. 

XXIV. 
Nor is Ofiris feen 
In Memphian grove or green. 

Trampling theunfliowr'dgrafs with lowings loud : 
Nor can he be at reft 516 

Within his facred cheft, 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be his fliroud ; 
In vain with timbrel'd anthems dark 
The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his worfhipt ark. 

XXV. 
He feels fromjuda's land 521 

The dreadefi Infant's hand, 

The rays of Bethlehem blind his dufky eyn; 

Nor 
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Nor all the Gods befidc, 22 

Longer dare abide. 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnaky twine : 
Our babe to (how his Godhead true, 
Gan in hisfwadling bands control! the damned ere' 

XXVL 
So when the fun in bed, 
Curtain'd with cloudy red, 2^0 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave. 
The flocking (hadows pale 
Troop to th' infernal jail. 

Each fetter'd ghoft flips to his feveral grave. 
And the yellow-fldrted Fayes . 235 

Fly after the night-fleeds, leaving their moon-lov'd 

XXVII. (maze 

But fee the Virgin bleft 
Hath laid her Babe to reft^ 

Time is our tedious fong fhould here have ending: 
Heav*n's youngeft teemed ftar 240 

Hath fix'd her polifh'd car. 

Her fleeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending: 
And all about the courtly ftable 
Bright-harneft Angels fit in order ferviceable. 



the 
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IV. 

The P A S S I X. 

I. 

EREWHILE of mufic, and ethereal mirths 
Wherewith the ftage of air and earth did ring, 
And joyous news of heav'nly Infant's birth, 
My Mufe with Angels did divide to fing; 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing, 5, 

In wintry folftice like the fliorten'd light 
Sooii fwallow'dup in dark and long out-living night. 

11. 
For now to forrow muft I tune my fong. 
And fet my harp to notes of faddeft woe. 
Which on our deareft Lord did feife ere long, 10 
Dangers, andfnares^and wr8ngs, and worfe than fo. 
Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Moft perfeift Hero, try'd in heavieft plight 
Of labors huge and hard>, too hard for human wight!- 

III. 
He fovran prieft (looping his regal head, 15. 

That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes^ 
Poor fleflily tabernacle entered. 
His Harry front low-rooft beneath the Ikies ; 
O what a mafk was there, what a difguife! 

Yet more; the ftroke of death he muft abide, 20 
Then^lies him meekly down faftb-y his brethren's fide. 

Thefe 
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IV. 

Thefc lateft fcenes confine my roving verfe, 
Vo this horizon is my Phoebus bound; 
His Godlike ads, and his temptations fierce, 
And former fufferings other where are found; 23 
Loud o'er the reft Cremona's trump doth found; 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter ftrings 
Of lute, or viol ftill, more apt for mournful things. 

V. 
Befriend me Night, beft patronefs of grief. 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, 30 

And work my flatter d fancy to belief. 
That Heav'n and Earth are color'd with my woe; 
My forrows are too dark for day to know: 

The leaves fliould all be black whereon I write, 
And letters where m)^ tears have wafh'da wannifti 

VL (white. 

See, fee the chariot, and thofe rufliing wheels, 36 
That whirl'd the Prophet up at Chebar flood, 
My fpirit fome tranfporting Cherub feels. 
To bear me where the tow'rs of Salem flood, 
Once glorious tow'rs, now funk in guiltlefs blood; 

There doth my foul in holy vifion fit 41 

In penfive trance, and anguifli, and exftatic fit. 

VIL 
Mine eye hath found that fad fepulchral rock 
That was the caflcet of Hea>tn*s richefl ftore. 
And here though grief my feeble hands up lock, 45 

Yet 
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Yet on the foften'd quarry would I fcore 
My plaining verfe as lively as before ; 

For fure fo well inftru(9:ed are my tears. 
That they would fitly fall in ordered chara6lers. 

VIII. 
Or Ihould I thence hurried on viewlefs wing, 50 
Take up a weeping on the mountains wild, 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon unbofom all their echoes mild. 
And I (for grief is eafily beguil'd) 

Might think th' infection of my forrows loud 55 
Had got a race of mourners on fome pregnant cloud. 

Thisjubje£l the Author finding to be above the years 
he ha'd^ when he wrote it, and nothing fatisfied with 
what was begun, left it unfinijihd. 

V. 
On TIME. 

FLY envious Time, till thou run out thy race. 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 
Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet's pace; 
And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devours. 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 
And merely mortal drofs. 
So little is our lofs, 
So little is thy gain. 

For when as each thing bad thou haft intomb'd. 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confum'd, 10 

A a Then 
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Then long Eternity fhall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs; 
And Joy (hall overtake us as a flood, 
When every thing that is fincerely good 
And perfedly divine, 15 

With truth, and peace, and love, fhall ever ftiine 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, t'whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided foul fhall clime, 
Then all this earthy groffnefs quit, 20 

Attir'd with flars, we fhall for ever fit, (Time. 

Triumphingover Death, and Chance, andthee,0 

VI. 

upon the CIRCUMCISION'. 

YE flaming Pow'rs, and winged Warriors bright 
That erfl^with mufic, and triumphant fong, 
Firfl heard by happy watchful fhepherds ear, 
So fweetly fung your joy the clouds along 
Through the foft filence of the lifUing night ; 5 
Now mourn, and if fad fhare with us to bear 
Your fiery effenfe can diftil no tear. 
Burn in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep forrow : 
He who with all Heav'n's heraldry whilere 10 
Enter'd the world, now bleeds to give us eafe; 
Alas, how foon our fin 
Sore doth begin 

His 
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His infancy to feife! 
O more exceeding love or law more juft? 15 

Juft law indeed, but more exceeding love! 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
Were loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thron'd in fecret blifs, for us frail duft 
Emptied his glory, ev'n to nakednefs ; 5o 

And that great covenant which we ftill tranfgrefs 
Entirely fatisfied. 
And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excefs, 
And feals obedience firft with wounding fmart 25 
This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and ftrong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 

VII. 
At a SOLEMX MUSIC. 

BLEST pair of Sirens, pledges of Heav'n's joy, 
Sphere-born harmonious fitters. Voice and Verfe, 
Wed your divine founds^nd mix'd pow'r employ 
Dead things w^Ja inbreath'd fenfe able to pierce. 
And to our hign-rais'd phantafy prefent 5 

That undifturbed fong of pure confent. 
Ay fung before the faphir-color d throne 
To him that (its thereon 
With faintly fhout, and folemn jubilee, 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 10 

A a 2 Their 
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Their loud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow. 

And the cherubic hoft in thoufand quires 

Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 

With thofe juft Spirits that were victorious palms, 

Hymns devout and holy pfalms, 15 

Singing everlaftingly ; 

That we on earth with undifcording voice 

May rightly anfwer that melodious noife ; 

As once we did till difpro portioned fin 

Jarr'd againft nature's chime, and with harfhdin 

Broke the fair mufic that all "creatures made 21 

To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway d 

In perfed diapafon, whilft they flood 

In firft obedience, and their ftate of good. 

O may we foon again renew that fong, 23 

And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere long 

To his celeftial confort us unite. 

To live with him, and fingin endlefs morn of light. 

VIII. 

AnYaViT AviiontheMfiLKCiiioNiLSsofWincheJIer. 

THIS rich Marble doth enter 
The honor'd wife of Winchefter, 
A Vicount's daughter, an Earl's heir, 
Befides what her virtues fair 
Added to her noble birth, 5 

More than flie could own from earth. 

Suni- 
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ummers three times eight fave one 

he had told; alas too foon, 

.fter fo (hort time of breath, 

b houfe with darknefs, and with death. 10 

et had the number of her days 

een as complete as was her praife, 

ature and fate had had no ftrife 

1 giving limit to her life. 

er high birth, and her graces fweet 15 

Quickly found a lover meet : 

he virgin quire for her requeft 

'he God that fits at marriage feaft ; 

[e at their invoking came 

ut with a fcarce well-lighted flame ; 20 

.nd in his garland as h^ flood, 

e might difcern a cyprefs bud. 

>nce had the early matrons run 

o greet her of a lovely fon, 

nd now with^fecond hope flie goes, 25 

nd calls Lucina to her throws ; 

ut whether by mifchance or blame 

tropos for Lucina came; 

nd with remorfelefs cruelty 

poil'd at once both fruit and tree. 30 

he haplefs babe before his birth 

ad burial, yet not laid in earth, 

nd the languifli'd mother's womb 

/^as not long a living tomb. 

So 
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So have I feen fome tender flip, ^^B5 

SavM with care from winter's nip, 

The pride of her carnation train, 

Pluck'd up by fome unheedy fwain, 

Who only thought to crop the flow'r 

New fhot up from vernal {how*r : ^^ o 

But the fair bloffom hangs the head 

Side-ways, as on a dying bed. 

And thofe pearls of dew fhe wears, 

Prove to be prefaging tears, i 

Which the fad morn had let fall 4j J 

On her haft'ning funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have ; 

After this thy travel fore • 

Sweet reft feife thee evermore, 50 

That to give the world increafe. 

Shortened haft thy own life's leafe. 

Here, befides the forrowing • 

That thy noble houfe doth bring. 

Here be tears of perfect moan 55 

Wept for thee in Helicon, 

And fome flowers, and fome bays. 

For thy herfe, to ftrow the ways. 

Sent thee from the banks of Came, 

Devoted to thy virtuous name; 60 

Whilft thou, bright faint, high fitft in glory, ' 

Next her much like to thee in ftory, 

^ That 
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That fair Syrian ftiepherdefs, 

Who after years of barrennefs. 

The highly favor'd Jofeph bore, 65 

To him that ferv'd for her before, 

And at her next birth much like thee. 

Through pangs fled to felicity. 

Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majefty and Light: 70 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 

Like fortunes may her foul acquaint, 

IVith thee there clad in radiant flieen. 

Mo Marchionefs, but now a Queen, 

IX. 

SOXG. On MAY MORXIXG. 

NOW the bright morning ftar, day's harbinger^ 
Comesdancingfromtheeaft,andleadswithher 
The flow'ry May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 

Hail bounteous May that doft infpire 5 

Mirth and youth and warm defire ; 

Woods and groves are of thy dreffing, 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy bleffing. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong, 
And welcome thee, and wifh thee long. ro 



On 
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X. 

On SHAKESPEAR. 1630. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpear for his honored 
The labor of an age in piled ftones, (bones 
Or that his hallow'd reliques fliould be hid 
Under a ftar-ypointing pyramid? 
Dear fon of memory, great heir of fame, 5 

What need'ft thou fuch weak witnefs of thy name? 
Thou in our wonder and allonifliment 
Haft built thyfelf a live-long monument. 
For whilft to th' (hame of flow-endevoring art 
Thy eafy numbers flow, and that each heart 10 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep impreflion took. 
Then thou our fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceiving ; 
And fo fepulcher'd in fuch pomp doth lie, 15 

That kings for fuch a tomb would wifli to die. 

XI. 

On the Univerfity Carrier, wkofickend in the time of his 
vacancy, being forbid to go to London, by reafon of 
the plague. 

HERE lies old Hobfon; Death hath brokehi s girt. 
And here alas, hath laid him in the dirt. 
Or elfe the ways being foul, twenty to one. 
He's here ftuck in a flough, and overthrown. 

Twas 
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'Twas fuch a (hifter, that if truth were known, 5 

Death was half glad when he had got him down ; 

For he had any time this ten years full, 

Dodg'd with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 

And furely Death could never have prevailed, 

Had not his weekly tourfe of carriage fail'd ; 10 

But lately finding him fo long at home, 

And thinking now his journey's end was come. 

And that he had ta'en up his lateft inn. 

In the kind office of a chamberlin 14 

Show'd him his room where he muft lodge that night, 

Puird off his boots, and took away the light : 

If any afk for him, it fhall be faid, 

Hobfon has fupt and's newly gone to bed. 

XIL 

Another on the fame. 

HERE lieth one, who did moft truly prove 
That he could never die while he could move ; 
So hung his deftiny, never to rot 
While he might ftill jogg on and keep his trot, 
Made of fphere-metal, never to decay 5 

Until his revolution was at (lay. 
Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
*Gain[l old truth) motion number'd out his time : 
And like an engin mov'd with wheel and weight. 
His principles being ceas'd, he ended ftrait. 10 

Bb Reft 
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Reft that gives all men life, gave him his death. 
And too much breathing put him out of breath; 
Nor were it contradiction to affirm 
Too long vacation haften'd on his term. 
Merely to drive the time away he ficken'd. 
Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quicken' 
Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed out-ftretch* 
If I mayn't carry, fure I'll ne'er be fetch'd. 

But vow, though the crofs doctors all ftood hearei s. 

For one carrier put down to make fix bekrers. i=^a 

Eafe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He dy*d for heavinefs that his cart went light: 

His leifure told him that his time was come. 

And lack of load made his life burdenfome. 

That ev'n to his laft breath (there be that fay't) Sj 

As he were preft to death, he cry'd more weight; 

But had his doings lafted as they were. 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In courfe reciprocal, and had his fate 50 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the feas. 

Yet (ftrange to think) his wain was his increafe: 

His letters are deliver'd all and gone. 

Only remains this fuperfcription. 



L'AL- 
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XIII. 

t ALLEGRO. 

HENCE loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackeft Midnight born, 
[n Stygian cave forlorn (unholy, 

*Mong{l horrid fliapes, and flirieks, and fights 
Find out forae uncouth cell, • 5 

Where brooding darknefs fpreads his jealous 
\nd the night-raven fings ; (wings, 

There under ebon (hades, andlow-brow'd rocks, 
\s ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 10 

Jut come thou Goddefs fair and free, 
n Heav'n ycleap'd Euphrofyne, 
\nd by men, heart-eafing Mirth, 
A/^hom lovely Venus at a birth 
A^ith two fitter Graces more 15 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore; 
3r whether (as fome fager fing) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring, 
Zephyr with Aurora playing, 
\s he met her once a Maying, 20 

There on beds of violets blue, 
\nd frefh-blown rofes wafli'd in dew, 
Mird her with thee a daughter fair, 
Jo buxom, blithe, and debonair. 

B b 2 Hafte 
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Hade thee Nymph, and bring with thee %- 

Jeft and youthful Jollity, • 

Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 

And love to live in dimple fleek ; ^ jq 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his fides. 

Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaftic-toe. 

And in thy right hand lead with thee, jj 

The mountain nymph, fweet Liberty; 

And if I give thee honor due. 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 

To live with her and live with thee, 

In unrep roved pleafu res free; 40 

To hear the lark begin his flight, 

And finging ftartle the dull night, 

From his watch-tow'r in the flcies, 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife; 

Then to come in fpight of forrow, 45 

And at my window bid good morrow. 

Through the fweet-briar, or the vine. 

Or the twifted eglantine: * 

While the cock with lively din 

Scatters the rear of darknefs thin, 30 

And to the ftack, or the barn-door. 

Stoutly ftruts his dames before: 

Oft 
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Oft lift'ning how the hounds and horn 
Chearly roufe the flumb'ring morn, 
From the fide of fome hoar hill, ^ 55 

Through the high wood echoing fhrill: 
Some tim^ walking not unfeen 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocs green, 
Right againft the eaftern gate. 
Where the great fun begins his ftate, 60 

Rob'd in flames, and amber light. 
The clouds in thoufand liveries dight. 
While the plow-man near at hand 
Whittles o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milk-maid fingeth blithe, 65 

And the mower whets his fithe. 
And every fhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Strait mine eye hath caught new pleafures 
Whilft the landfkip round it meafures, 70 

Ruffet lawns, and fallows gray. 
Where the nibbling flocks do ftray. 
Mountains on whofe barren breaft 
The lab'ring clouds do often reft. 
Meadows trim with daifies pied, 75 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 
Towers and battlements it fees 
Bofom'd high in tufted trees. 
Where perhaps fome beauty lies, 
The Cynofure of neighb'ring eyes. 80 

Hard 
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Hard by, a cottage chimney fmokcs. 

From betwixt two aged oaks, 

Wh^re Cory don and Thyrfis met. 

Are at their favory dinner fet 

Of herbs, and other country meffes, « 8j 

Which the neat-handed Phillis drefles ; 

And then in hafte her bow'r (he leaves. 

With Theftylis to bind the fheaves ; 

Or if the earlier feafon lead 

To the tann'd haycock in the mead. go 

Sometimes with fecure delight 

The iipland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round. 

And the jocond rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 95 

Dancing in the chequer d fliade; 

And young and old come forth to play 

On a funfliine holy-day. 

Till the live-long day-light fail; 

Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, lOp 

With (lories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat. 

She was pincht, and puU'd flie faid. 

And he by friars lanthorn led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet, 105 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of morn. 

His fhadowy flale hath threfh'd the com, 

That 
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That ten day-lab'rers could not end; 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, no 

And flretch'd out all the chimney's length, 

fiaCks at the fire his hairy ftrength. 

And crop-full out of doors he flings, 

Ere the firft cock his matin rings- 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 115 

By whifp'ring winds foon lull'd afleep. 

Towred cities pleafe us then. 

And the bufy hum of men. 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 

In we?ds of peace high triumphs hold, 120 

With ftore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 125 

In faffron robe, with taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaft, and revelry; 

With maflc, and antique pageantry. 

Such fights as youthful poets dream 

On fummer eves by haunted ftream. 130 

Then to the well-trod ftage anon. 

If Johnfon's learned fock be on. 

Or fweeteft Shakefpear, fancy's child, 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againft eating cares, 135 

Lap me in foft Lydian airs, 

Mar- 



\ 



500 POEMS onfeveral Occafions. XIV. _^ 

Married to immortal verfe, 

Such as the meeting Soul may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout. 

Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out, i ^40 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 

The melting voice through mazes running, 

Untwifting all the chains that ty 

The hidden foul of harmony; 

That Orpheus felf may heave his head zm^^ 

From golden flumber on a bed 

Of heapt Elyfian flow'rs, and hear 

Such ftrains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 

His half regained Eurydice. J50 

Thefe delights, if thou canft give. 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 

XIV. 

I L PEXSEROSO. 

HENCE vain deluding joys. 
The brood of folly without father bred, 
How little you befted. 

Or fiird the fixed mind with all your toys? 
Dwell in fome idle brain, j 

And fancies fond with gaudy fhapes poffefs, 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beams, 
Or likeft hovering dreams 

The 
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The fickle penfioners of Morpheus train* lo 
But hail thou Goddefs, fage and holy, 
Hail divineft Melancholy, 
iVhofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight, 
\nd therefore to our weaker view 15 

D'er-laid with black, ftaid wifdom's hue; 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's fifter might befeem, 
Or that ftarr'd Ethiop queen that ftrove 
To fet her beauties praife above 20 

The Sea-Nymphs, and their pow'rs offended : 
Yet thou art higher far defcended. 
Thee bright-har'd Vefta long of yore 
To folitary Saturn bore; 

His daughter fhe (in Saturn's reign, 25 

Such mixture was not held a ftain.) 
Oft in glimmering bow'rs and glades 
He met her, and in fecret fhades 
Of woody Ida's inmoft grove. 
While yet there was no fear of Jove. 30 

Come penfive Nun, devout and pure. 
Sober, ftedfaft, «ind demure. 
All in a robe of darkeft grain. 
Flowing with majeflic train. 
And fable Hole of Cyprus lawn, 35 

Over thy decent flioulders drawn. 

C c Come, 



\ 
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Come, but keep thy wonted ftate. 

With even ftep, and mufing gate. 

And looks commercing with the £kies. 

Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes : 

There held in holy paflion ftill. 

Forget thyfelf to marble, till 

With a fad leaden downward call 

Thou fix them on the earth as faft : 

And join with thee calm Peace and Quiet, 45 

Spare Faft, that oft with Gods doth diet. 

And hears the Mufes in a ring 

Ay round about Jove's altar fing: 

And add to thefe retired Leifure, 

That in trim gardens takes his pleafure ; 50 

But firft, and chiefeft, with thee bring. 

Him that yon foars on golden wing. 

Guiding the fiery -wheeled throne. 

The Cherub Contemplation; 

And the mute Silence hift along, 55 

'Lefs Philomel will deign a fong. 

In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 

Smoothing the rugged brow of night. 

While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 

Gently o'er th' accuftom'd oak ; 6a 

Sweet bird that fhun'ft the noife of folly, 

Moft mufical, moft melancholy ! 

Thee chauntrefs of the woods among 

I woo to hear thy even-fong ; 

And 
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And miffing thee, I walk unfeen 65 

On the dry fmooth-ftiaven green. 

To behold the wand'ring moon. 

Riding near her higheft noon. 

Like one that had been led aftray 

Through the Heav'n's wide pathlefs way, 70 

And oft, as if her head flie bow'd. 

Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 

Oft on a plat of rifing ground, 

I heard the far-off Curfeu found. 

Over fome wide-water'd fhore, 75 

Swinging flow with fullen roar; 

Or if the air will not permit. 

Some ftill removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers through the room 

Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 80 

Far from all refort of mirth. 

Save the cricket on the hearth. 

Or the belman's drowfy charm. 

To blefs the doors from nightly harm : 

Or let my lamp at midnight hour, 85 

Be feen in fome high lonely tow'r. 

Where I iTiay oft out-watch the Bear, 

With thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 

The fpirit of Plato to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaft regions hold 90 

The immortal mind that hath forfook 

Her manfion in this fleflily nook : 

. C c 2 And 
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And of thofe Demons that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
Whofe power hath a true confent ^^5 

With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous tragedy 
In fcepter'd pall come fweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebes, or Pelops line. 
Or the tale of Troy divine, io^^> 

Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the bufkin'd ftage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raife Mufaeus from his bower, 
Or bid* the foul of Orpheus fing 105 

Such notes, as warbled to the firing. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek. 
And made Hell grant what love did feek. 
Or call up him that left half told 
The ftory of Cambufcan bold, no 

Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Canace to wife. 
That own'd the virtuous ring and glafs^ 
And of the wondrous horfe of brafs. 
On which the Tartar king did ride; 113 

And if ought elfe great bards befide 
In fage and folemn tunes have fung. 
Of turneys and of trophies hung. 
Of forefts, and inchantments drear, 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 120 

Thus 



POEMS on fevered Occaftons. XIV. 805 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale carreer. 

Till civil-fuited morn appear. 

Not trickt and froun<ft as (he was wont 

With the Attic boy to hunt. 

But kercheft in a comely cloud, 125 

While rocking winds are piping loud, 

Or uftier'd with a fliower ftill,' 

When the guft hath blown his fill, 

Ending on the ruffling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 150 

And when the fun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me Goddefs bring 

To arched walks of twilight groves. 

And ftiadows brown that Sylvan loves 

Of pine, or monumental oak, 135 

Where the rude ax with heaved ftroke 

Was never heard the Nymph's to daunt. 

Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt. 

There in clofe covert by fome brook. 

Where no profaner eye may look, 140 

Hide me from day's garifh eye. 

While the bee with honied thie. 

That at her flow'ry work doth fing. 

And the waters murmuring 

With fuch confort as they keep, 145 

Entice the dewy- feather 'd fleep; 

And let fome flrange mifterious dream 

Wave at his wings in aery ftream 

Of 
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Of lively portraiture difplay'd, 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. ijo 

And as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 

Above, about, or underneath. 

Sent by fome Spirit to mortals good. 

Or th' unfeen Genius of the wood. 

But let my due feet never fail 155 

To walk the ftudious cloyfters pale. 

And love the high embowed roof. 

With antic pillars maffy proof. 

And ftoried windows richly dight, 

Cafting a dim religious light. 160 

There let the pealing organ blow. 

To the full voic'd quire below. 

In fervice high, and anthems clear, 

As4nay with fweetnefs, through mine ear, 

DifFolve me into extafies, 165 

And bring all Heav n before mine eyes. 

And may at laft my weary age 

Find out the peaceful hermitage. 

The hairy gown and moffy cell. 

Where I may fit and rightly fpell 170 

Of every ftar that Heav'n doth (hew. 

And every herb that fips the dew ; 

Till old experience do attain 

To fomething like prophetic ftrain. 

Thefe pleafures Melancholy give, 173 

And I with thee will choofe to live. 
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XV. 

ARCADES. 

Part of an Entertainment prefented to the Countefs Dow- 
ager of Derby, at Harejield, byfome noble perfons of 
her family, who appear on the fcene in pajloral habit, 
moving toward the feat ofjlate, with this Song. 

I. S X G. 

LOOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look, 
What fudden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry. 
Too divine to be miftook : 

This, this is (he 3 

To whom our vows and wifhes bend ; 
Here our folemn fearch hath end. 

Fame, that her high worth to raife, 

Seem'd erft fo lavifh and profufe. 

We may juftly now accufe 10 

Of detradion from her praife ; 

Lefs than half we find expreft, ^ 

Envy bid conceal the reft. 

Mark what radiant ftate fhe fpreads. 

In circle round her fhining throne, 15 

Shooting her beams like filver threads ; 

This, this is (he alone, • 

Sitting 
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Sitting like a Goddefs bright. 
In the center of her light. 

Might flie the wife Latona be, 20 

Or the towred Cybele, 

Mother of a hundred Gods ; 

Juno dares not give her odds ; 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A deity fo unparrallel'd ? 25 

As they come forward, the Genius of the wood appears^ 
and turning toward them, fpeaks. 

G E X I U S. 

STAY gentle Swains, for though in this difguife, 
I fee bright honor fparkle through your eyes; 
Of famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 
Of that renowned flood, fo often fiing. 
Divine Alpheus, who by fecret fluce ^0 

Stole under feas to meet his Arethufe ; 
And ye, the breathing rofes of the wood. 
Fair (ilver-bufkin'd Nymphs as great and good, 
I know this queft of yours, and free intent 
Was all in honor and devotion meant 35 

To the great miftrefs of yon princely ftirine, 
Whom with low reverence I adore as mine. 
And with all helpful fervice will comply 
To further this night's glad folemnity ; 

And 
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And lead ye where ye may more near behold 40 

What (hallow-fearching Fame hath left untold; 

Which I full oft amidft thefe fhades alone 

Have fat to wonder at, and gaze upon : 

For know by lot from Jove I am the Power 

Of this fair wood, and live in oaken bower, 45 

To nurfe the faplings tall, and curl the grove 

With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 

And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 

Of noifome winds, and blading vapors chill v 

And from the boughs brufh off the evil dew, 50 

And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue. 

Or what the crofs dire-looking planet fmites. 

Or hurtful worm with cankered venom bites. 

When evening gray doth rife, I fetch my round 

Over the mount, and all this hallow'd ground, 55 

And early ere the odorous breath of morn 

Awakes the flumb'ring leaves, or tafferd horn 

Shakes the high thicket, hafte I all about. 

Number my ranks, and vifit every fprout 

With puiflant words, and murmurs made to blefs; 

But elfe in deep of night, when drowfinefs 61 

Hath lock'd up mortal fenfe, then liften I 

To the celeftial Sirens harmony. 

That fit upon the nine infolded fpheres. 

And fing to thofe that hold the vital fliears, 65 

And turn the adamantin fpindle round. 

On which the fate of Gods and men is wound. 

D d Such 
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Such fweet compulfion doth in mufic lie. 

To lull the daughters of Neceffity, 

And keep unfteddy Nature to her law. 

And the low world in meafur'd motion draw 

After the heav'nly tune, which none can hear 

Of human mold with grofs unpurged ear; 

And yet fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 

The peerlefs highth of her immortal praife, 

Whofe luftre leads us, and for her moft fit. 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 

Inimitable founds, yet as we go, 

Whate er the fkill of leffer Gods can fhow, 

I will affay, her worth to celebrate, 8 

And fo attend ye toward her glitterring ftate; 

Where ye may all that are of noble ftem 

Approach, and kifs her facred vefture's hem. 

II. SOX G. 

O'ER the fmooth enamel'd green, 
Where no print of ftep hath been, ^^^ ^ 

Follow me as I fing. 
And touch the warbled ftring. 
Under the fhady roof 
Of branching elm ftar-proof. 

Follow me go 

I will bring you where (he fits. 
Clad in fplendor as befits 
Her deity. 

Such 



\ 
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Such a rural Queen 

All Arcadia hath not feen. 95 

III. SOXG. 

NYMPHS and Shepherds dance no more 
By fandy Ladon's lillied banks. 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks. 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, ' 100 

A better foil (hall give ye thanks. 
From the ftony Maenalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with us. 
Here ye fhall have greater grace. 
To ierve the Lady of this place. 105 

Though Syrinx your Pan's miftrefs were, 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 

Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 



Dd 2 



XVI. 



MASK 

PRESENTED 

At LUDLOW-CASTLE, 1634. 



BEFORE 



TTu Earl of Bridgewater, then Prefident 
of Wales. 



THE PERSONS. 

The attendent Spirit, afterwards in the habit oj 
Thyrfis, 

CoMUS with his Crew, 

The Lady. 

Firjl Brother. 

5^co«^ Brother. ' - 

Sabrina the Xymph. 

The chief perfons who prefented were, 
The Lord Brackly. 
Mr. Thomas Egerton his brother. 
The Lady Alice Egerton. 



The M a(k was prefented in 1634, and confequently 
in the 26th year of our author's age. In the 
title page of the firfl edition printed in 1637, ^^ 
is faid that it was prefented on Michaelmas night, 
and there was this motto, 

£heu quid volui mifero mihi ! Jloribus aujlrum 
Perditus 

In this edition, and in that of Milton's poiems in 
1645, there was prefixed to the Mafk the following 
dedication. 

To the Right Honorable 

JOHN Lord Vicounl BRACKLT fan and heir ap- 
parent to the Earl of BRIDGEWAtER, dfc. 

MY LORD, 

THIS poem, which received its firft occafion of 
birth from yourfelf and others of your noble 
family, and much honor from your own perfonin 
the performance, now returns again to make a fi- 
nal dedication of itfelf to you. Although not openly 
acknowledged by the author, yet it is a legitimate of- 
fpring, fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the 
often copying of it hath tir'd my pen to give my 
feveral friends fatisfadion, and brought me to a 
neceflity of producing it to the public view ; and 
now to offer it up in all rightful devotion to thofe 
fair hopes, and rare endowments of your much 

pro- 



(2l6) 

promifing youth, which give a full affurance, to all 
that know you, of a future excellence. Live fweet 
Lord to be the honor of your name, and receive 
this as your own, from the hands of him, who 
hath by many favors been long oblig-'d to your 
moft honor'd parents, and as in this reprefentation 
your attendent Thyrfis, fo now in all real ex- 
preflion 

Your faithful and moft 

humble Servant, 

H. L A W E S. 

In the edition of 1645 ^^^ ^^^^ prefixed Sir Henry 
Wotton s letter to the author upon the following 
poem: but as we have inferted it in the Life of 
Milton, there is no occafion to repeat it here. 



A 

M AS K. 

The jirjl feme dijcovers a wild wood. 
The attendent Spirit defcends or enters. 

BEFORE the ftarry threfhold of Jove's court 
My manfion is, where thofe immortal fhapes 
Of bright aereal Spirits live infpher'd - 
In regions mild of calm and ferene air. 
Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot, 5 

Which men call Earth, and with low though ted 
Confin'd,.and pefterd in this pin-fold here, (care 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverifh being, 
Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true fervants 10 
Amongft the enthron'd Gods on fainted feats. 
Yet fome there be that by due fteps afpire 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key. 
That opes the palace of eternity : 
To fuch my errand is; and but for fuch, 15 

I would not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
With the rank vapors of this fin-worn mold. 
But to my taflc. Neptune befides the fway 
Of every fait flood, and each ebbing ftream. 
Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 20 

E e Impe- 
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2i8 POEMS on feveral Occafwns. XVI. 

Imperial rule of all the fea-girt iles, 
That like to rich and various gems inlay 
The unadorned bofom of the deep. 
Which he to grace his tributary Gods 

By courfe commits to feveral government, 2 5 

And gives them leave to wear their faphir crowns -^, 

And wield their little tridents: but this He, 

The greateft and the beft of all the main. 

He quarters to his blue-hair d deities; 

And all this tra6t that fronts the falling fun 

A noble Peer of mickle truft and power 

Has in his charge, with temper d awe to guide 

An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 

Where his fair ofspring nurs'd in princely lore 

Are coming to attend their father s ftate,. 35 

And new-intrufted fcepter ; but their way 

Lies through the perplex'd paths of this drear wood. 

The nodding horror of whofe ftiady brows^ 

Threats the forlorn and wandering paflenger; 

And here their tender age might fuffer peril, 40 

But that by quick command from fovran Jove 

I was difpatch'd for their defenfe and guard ; 

And liften why, for I will tell you now 

What never yet was heard in tale or fong. 

From old or modern bard, in hall or bower. 45 

Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grape 
Crufli'd the fweet poifon of mif-ufed wine. 
After the Tufcan mariners transformed, 

Coaft- 
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Coafting the Tyrrhene fhore, as the winds lifted. 
On Circe's iland fell : (Who knows not Circe 50 
The daughter of the fun? whofe charmed cup 
Whoever tafted, loft his upright fhape. 
And downward fell into a groveling fwine) 
This Nymph that gaz'd upon his cluftring locks. 
With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth. 
Had by him, ere he parted thence, a fon 56 

Much like his father, but his mother more, 
Whom therefore (he brought up, andComus nam'd, 
Who ripe, and frolic of his full grown age. 
Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 60 

At laft betakes him to this ominous wood. 
And in thick ftielter of black ftiades imbowr d 
Excels his mother at her mighty art, 
Offering to every weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a cryftal glafs, 65 

Toquenchthedrouthof Phoebus,whichastheytafte, 
(For moft do tafte through fond intemp'rate thirft) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
Th* exprefs refemblance of the Gods, is chang'd 
Into fome brutifli form of wolf, or bear, 70 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat. 
All other parts remaining as they were ; 
And they, fo perfect is their mifery. 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 
But boaft themfelves more comely than before, 75 
And all their friends and native home forget, 

E e 2 To 
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To roll with pleafure in a fenfual fty. 
I'herefore when any favor'd of high Jove 
Chances to pafs through this adventrous glade. 
Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar 80 

I flioot from Heav*n, to give him fafe convoy. 
As now I do : But firft I muft put off 
Thefe my fky robes fpun out of Iris woof. 
And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain. 
That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 85 

Who with his foft pipe, and fmooth-dittied fong, 
Well knows to ftill the wild winds when they roar. 
And ufh the waving woods, nor of lefs faith. 
And in this office of his mountain watch, 
Likelieft, and neareft to the prefent aid 90 

Of this occafion. But I hear the tread 
Of hateful fleps, I muft be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming rod in one hand, his glafs 

in the other; with him a rout of monjlers, headed like 

fundry forts of wild beq/ls, but othenuife like men and 

women, their apparel gliftering; they come in making 

a riotous and unruly noife, with torches in their hands. 

Com. The ftar that bids the fhepherd fold. 
Now the top of Heav'n doth hold. 
And the gilded car of day 95 

His glowing axle doth allay 
In the fteep Atlantic ftream. 
And the flope fun his upward beam 

Shoots 
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:s againft the dufky pole, 
g toward the other goal * 100 

is chamber in the eaft. 
. while welcome Joy, and Feaft, 
ight Shout, and Revelry, 
' Dance, and Jollity. 

your locks with rofy twine, 105 

ping odors, dropping wine, 
now is gone to bed, 
Advice with fcrupulous head. 
Age, and four Severity 
their grave faws in flumber lie. no. 

lat are of purer fire 
te the ftarry quire, 
in their nightly watchful fpheres, 
in fwift round the months and years. 
Dunds and feas, with all their finny drove, 115 
to the moon in wavering morrice move ; 
)n the tawny fands and (helves 
the pert faeries and the dapper elves, 
mpled brook, and fountain brim, 
^ood-Nymphs deck'dwith daifies trim, 12a 
merry wakes and paflimes keep : 
hath night to do with fleep ? 
hath better fweets to prove, 
now wakes, and wakens Love, 
let us our rites begin, 125 

nly day-light that makes fin. 

Which 
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Which thefe dun (hades will ne'er report. 

Hail Goddefe of nodurnal fport, 

Dark-veil'd Cotytto, t' whom the fecret flame 

Of midnight-torches burns ; myfterious dame, i^ o 

That ne'er art caird, but when the dragon worn.!) 

Of Stygian darknefs fpits her thickeft gloom. 

And makes one blot of all the air. 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 

Wherein thou rid'ft with Hecat', and befriend i^ j 

Us thy vow'd priefts, till utmoft end . 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out, 

Ere the blabbing eaftern fcout. 

The nice morn on th' Indian fteep 

From her cabin'd loophole peep, 14*- 

And to the tell-tale fun defcry 

Our conceal'd folemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

In a light fantaftic round. 

The Meafure, 
Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 14, J 
Of fome chafte footing near about this ground. 
Run to your ftirouds, within thefe brakes and trees ; 

' Our number may affright : Some virgin fure 
{For fo I can diftinguifh by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, 150 
And to my wily trains ; I fhall ere long 
Be well-flock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

.My 
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^Y dazling fpells into the fpungy air, 

)f pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illulion, 155 

^nd give it falfe prefentments, left the place 

^nd my quaint habits breed aftonifhment, 

^nd put the damfel to fufpicious flight, 

Yhich muft not be, for that's againft my courfe ; 

'. under fair pretence of friendly ends, 160 

Vnd well plac'd words of glozing courtefy 

Waited with reafons not unplaufible, 

Wind me into the eafy-hearted man, 

\nd hug him into fnares. When once her eye 

Hath met the virtue of this magic duft, 165 

[ (hall appear fome harmlefs villager. 

Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 

But here (he comes, I fairly ftep afide, 

And hearken, if I may, her bufmefs here. 

The Lady enters. 
This way the noife was, if mine ear be true, 170 
My beft guide now; methought it was the found 
Of riot and ill manag'd merriment. 
Such as the jocund flute, or gamefome pipe 
Stirs up among the loofe unletter'd hinds. 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 1 75 
fn wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 
\nd thank the Gods amifs. I fhould be loath 
To meet the rudenefs, and fwill'd infolence 
3f fuch late wafTailers ; yet, O where elfe 
Jhall I inform my unacquainted feet 180 

In 
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In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 

My Brothers, when they faw me wearied out 

With this long way, refolving here to lodge 

Under the fpreading favor of thefe pines, 

Stept, as they faid, to the next thicket fide i8 

To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit 

As the kind hofpitable woods provide. 

They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 

Like a fad votarift in palmer's weed, 

Rofe from the hindmoft wheels of Phoebus' wain, 19 

But where they are, and why they came not back, 

Is now the labor of my thoughts; 'tis likelieft 

They had engag'd their wand'ring fteps too far. 

And envious darknefs, ere they could return. 

Had ftole them from me; elfe O thievifti Night 19 

Why fliould'ft thou, but for fome fellonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the ftars. 

That nature hung in Heav n, and fiU'd their lamps - 

With everlafling oil, to give due light 

To the mifled and lonely traveller ? 20«b«) 

This is the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife, and perfed in my lift'ning ear. 

Yet nought but fingle darknefs do I find. 

What might this be ? A thoufand fantafies 205 

Begin to throng into my memory. 

Of calling ftiapes, and beck'ning fhadows dire, 

And aery tongues, that fyllable men's names 

On 
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^n fands, and fhores, and defert wildernefles. 
^hefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound 
^he virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 211 
hy a flrong (iding champion, confcience. — 
) welcome pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hope, 
"hou hovering Angel girt with golden wings, 
Lnd thou unblemifti'd form of Chaftity ; 215 

fee ye vifibly, and now believe 
Tiat he, the Supreme Good, t' whom all things ill 
Lre but as flavifli officers of vengeance, 
Vould fend a glift'ring guardian if need were 
To keep my life and honor unaiTail'd. 220 

Vas I deceived, or did a fable cloud 
Turn forth her filver lining on the night? 
\ did not err, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her (ilver lining on the night, 
\nd cafts a gleam over this tufted grove. 225 

[ cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 
Juch noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 
[11 venture^ for my new inliven'd fpirits 
Prompt me; and they perhaps are not far off. 

S X G. 

SWEET Echo, fweeteft nymph, that liv ftunfeen 
Within thy aery fhell, 231 

By flow Meander s margent green, 
^nd in the violet-embroider d vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 

F f Nightly 
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Nightly to thee her fad fong mpurneth well; 255 
Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeft thy Narciffus are ? 

O if thou have 
Hid them in fome flow'ry cave. 

Tell me but where, 240 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphere, 
So may'ft thou be tranflated to the fkies. 
And give refounding grace to all Heav'n's harmo- 

(nies. 

Com. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting ravifhment ? 24s 
Sure fomething holy lodges in that breaft. 
And with thefe raptures moves the vocal air 
To teftify his hidden refidence : 
How fweetly did they flote upon the wings 
Of filence, through the empty-vaulted night, 2^^ 
At every fall fmoothing the raven down 
Of darknefs till it fmil'd ! I have oft heard 
My mother Circe with the Sirens three, 
Amidft the flowVy-kirtled Naiades 
Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, 25- -^ 
Who as they fung, would take the prifon'd foul^^^^ 
And lap it in Elyfium ; Scylla wept. 
And chid her barking waves into attention. 
And fell Charybdis murmur'd foft applaufe : 
Yet they in plealing flumber luU'd the fenfe, 26c^ 
And in fweet madnefs robb'd it of itfelf ; 

Bu^ 
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fi\it fuch a facred, and home-felt delight, 
Sx:ich fober certainty of waking blifs 
^ never heard till now. Til fpeak to her, 264 
^nd fhe fhall be my queen. Hail foreign wonder, 
^^hom certain thefe rough fhades did never breed, 
^nlefs the Goddefs that in rifral fhrine 
C>weirft here with Pan, or Silvan, by bleft fong 
forbidding every bleak unkindly fog ' 269 

^o touch the profp'rous growth of this tall wood. 
Lady. Nay gentle Shepherd, ill is loft thatpraife 
"That is addrefs'd to unattending ears ; , 
l^ot any boaft of fkill, but extreme fhift 
How to regain my fever'd company, 
Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo 275 
To give me anfwer from her moffy couch. 

Co;7i. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you thus? 

Lady. Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Com. Could that divide you from near-ufhering 
guides ? 

Lady. They left me weary on a graffy turf 280 

Com. By falfliood, or difcourtefy, or why ? 

Lady. To feek i' th' valley fome cool friendly fpring. 

Com. And left your fair fide all unguarded. Lady? 
Zatijy.Theywere but twain,andpurpos'dquick return. 

Com. Perhaps fore-ftalling night prevented them. 

Lady. How eafy my misfortune is to hit ! 286 

Com. Imports their lofs, befide the prefent need? 

Lady. No lefs than if I fliould my Brothers lofe. 

F f 2 Com. 
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Cow.Were they of manly prime, oryouthful bloom. ? 
Lady. As fmooth as Hebe's theirunrazor'dlips. 29^^) 
Com. Two fuch I faw, what time the labor'd ox 
In his loofe traces from the furrow came. 
And the fwinkt hedger at his fupper fat; 
I faw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill^ 29^ 
Plucking ripe clufters from the tender (hoots; 
Their port was more than human, as they flood: 
I took it for a faery viGon 
Of fome gay creatures of the element. 
That in the colors of the rainbovy live^ SOC^ 

And play i' th' plighted clouds. I was aw-ftruck^ 
And as I paft, I worfhipt; if thofe you feek^ 
It were a journey like the path to Heaven, 
To help you to find them. La. Gentle \iillager. 
What readieft way would bring me to that place 
Com. Due weft it rifes from this fhrubby point. 30^ 
Lady. To find out that, good Shepherd, I fuppofe^ 
In fuch a fcant allowance of ftar-light. 
Would over-ta£k the beft land-pilot's art. 
Without the fure guefs of well-pra6lic'd feet. 3ic^ 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green^ 
Dingle, or bufhy dell of this wild wood. 
And every boQcy bourn from fide to fide^ 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your ftray-attendence be yet lodg d, 315 
Or fliroud within thefe limits, I (hall know 

Ere 
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Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 

From her thatcht pallat roufe; if otherwife 

I can conduct you. Lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 320 

Till further queft. La. Shepherd, I take thy word^ 

And truft thy honeft ofFer'd courtefy. 

Which oft is fooner found in lowly fheds 

With fmoky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 

And courts of princes, where it firft was nam*d, 3 25 

And yet is rooft pretended: In a place 

Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 

I cannot be, that I fhould fear to change it. 

Eye me, bleft Providence, and fquare my trial 

To my proportion 'd ftrength. Shepherd lead on. 33 a 

The two Brothers. 

EL Bro^ Unmuffleyefaint Stars, and thou fair Moon, 
That wont'ft to love the traveller's benizon. 
Stoop thy pale vifage through an amber cloud. 
And difinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darknefs, and of fhades; 335 
Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
With black ufurping mifts, fome gentle taper. 
Though a rufh-candle frcJm the wicker hole 
Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 
With thy long levell'd rule of ftreaming light, 340 
And thou fhalt be our ftar of Arcady, 
Or Tyrian Cynofure. 2. Bro. Or if our eyes 

Be 
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Be barr'd that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks penn'd in their watled cotes. 
Or found of paft'ral reed with oaten flops, 345 
Or whiftle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
'Twouldbe fome folaceyet, fome little -chearing 
In this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But O that haplefs virgin, our loft Sifter, 35 

Where may ftie wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiftles Z^ \ 
Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now. 
Or, 'gainft the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head fraught with fad fears. 35^ 5 
What if in wild amazement, and affright. 
Or, while we fpeak, within the dire grafp 
Of favage hunger, or of favage heat ? 

Eld. Bto. Peace, Brother, be not over-exquifite^= 
To caft the fafhion of uncertain evils ; 36-^0 

For grant they be fo, while they reft unknown, 
What need a man foreftall his date of grief. 
And run to meet what he would moft avoid? 
Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear. 
How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ? ^Sj 

I do not think my Sifter fo to feek. 
Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book. 
And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofoms ever. 
As that the fingle want of light and noife 
(Not being in danger, as I truft (he is not) 370 

Could 
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Gould ftir theconflant mood of her calm thoughts, 

\nd put them into mif-becoming plight. 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 

Were in the flat fea funk. And wifdom's felf 375 

Oft feeks to fweet retired folitude, 

IVhere with her bed nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings. 

That in the various buftle of refort 

Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impair d. 380 

He that has light within his own clear breaft 

Vlay (it i'th'center, and enjoy bright day: 

Jut he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 

benighted walks under the mid-day fun; 

rlimfelf is his own dungeon. 385 

2. Bro. 'Tis moft true. 
That mufing meditation moft affects 
rhe penfive fecrefy of defert cell. 
Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds, 
\nd fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe; 390 

For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
Hlis few books, or his beads, or maple difh, 
3r do his gray hairs any violence? 
But beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 395 
3f dragon- watch with uninchanted eye. 
To fave her bloffoms, and defend her fruit 
?'rom the rafti hand of bold incontinence. 

You 
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You may as well fpread out the unfunn'd heaps 

Of mifers treafure by an out-law's den, 400 f^rj^ 

And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 

Danger will wink on opportunity. 

And let a fingle helplefs maiden pafs 

Uninjur'd in this wild furrounding wafte. 

Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not; 40g» ^^ 

I fear the dread events that dog them both. 

Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the perfon 

Of our unowned Sifter. 

Eld. Bro. I do not. Brother, 
Infer, as if I thought my Sifter's ftate 4ii^ JO 

Secure without all doubt, or controverfy: 
Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 
Does arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
That I incline to hope, rather than fear, 
And gladly banifh fquint fufpicion. 41 ^^ J 

My Sifter is not fo defenfelefs left 
As you imagin ; fhe' has a hidden ftrength 
Which you remember not. 

2. Bro. What hidden ftrength, 419 

Unlefs the ftrength of Heav'n, if you mean that? 

EL Bro. I mean that too, but yet a hidden ftrength. 
Which if Heav'n gave it, may be term'dherown: 
'Tis chaftity, my brother, chaftity: 
She that has that, is clad in complete fteel. 
And like a quiver d nymph with arrows keen 425 
May trace huge forefts, and unharbor d heaths. 

In- 
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ifamous hills, and fandy perilous wilds, 
/^here through the facred rays of chaftity, 

favage fierce, bandite, or fnountaneer 

^ill dare to foil her virgin purity: 430 

ea there, where every defolation dwells 

y grots, and caverns fhagg d widi horrid fhades^ 

lie may pafs on with unblench'd majefty, 

e it not done in pride, or in prefumption. 

3me fay no evil thing that walks by night, 435 

1 fog, or fire, by lake, or moorifh fen, 
lue meager hag, or ftubborn unlaid ghoft, 
hat breaks his magic chains at Curfeu time, 
o goblin, or fwart faery of the mine, 

ath hurtful pow'r o er true virginity. 440 

o ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 

ntiquity from the old fchools of Greece 

o teftify the arms of chaftity? 

ence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bow, 

lir filver-fhafted queen, for ever chafte, 445 

/'herewith fhe tam'd the b rinded lionefs 

nd fpotted mountain pard, but fet at nought 

he frivolous bolt of Cupid; Gods and men 

^ar'dherftern frown, andfhewasqueeno'th' woods. 

^hat was that fnaky-headed Gorgon ftiield, 450 

hat wife Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 

^herewith (he freez d her foes to congeal'd ftone. 

Lit rigid looks of chafte -aufterity, 

nd noble grace that dafli'd brute violence 

G g With 
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With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 4« 

So dear to Heav'n is faintly chaftity. 

That when a foul is found fincerely fo, 

A thoufand liveried Angels lacky her. 

Driving far off eacb thing of fin dnd guilt. 

And in clear dream, and folemn vifion, 4& 

Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear. 

Till oft converfe with heav'nly habitants 

Begin to caft a beam on th' outward fhape. 

The unpolluted temple of the mind. 

And turns it by degrees to the foul's effence, 46^^ 

Till all be made immortal : but when lull. 

By unchafte looks, loofe geftures, and foul talk. 

But moft by leucf and lavifh ad of fin. 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts. 

The foul grows clotted by contagion, 47<^ 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till fhe quite lofe 

The divine property of her firft being. 

Such are thofe thick and gloomy (hadows damp 

Oft feen in charnel vaults, and fepulchers. 

Lingering, and fitting by a new made grave, 475. 

As loath to leave the body that it lov'd. 

And link'd itfelf by carnal fenfuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ftate. 

2. Bro. How charming is diyine philofophy ! 
Not harfh, and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe, 480 
But mufical as is Apollo^s lute. 
And a perpetual feaft o£ ne<^ar d fweets. 

Where 
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^Where no crude furfeit reigns. Eld.Bro. Lift, lift, I 
Some far-ofF hallow break the filent air. (hear 

2.Bro. Methought fo too ; whatflioulditbe? 485 
Eld. £ro. For certain 
Either fome one like us night-founder 'd here. 
Or elfe fome neighbour wood-man, or, at worft. 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 489 

2.Bro. Heav'n keep my Sifter. Again, agaiif, and 
Beft draw, and ftand upon our guard. (near; 

Eld.Bro. I'll hallow; 
If he be friendly, he comes well ; if not, 
Defenfe is a good caufe, and Heav n be for us. 

The attendent Spirit habited like a Jliepherd. 

That hallow I fliould know, what are you? fpeak; 
Come not too near, you fall on iron ftakes elfe. 496 
Spir. What voice is that.^ my young Lordj^ fpeak 

again. 
2. Bro. O brother, 'tis my father's ftiepherd, fure. 
Eld. Bro. Thyrfis ? whofe artful ftrains have oft 
delay 'd 
•The huddling brook to hear his madrigal 500 
And fweeten'd every mufkrofe of the dale. 
How cam'ft thou here, good Swain? hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid loft his dam. 
Or ftraggling weather the pent flock forfook ? 504 
How could'ft thou find this dark fequefter'd nook? 
Spir. O my lov'd mafter's heir, and his next joy, 

G g 2 I 
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I came not here on fuch a trivial toy 

As a ftray'd ewe, or to purfue the ftealth 

Of pilfering wolf; not all the fleecy wealth 50^9 

That doth enrich thefe downs, is worth a thougfezit 

To this my errand, and the care it brought. 

But, O my virgin Lady, where is fhe? • 

How chance fhe is not in your company ? 

ELBro.To tell thee fadly. Shepherd, without blame, 
Or our negle6l, we loft her as we came. 5/j j 

Spir. Ay me unhappy! then my fears are true. 
Eld.Bro.Whzt fears, goodThyrfis? Pretheebriefly 
Spir. rU tell ye; 'tis not vain or fabulous, (fhew. 
(Though fo efteem'd by (hallow ignorance) 519 
What the fage poets, taught by th'heavnlyMufe, 
Story'd of old in high immortal verfe. 
Of dire chimera's and inchanted iles. 
And rifted rocks whofe entrance leads to Hell;' 
For fuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, 525 
Immur d in cyprefs fliades a forcerer dwells. 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
Deep (kiird in all his mother's witcheries. 
And here to every thirfty wanderer 
By fly enticement gives his baneful cup, 530 

With many murmurs mix'd, whofe pleafing poifon 
The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
And the inglorious likenefs of a beaft 
Fixes inftead, unmolding reafon's mintage 

Cha- 
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Chara<5ler d in the face ; this have I learnt 535 
Tending my flocks hard by i'th' hill crofts, 
^That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monftrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their prey. 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 340 

In their obfcured haunts of inmoft bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpells. 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 545 
Had ta en their fupper on the favory herb 
Of knot-grafs dew-befprent, and were in fold, 
I fat me down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-fuckle, and began, 550 

Wrapt in a pleafing fit of melancholy. 
To meditate my rural minftrelfy, 
rill fancy had her fill, but ere a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the woods, 
\nd fiird the air with barbarous diflbnance; 555 
\t which I ceas'd, and liften'dthem a while, 
nil an unufual flop of fudden filence 
IJave relpit to the drowfy flighted fteeds. 
That draw the litter of clofe-curtain'd fleep ; 
Vt laft a foft and folemn breathing found 560 
lofe like a fleam of rich diftill'd perfumes, 
^nd ftole upon the air, that even Silence 

Was 
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Was took ere fhe was ware, and wifh'd (he might 
Deny her nature, and be never more 
Still to be fo difplac'd. I was all ear, 565 

And took in ftrains that might create a foul 
Under the ribs of death: but O ere long 
Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
Of my moft honor d Lady, your dear Sifter. 
Amaz'd I ftood, harrow'd with grief and fear, 570 
And O poor haplefs nightingale thought I, 
How fweet thou fing'ft, how near the deadly fnare! 
Then down the lawns I ran with headlong hafte. 
Through paths and turnings often trod by day. 
Till guided by min^ear I found the place, 575 
Where that damn'd wifard hid in fly difguife 
(For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 
Already, ere my beft fpeed could prevent. 
The aidlefs innocent Lady his wifli'd prey. 
Who gently aflc'd if he had feen fuch two, 580 
Suppofing him fome neighbour villager. 
Longer I durft not ftay, but foon I guefs'd 
Ye were the two flie meant ; with that I fprung 
Into fwift flight, till I had found you here. 
But further know I not. 2. Bro. O night and fliades. 
How are yejoin'dwith Hell in triple knot, 586 
Againft th' unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
Alone, and helplefs! Is this the confidence 
You^aveme, Brother? EL Bro. Yes, and keep itftill* 
Lean on it fafely ; not a period 590 

Shall 
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Shall be unfaid for me: againft the threats 

Of malice or of forcery, or that power 

Which erring men call Chance, this f hold firm^ 

Virtue may be affaird, but never hurt, 

Surprised by unjuft force, but not inthrall'd ; 595 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moft harm. 

Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory : 

But evil on itfelf fhall back recoil. 

And mix no more^ with goodnefs, when at laft 

Gather d like fcum, and fettled to itfelf, 600 

It fliall be in eternal reftlefs change 

Self-fed, and felf-confum'd : if this fail. 

The pillar'd firmament is rottennefs. 

And earth's bafe built on ftubble. But come let's on. 

Againft th' oppofing will and arm of Heaven 605 

May never this juft fword be lifted up; 

But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 

With all the grifly legions that troop 

Under the footy flag of Acheron, 609 

Harpyes and Hydra's, or all the monftrous forms 

Twixt Africa and Ind, I'll find him out, 

\nd force him to reftore his purchafe back, 

3r drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

Gurs'd as his life. 

Spir. Alas ! good ventrous Youth, 615 

[ love thy courage yet, and bold emprife ; 

Jut here thy fword can do thee little ftead; 

^'ar other arms^ and other weapons muft 

Be 
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Be thofe that quell the might of hellifli charms: 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joints, 6 ^o 
And crumbfe all thy fmews. 

Eld. Bro. Why prethee, Shepherd, 
How durft thou then thyfelf approach fo near, 
As to make this relation? 

Spir. Care and utmoft fhifts 625 

How to fecure the Lady from furprifal. 
Brought to my mind a certain fliepherd lad, 
Of fmall regard to fee to, yet well fkill'd 
In every virtuous plant and healing herb. 
That fpreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray: 
He lov'd me well, and oft would beg me fing, 631 
Which when I did, he on the tender grafs 
Would fit, and hearken ev'n to exftafy. 
And in requital ope his leathern fcrip. 
And fhow me fimples of a thoufand names, 635 
Telling their ftrange and vigorous faculties : 
Amongft the reft a fmall unfightly root. 
But of divine effed, he cuU'd me out; 
The leaf was darkifh, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he faid, 640 

Bore a bright golden flow r, but not in this foil : 
Unknown, and like efteem'd, and the dull fwain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted fhoon; 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wife Ulyfles gave ; 645 

He caird it Haemony, and gave it me, 

And 
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And bad me keep it as of fovran ufe 
'Gainft all inchantments, mildew, blaft, or damp. 
Or ghaftly furies apparition. 

I purs*d it up, but little reck'ning made, 650 

Till now that this extremity compell'd : 
But now I find it true ; for by this means 
I knew the foul inchanter though difguis'd. 
Enter d the very lime-twigs of his fpells, 
Andyetxameoff : if you have this about you, 655 
(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly affault the necromancer's hall; 
Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood. 
And brandifli'd blade rufti on him, break his glafs, 
And Ihed the lufcious liquor on the ground, 660 
But feife his wand; though he and his curs'd crew 
Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 
Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit fmoke. 
Yet will they foon retire, if he but flhrink. 
Eld. Br 0. Thy ifi^^ lead on apace, I'll follow thee, 665 
And fome good Angel bear a fhield before us. 
Xhe Scene changes to a Jlately palace^ Jet out with all man- 
ner of delicioufnefs.: Jojt mufic^ tables fpread with all 
dainties. Comus appears with his rabble, and the Lady 
Jet in an inchanted chair, to whom he offers his glafs, 
which flie puts by, and goes about to rife. 
.Com. Nay, Lady, fit ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chained up in alabafl:er. 
And you a ftatue, or as Daphne was 

H h Root- 
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Root-bound, that fled Apollo. 67- c 

Lady. Fool, do not boaft. 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rinc — j 
Thou haft immanacl'd, while Heav'n fees good. 

Conu\N\vf are you vext. Lady? why do you frowi^aP 
Here dwells no frowns, nor anger; from thefe gat^cs 
Sorrow flies far : See here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
When the frefli blood grows lively, and returns 
Brifli as the April buds in primrofe-feafon. 680 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames, and dances in his cryftal bounds. 
With fpi'rits of balm, and fragrant fyrups mix'd. 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thonc 
In Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 685 

Is of fuch pow'r to flir up joy as this. 
To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 
Why fhould you be fo cruel to yourfelf. 
And to thofe dainty limbs which Nature lent 
For gentle ufage, and foft delicacy? 690 

But you invert the covenants of her truft. 
And harflily deal like an ill borrower 
With that which you received on other terms, 
Scorning the unexempt condition 
By which all mortal frailty muft fubfift, 695 

Refrefliment after toil, eafe after pain, 
That have been tir d all day without repaft. 

And 
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And timely reft have wanted ; but fair Virgin, 
This will reftore all foon. 

Lady. Twill not, falfe traitor, 700 

'Twill not reftore the truth and honefty 
That thou haft banifh'd from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage, and the fafe abode 
Thou toldft me of? What grim afpeifts are thefet 
Thefe ugly-headed monfters ? Mercy guard me! 705 
Hence with thy brew'd inchantments, foul deceiver; 
Haft thou betray'd my credulous innocence 
With vifor'd falihood, and bafe forgery ? 
And would'ft thou feek again to trap me here 
With liquorifti baits fit to infnare a brute? 710 
Were it a draft for Juno when flie banquets, 
I would not tafte thy treafonous offer; none 
But fuch as are good men can give good things. 
And that which is not good, is not delicious 
To a well-govem'd and wife appetite. 715 

Com. O fooliflinefsof men! that lend their ears 
To thofe budge dodors of the Stoic fur. 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praifing the lean and fallow Abftinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, 720 
With fuch a full and unwithdrawing hand. 
Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flocks. 
Thronging the feas with fpawn innumerable. 
But all to pleafe, and fate the curious tafte ? 
And fet to wprk millions of fpinning worms, 725 

*H h 2 That 
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That in their green fhops weave the fmooth-hair cL 
To deck her fons, and that no corner might {Gllc 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She hutcht th' all-worfhipt ore, and precious gcms^- 
To ftore her children with : if all the world 730^- 
Should in a pet of terap'rance feed on pulfe. 
Drink the clear dream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
Thall-giverwouldbeunthank'd, would beunprais'd. 
Not half his riches known, and yet defpis'd. 
And we (hould ferve him as a grudging mailer, 753 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth. 
And live lijce Nature's baftards, not her fons. 
Who would bequite furcharg d with herown weight, 
And (Irangled with her wafte fertility, (plumes, 
Th' earth cumber'd, and the wing d air darkt with 
The herds would over-multitude their lords, 740 
The feao'er-fraught would fwell, andth'unfoughtdi- 
Would fo imblaze the forehead of the deep, (amonds 
And fo beftud with ftars, that they below 
Would grow inur d to light, and come at laft 745 
To gaze upon the fun with fhamelefs brows. 
Lift Lady, be not coy, and be not cofen'd 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
Beauty is Nature's coin, muft not be horded. 
But muft be current, and the good thereof 750 
Confifts in mutual and partaken blifs, 
Unfavory in th' enjoyment of itfelf ; 
If you let flip time, like a negledcd rofe 

It 
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It withers on the ftalk with languifh'd head. 
Beauty is Nature's brag, and mull be fhown 755 
In courts, in feafts, and high folemnities. 
Where moft may wonder at the workmanfliip ; 
It IS for homely features to keep home. 
They had their name thence ; coarfe complexions 
And cheeks of forry grain will ferve to ply 760 
The fampler, and to teafe the hufwife's wooll. 
What need a vermeil-tin^lur'd lip for that. 
Love-darting eyes, or treffes like the morn? 
There was another meaning in thefe gifts, 764 
Think what, and be advis'd, you are but young yet. 
Lady. I had not thought to have unlockt my lips 
In this unhallow'd air, but that this jugler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding falfe rules prankt in reafon's garb. 
I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 770 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoftor, do not charge mofl innocent Nature, 
As if fhe would her children fhould be riotous 
With her abundance ; fhe good catefefs 
Means her provifion only to the good, 775 

That live according to her fober laws. 
And holy dictate of fpare temperance : 
If every juft man, that now pines with want, 
Had but a moderate and befeeming fhare 
Of that which lewdly-pamper'd luxury 780 

Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 

Na- 
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Nature's full bleffings would be well difpens 'd 

In unfuperfluous even proportion. 

And fhe no whit incumbered with her flore. 

And then the giver would be better thank'd, ySSj 

His praife due paid ; for fwinifh gluttony 

Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidft his gorgeous feaft. 

But with befotted bafe ingratitude 

Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 

Or have I faid enough? To him that dares 790 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 

Againft the fun-clad pow'r of Chaftity, 

Fain would I fomething fay, yet to what end ? 

Thou haft nor ear, nor foul to apprehend 

The fublime notion, and high myftery, 795 

That muft be utter'd to unfold the fage 

And ferious doc^rin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou fliould'ft not know 

More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 800 ' 

That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence, 

Thou art not fit to hear thyfelf convinced ; 

Yet fliould I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure caufe would kindle my rapt fpirits 

To fuch a flame of facred vehemence, 805 

That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize> 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, andfliake, 

Till all thy magic ftru6lures rear'd fo high. 

Were fliatter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

Com. 
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Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 810 
Her words fet oflF by fome fuperior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold fhudd 'ring dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To fome of Saturn's crew, I muft diffemble, 815 
And try her yet more ftrpngly. Come, no more, 
This is mere moral babble, and dire6l 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation ; 
I muft not fuffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
And fettlings of a melancholy blood : 820 

But this will cure all ftrait, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and tafte, — 

T^ Brothers rujh in with Jwords draiun, wrejl his glajs 
out of his handy and break it agamjl the ground; his 
rout make fign of refinance, but are all driven in; 
The attendent Spirit comes in. 
5/tr. What, have you let the falfe inchanter fcape? 
O ye miftook, ye (hould have fnatcht his wand 825 
And bound him faft; without his rod reversed. 
And backward mutters of diffevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fix'd, and motionlefs : 
Yet ftay, be not difturb'd; now I bethink me, 830 
Some other means I have which may be us'd. 
Which once of Meliboeus old I learnt, 

The 
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The footheft fhepherd that e er pip'd bn plains. 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
That with moift curb fway s thefmooth Severn (Iream^ mt 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure; 83^ , 

Whilome (he was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the fcepter from his father Brute. 
She guiltlefs damfel flying the mad purfuit 
Of her enraged ftepdame Guendolen, 84^,— 2 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 
That ftay'd her flight with his crofs-flowing courf(==?. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom play'd. 
Held up their pearled wrifts and took her in, 
Bearing her ftrait to aged Nereus hall, 84 _5 

Who piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head, 
And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In ne6lar d lavers ftrow'd with afphodil. 
And through the porch and ihlet of each fenfe 
Dropt in ambrofial oils till flie reviv'd, 850 

And underwent a quick immortal change^ 
Made Goddefs of the river ; ftill fhe retains 
Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 
Vifits the herds along the twilight meadows. 
Helping all urchin blafts, and ill-luck figns 85 
That the flirew'd medling elfe delights to make, 
Which fhe with precious vial'd liquors heals. 
For which the fhepherds at their feftivals 
Carol her goodnefs loud in ruftic lays. 
And throw fweet garland wreaths into her ftr 
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Of pancies, pinks and gaudy dafFadils. 

And, as the old fwain faid, fhe can unlock 

The clafping charm, and thaw thenumming fpelU 

If fhe be right invok'd in warbled fong, 

For maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift 865 

To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 

In hard-befetting need ; this will I try. 

And add the pow'r of fome adjuring verfe. 

S JV^ G. 

Sabrina fair, 

Liflen where thou art fitting 870 

Under the glaffy, cool, tranflucent wave, 

In twifted braids of lillies knitting 
TThe loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair ; 

Liften for dear honor's fake, 

Goddefs of the filver lake, 875 

Liften and fave. 

Liflen and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By th' earth- fhaking Neptune's mace, 
AndTethys grave majeflic pace, 880 

By hoary Nereus wrinkled look. 
And the Carpathian wifard's hook. 
By fcaly Triton's winding fhell, 
And old footh-faying Glaucus fpell. 
By Leucothea's lovely hands, 885 

I i And 
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And her fon that rules the ftrands. 
By Thetis tinfel-flipper'd feet. 
And the fongs of Sirens fweet, 
By dead Parthenope's dear tomb, 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, Sgo 

Wherewith llie fits on diamond rocks, 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks. 
By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy dreams with wily glance. 
Rife, rife, and heave thy rofy head 895 

From, thy coral-paven bed. 
And bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thou our fummons anfwered have. 

Liften and fave. 

Sabrina rifes, attended by water-nymphs, and/mgs. 
By the rufliy-fringed bank, goo 

Where grows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My Aiding chariot flays, 
Thick fet with agat, and the azurn fheen 
Of turkis blue, and emrald green. 

That in the channel ftrays; 905 

Whilft from off the waters fleet 
Thus I fet my printlefs feet 
O'er the cowflips velvet head, 
That bends not as I tread; 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeft gio 

I am here. 

Spir. 
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Spir. Goddefs dear, 
^We implore thy pow'rful hand 
^Yo undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diftreft, 915 

TThrough the force, and through the wile 

Of unbleft inchanter vile- 

Sab. Shepherd, 'tis my office beft 

To help infnared chaflity : 

Brighteft Lady, look on me; 920 

Thus I fprinkle on thy breaft 

Drops that from my fountain pure 

I have kept of precious cure. 

Thrice upon thy fingers tip. 

Thrice upon thy rubied lip ; 925 

Next this marble venom'd feat, 

Smear'd with gums of glutenous heat, 

I touch with chafte palms moift and cold : 

Now the fpell hath loft his hold ; 

And I muft hafte ere morning hour 930 

To wait in Amphitrite's bow'r- 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady rijes out of her feat. 

Spir. Virgin, daughter of Locrine 
Sprung of oldAnchifes line. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mifs 935 

From a thoufand petty rills. 
That tumble down the fnowy hills : 

I i 2 Summer 



252 POEMS on fevered Occafions. XVI* 

Summer drouth, or finged air 

Never fcorch thy treffes fair. 

Nor wet Odober's torrent flood 940 

Thy molten cryftal fill with mud ; 

May thy billows roll afhore 

The beryl, and the golden ore ; 

May thy lofty head be crown'd 

With many a tow'r and terras round, 94^ 

And here and there thy banks upon 

With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 

Come, Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace, 
Let us fly this curfed place. 

Left the forcerer us entice 950 

With.fome other new device. 
Not a wafte, or needlefs found. 
Till we come to holier ground ; 
I fhall be your faithful guide 
Through this gloomy covert wide, 935 

And ncJt many furlongs thence 
Is your Father's refidence. 
Where this night are met in ftate 
Many a friend to gratulate 

His wifh'd prefence, and befide g( 

All the fwains that near abide. 
With jigs, and rural dance refort; 
We fliall catch them at their fport. 
And our fudden coming there 
Will double all their mirth and chear; 
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]Iome let us hafte, the ftars grow high, 
lut night (its monarch yet in the mid fky. 

"^he Seme changes^ prefenting Ludlow town and the Prefi- 
dent's cajile; then come in country dancers^ after them the 
attendent Spirit, with the two Brothers and the Lady. 

S X G. 
\pir. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play. 
Till next fun-fhine holiday ; 
Here be without duck or nod 970 

Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and fuch court guife 
As Mercury did firft devife 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawns, and on the leas. 975 

Thisfecond Song prefents them to their Father and Mother. 

Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought ye new delight. 

Here behold fo goodly grown 

Three fair branches of your own ; 

Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 980 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth, 

And fent them here through hard affays 
With a crown of deathlefs praife. 

To triumph in victorious dance 
O'er fenfual folly, and intemperance. 985 

The 
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The dances ended, the Spirit epiloguizes. 

Spir. To the ocean now I fly. 
And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where day never fhuts his eye. 
Up in the broad fields of the (ky : 
There I fuck the liquid air 990 

All amidft the gardens fair 
Of Hefperus, and his daughters three 
That fing about the golden tree : 
Along the crifped (hades and bowers 
Revels the fpruce and jocond Spring, 995 

The Graces, arid the rofy-bofom'd Hours, 
Thither all their bounties bring : 
That there eternal Summer dwells, 
And weft-winds with mufky-wing 
About the cedarn alleys fling 1000 

Nard and Caflia's balmy fmells. 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 
Than her purfled fcarf can fhew, 1005 

And drenches with Elyfian dew 
(Lift mortals, if your ears be true) 
Beds of hyacinth and rofes. 
Where young Adoqis oft repofes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound loio 

In flumber foft, and on the ground 

Sadly 
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Sadly (its th' AfTyrian queen ; 

But far above in fpangled fheen 

Celeftial Cupid her fam'd fon advanced. 

Holds his dear Pfyche fweet intranc'd, 1015 

After her wand'ring labors long, 

Till free confent the Gods among 

Make her his eternal bride, 

And from her fair unfpotted fide 

Two blifsful twins are to be born, 1020 

Youth and Joy; fojove hath fworn. 

But now my talk is fmoothly done, 
I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green earth's end. 
Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 1025 
And from thence can foar as foon 
To the corners of the moon. 

Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue, ftie alone is free. 
She can teach ye how to clime 1030 

Higher than the fphcry chime ; 
Or if Virtue feeble were, 
Heav n itfelf would ftoop to her. 



L YCL 
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XVII. 

L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewails a learned friend^ un 
fortunately drown d in his pajfagefrom Chejler on tk 
IriJJi feas, 1637, ^^^ h occqfion foretels the ruin 
our corrupted clergy, then in their highth. 

YET once more, O ye Laurels, and once mor^ 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 
I come to pluck your berries harfli and crude, 
And with forc'd fingers rude 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 5 
Bitter conftraint, and fad occafion dear. 
Compels me to difturb your feafon due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer: 
Who would not fing for Lycidas? he knew 10 
Himfelf to fing, and build the lofty rhime. 
He muft not flote upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of fome melodious tear. 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred well, 15 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpring. 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the ftring. 
Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe, . 
So may fome gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favor my deftin'd urn, 20 

And as he paffes turn. 

And 
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>\nd bid fair peace be to my fable fhroud. 
X^or we were nurft upon the felf-fame hill, 
Ted the fame flock by fountain, fhade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appear'd 23 
Under the opening eye-lids of the morn, 
AVe drove a field, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn, 
Batt'ning our flocks with the frefli dews of night. 
Oft till the ftar that rofe, at evening, bright, 30 
Tow'ard Heav'n's defcent had flop'd his weft'ring 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, (wheel. 
Tempered to th' oaten flute. 
Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 35 
And old Damaetas lov'd to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown. 
And all their echoes mourn. 41 

The willows and the hazel copfes green, 
Shall now no more be feen, 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, ^ 45 

Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graze. 
Or froft to flow'rs, that their gay wardrobe wear. 
When firft the white-thorn blows ; 
Sujch, Lycidas, thy lofs to fhepherds ear. 

K k Where 
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Where were ye. Nymphs, when the remorfelefs deep 

Clos'd o'er the head of your lov'd Lycidas? 51 

For neither were ye playing on the fteep. 

Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie. 

Nor on the fhaggy top of Mona high. 

Nor yet where Deva fpreads her wifard ftream:55 

Ay me! I fondly dream 

Had ye been there, for what could that have done? 

What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore, 

The Mufe herfelf for her inchanting fon. 

Whom univerfal nature did lament. 

When by the rout that made the hideous roar^ 

His goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 

Down the fwift Hebrus to the Lefbian fhore? 

Alas ! What boots it with inceflant care 
To tend the homely flighted fhepherd's trade, 65 
And ftrickly meditate the thanklefs Mufe? 
Were it not better done as others ufe. 
To fport with Amaryllis in the (hade. 
Or with the tangles of Neaera*s hair ? 
Fame is the fpur that the clear fpiYit dothraifeyo 
(That laft infirmity of noble mind) 
To fcorn delights, and live laborious days; 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 
And think to burft out into fudden blaze. 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred (hears, 75 
And flits the thin-fpun life. But not the praife, 
Pliccbus reply d, and touch'd my trembling ears; 

Fame 
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Fame is no plant that grows on mortal foilr 

Nor in the glift'ring foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies, 80 

But lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure tyt;^^ 

And perfect witnefs of all-judging Jove ; 

As he pronounces laftly on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heav'n expect thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honor'd flood, 85 
Smooth-Aiding Mincius, crown 'd with vocal^ reeds. 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher mood : 
But now my oat proceeds, 
And liftens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune's plea ; 90 

He afk'd the waves, and afk'd the fellon winds. 
What hard miihap had doom'd this gentle fwain ? 
And queftion'd every guft of rugged wings. 
That blows from off each beaked promontory ; 
They knew not of his ftory, 95 

And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings. 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon ftray'd, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fifters play'd. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark 100 

Built in th' ecjipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark. 
That funk fo low that facred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 105 

K k 2 Like 
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Like to that fanguin flow'r infcrib'd with woe. 

Ah ! Who hath reft (quoth he) my deareft pledge? 

Laft came, and laft did go» 

The pilot of the Galilean lake. 

Two maffy keys he bore of metals twain, no 

(The golden opes, the iron (huts amain) 

He (hook his miter'd locks, and ftern befpake. 

How well could I have fpar'd for thee young fwain, 

Enow .of fuch as for their bellies fake 

Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 113 

Of other care they little reck'ning make. 

Than how to fc ramble at the fliearers feaft. 

And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft ; (hold 

Blind mouths! that fcarce themfelves know how to 

A (heep-hook, or have learn'd ought elfe the leaft 

That to the faithful herdman's art belongs! 121 

What recks it them ? What need they ? They arefped; 

And when they lift, their lean and fla(hy fongs. 

Grate on their fcrannel pipes of wretched (Iraw; 

The hungry fheep look up, and are not fed ; 125 

But fwoln with wind, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 

Befides what the grim wolf with privy paw 

Daily devours apace, and nothing faid. 

But that two-handed engin at, the door 130 

Stands ready to fmite once, and fmite no more. 

Return Alpheus, the dread voice is paft, • 

That fhrunk thy ftreams ; return Sicilian Mufe, 

And 
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call the vales, and bid them hither caft 
r bells, and flourets of a thoufand hues. 135 
alleys low, where the mild whifpers ufe 
lades, and wanton winds, and gufhing brooks, 
vhofe frefh lap the fwart ftar fparely looks, 
•w hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes, 
on the green turf fuck the honied (howers, 140 
purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
y the rathe primrofe that forfaken dies, 
tufted crow- toe, and pale jefTamine, 
tvhite pink, and the panfy freakt with jet, 
glowing violet, 145 

naufk-rofe, and the well-attir'd woodbine, 
cowflips wan that hang the penfive head, 
every flow'r that fad embroidery wears : 
imarantus all his beauty fhed; 
daffadillies fill their cups with tears, 150 

row the laureat herfe where Lycid lies. 
to interpofe a little eafe, 
ur frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. 
le ! Whilft thee the fhores, and founding feas 
far away, where'er thy bones are hurl'd, 155 
her beyond the llormy Hebrides, 
:e thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
il the bottom of the monftrous world ; 
hether thou to our moift vows deny'd,^ 
'ft by the fable of Bellerus old, 160 

e the great vifion of the guarded mount 

Looks 
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Looks tow*ard Namancos and Bayona's hold; 

Look homeward Ang^l now, and melt with ruth : ^: 

And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs. youth. 

Weep no more, woeftil Shepherds, weep nomore^^f 
For Lycidas your forrow is not dead, 16^ ^6 

Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor; 
So finks the day-ftar in the ocean bed. 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head. 
And tricks his beams, and with newfpangled ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning Iky: 17 i 
So Lycidas funk low, but mounted high. 
Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves^B, 
Where other groves and other dreams along. 
With nedar pure his oozy locks he laves, ly ^^ 5 

And hears the unexpreflive nuptial fong. 
In the bleft kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the Saints above. 
In folemn troops, and fweet focietics. 
That fing, and finging in their glory move, i8c^ ^ 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now, Lycidas, the fhepherds weep no more; 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the fhore, 
In thy large recompenfe, and (halt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. i^ 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th'oaks and rills 
While the ftill morn went out with fandals gray. 
He touch 'd the tender flops of various quills, • 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 

An< 
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^nd now the fun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 190 
^nd now was dropt into the weftcrn bay ; 
At laft he rofe, and twitch'd his mantle blue : 
. To-morrow to frefh woods, and paftures new. 

XVIII. 

The Fifth ODE of Horace, Lib. I. 
Quis multa gracilis te puer in rofa, rendred almqft word 
for luord without rime^ according to the Latin meet- 
Jure^ as near as the language will permit. 

WHAT flenderyouth bedew'dwithliquid odors 
Courts thee on rofes in fome pleafant cave, 

Pyrrah ? for whom bind'ft thou 

In wreaths thy golden hair, 
Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft (hall he 5 

On faith and changed Gods complain, and feas 

Rough with black winds and florms 

Unwonted (hall admire ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold. 
Who always vacant always amiable lO' 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales^ 

Unmindful. Haplefs they 
To whom thouuntry'd feem'ft fair. Me in my vow'd 
Pi^lure the facred wall declares t' have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 15 

Ta the ftern God of fea. 



Ad 
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Ad PY RRHAM. ODE V. 

Horatius ex Pyrrhce iUecehris tanquam e tiau/ragio ena- 
taverat^ cujus amore irretitos affirmat ejfe miferos. 

QUIS multa gracilis te puer in rofa 
^ Perfufus liquidis Urget odoribu^, 

Grato, Pyrrha, fub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam. 
Simplex munditiis ? heu quoties fidem 5 

Mutatofque deos flebit, et afpera 

Nigris aequora ventis 

Emirabitur infolens I 
Qjii nunc te fruitur credulus aurea, 
Qjii femper vacuam femper amabilem 10 

Sperat, nefcius auras 

Fallacis. Miferi quibus 
Intentata nites. Me tabula facer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 

Sufpendiffe potenti 15 

Veftimenta maris Deo. 



On 



POEMS on fever al Occafions. XIX. 265 

XIX. 

On the new forcers of confcience under the 
LOXG PARLAMEXr. 

BEcaufe you have thrown off your Prelate Lord, 
And with ftifF vows renounc'd his Liturgy^ 
To feife the widow'd whore Plurality 
From them whofe (in ye envied, not abhorr'd, 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil fword 5 

To force our copfciences that Chrift fet free. 
And ride us with a claffic hierarchy 
Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 

Men whofe life, learning, faith and pure intent 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, 
Mull now be nam'd and printed Heretics n 

By fhallow Edwards and Scotch what d'ye call : 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing worfe than thofe of Trent, 

That fo the Parlament 

May with their wholfome and preventive fhears 16 

Clip your phyladeries, though bank your ears. 

And fuccour our juft fears. 

When they fliall read this clearly in your charge. 

New Prefbyter is but Old Priefl writ large. 20 

LI SON- 



SONNETS. 

I. 

T:o the XIGHtlKGALE. 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy fpray 
Warbleft at eve, when all the woods are flill. 
Thou with frefh hope the lover's heart doft fill. 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 

Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of day, 5 

Firft hfeard before the (hallow cuccoo's bill. 
Portend fuccefs in love ; O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous' pow'r to thy foft lay. 

Now timely fing, ere the rude bird of hate 

Foretel my hopelefs doom in fome grove nigh ; 10 
As thou from year to year haft fung too late 

For my relief, yet hadft no reafon why : 

Whether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate. 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am I. 

XL 

Donna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L'herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco. 
Bene e colui d'ogni valore fcarco 
Qual tuo fpirto gentil non innamora, 

Che dblcemente moftra fi di fuora 5 

De fui atti foavi giamai parco. 
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E i ^on\ che fon d'amor faette ed arco, 
La onde T alta tua virtu s 'infiora. 

i^ando tu vaga parli, b lieta canti 

Che mover poffa duro alpeftre legno, 10 

Guardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 

L'entrata, chi di te fi truova indegno ; 
Gratia fola di fu gli vaglia, inanti 

Hhel difio amorofo al cuor s'invecchi. 

III. 

;^ual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di fera 
L avezza giovinetta padorella 
Va bagnando Therbetta ftrana e bella 
Che mal fi fpande a difufata fpera 

^uor di fua natia alma primavera, 3 

Cofi Amor meoo infu la lingua fnella 
Delia il fior novo di ftrania favella, 
Mentre io di te, vezzofamente altera, 

];anto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 
E'l bel Tamigi cangio col bel Arno. 10 

Amor lo volfe, ed io a Taltrui fpefo 

leppi ch' Amor cofa mai volfe indarno- 
Deh ! fofs* il mio cuor lento el duro feno 
A chi pianta dal ciel fi buon terreno. 

Canzone- 

R I DON SI donne e giovani amorofi 
M' accoftandofi attorno, e perche fcrivi, 
Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e ftrana 

L 1 2 Ver- 



268 S X X E T S. IV. 

Verfeggiando d'amor, e come t'ofi ? 

Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mai vana, 5 

E de penfieri lo miglior t'arrivi ; 

Cofi mi van burlando, altri rivi 

Altri lidi t' afpettan, et altre onde 

Nelle cui verdi fponde 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma. 10 

L'immortal guiderdon d'eterne frondi 

Perche alle fpalle tue foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, el fuo dir, e il mio cuore 
Quefta e lingua di cui fi vanta Amore. 15 

IV. 

Diodati, e te'l diro con maraviglia. 

Quel ritrofo io ch amor fpreggiar folea 

E de fuoi lacci fpeflb mi ridea 

Gia caddi, ov'huom dabben talhor s'impiglia. 

Ne treccie d'oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M abbaglian si, ma fotto nova idea 
Pellegrina bellezza che'l cuor bea, 
Portamenti alti honefli, e nelle ciglia 

Qiiel fereno fulgor d'amabil nero. 

Parole adorne di lingua piu d'una, 10 

El cantar che di mezzo 1 hemifpero 

Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

E degli occhi fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 
Che r incerar gli orecchi mi fia poco- 



Per 
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V. 

^cr certo i bei voftr'occhi. Donna mia 
Effer non puo che non (ian lo mio fole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per I'arene di Libia chi s'invia, 

Centre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) 5 

Da quel la to (i fpinge ove mi duole, 
Che forfe amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman fofpir ; io non fo che fi lia : 

^arte rinchiufa, e turbida fi cela 

Scoflb mi il petto, e poi n'ufcendo poco 10 

Quivi d'attorno o s'agghiaccia, o s'ingiela ; 

Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me fuol far piovofe 
Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe. 

Vl. 

Giovane piano, e femplicetto amante 
Poi che fuggir me fteflb in dubbio fono, 
Madonna a voi del mio cuor Thumil dono 
Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 

L'hebbi fedele, intrepido, coftante, 5 

De penfieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono ; 
Quando rugge il gran mondo,efcocca il tuono, 
S'arma di fe, e d'intero diamante, 

Fanto del forfe, e d'invidia ficuro, 
Di timori, e fperanze al popol ufe 10 

Quanto d'ingcgno, e d' alto valor vago, 

1 di cetra fonora, e delle mufe : 

Sol 
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Sol troveretc in tol parte men duro 
Ove Amor mife l*infanabil ago. 

VII. 

On his being arrivd to the age of 23. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtie thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth yea^c" \ 
My hading days fly on with full carreer. 
But my late fpring no bud or bloflbm fliew'tlr^m - 

Perhaps my femblance might deceive the truth, 3 
That I to manhood am arriv'd fo near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear, 
That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu*th* 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 

It ftiall be ftill in ftri^left meafure even i: ^^ 

To that fame lot, however mean or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of He^-^ 
All is, if I have grace to ufe it fo, (veiB- 5 

As ever in my great Tafli-Mafter s eye. 

VIII. 
When the a/fault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe defenfelefs doors may feiCi^ • 

If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 

Guard them, and him within proted from hamt ^- 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 3 
That call fame on fuch gentle ads as thefe. 
And he can fpread thy name o'er lands and fea^* 

What- 
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Whatever clime the fun's bright circle warms. 

Lift not thy fpear againft the Mufes bow'r: 
The great Emathian conqueror bid fpare 10 
The houfe of Pindarus, when temple' and tow'r 

fcVent to the ground : And the repeated air 
Of fad Eledra's poet had the pow'r 
To fave th' Athenian walls from ruin bare* 

IX. 

To a virtuotMs young Lady. 

Lady that in the prime of earlieft youth 
Wifely haft (hunn*d the broad way and the green^ 
And with thofe few art eminently feen. 
That labor up the hill of heav'nly truth. 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft; and they that overween. 
And at their growing virtues fret their fpleen. 
No anger find in thee but pity' and ruth. 

rhy care is fix'd, and zealoufly attends 
To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, 10 
And hope that reaps not fhame. Therefore be fure 

rhou, when the bridegroom with his feaftful friends 
Paffes to blifs at the mid hour of night, 
Haft gain d thy entrance, Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 
Daughter to that good Earl, once Prefident 
Of England s Council, and her Treafury, 

Who 
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Who liv'd in both, unftain'd with gold or fee, 
And left them both, more in himfelf content 

Till fad the breaking of that Parlament 5 

Broke him, as that difhoneft victory 
At Chaeronea, fatal to liberty, 
Kiird with report that old man eloquent. 

Though later born than to have known the days 
Wherein your father florifh'd, yet by you, 10 
Madam, methinks I fee him living yet? 

So well your words his noble virtues praife. 
That all both judge you to relate them true, 
And to poffefs them, honor'd Margaret, 

.XI. 

On the detradlion which follow' d upon my writing certain 

treatijes. 

A book was writ of late call'd Tetrachordon, 
And woven clofe, both matter, form and ftile; 
The fubje^l new : it walk'd the town a while, 
Numbering good intellects ; now feldom por'd on. 

Cries the ftall- reader, Blefs us! what a word on 5 
A title page is this! and fome in file 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Mile- 
End Green. Why is it harder Sirs than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galafp? 9 

Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow Qeek, 
That would have made Quintilian ftare and gafp. 

Thy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 

Hated 



s X X E r s. XII, xiii. 273 

Hated not learning worfe than toad or afp, 
When thou taught'ftCambridge, and kingEdward 

XII. (Greek. 

On the fame. 
[ did but prompt the age to quit their clogs 
By the known rules of ancient liberty. 
When ftraight a barbarous noife environs me 
Of owls and cuccoos, affes, apes and dogs : 
A s when thofe hinds that were transformed to frogs 5 
Rail'd at Latona's twin-born progeny. 
Which after Jheld the fun and moon in fee. 
But this is got by calling pearl to hogs ; 
That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood, 9 
And ftill revolt when truth would fet them free. 
Licence they mean when they cry Liberty ; 
•"or who loves that, muft firft be wife and good; 
But from that mark how far they rove we fee 
'For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blooA 

XIIL 
to Mr. H. ZA WE S on his Airs. 
larry, whofe tuneful and well-meafur'd fong 
Firft taught our Englifh mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan 
With Midas ears, committing fliort and long; 
'hy worth and fkill exempts thee from the throng. 
With praife enough for envy to look wan; 6 
To after age thou (halt be writ the man, '^ 

That with fmooth air couldft humour beft our 
tongue. M m Thou 
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T-icu. jioccr i verfc, and verfe muft lend her wing 
T: icaoc chce. the prieft of Phoebus quire, lo 
rior r-LH. : t cheirhappieft lines in hymn, or ftory. 

Tanre Jiiill rve time leave to fet thee higher 
Fion j^ Coteilo. whom he woo'd to fing 
Me ji ziie mticer tttides of purgatory. 

XIV. 

•: fk .::c:^^i. Wcwni of Mrs. CA THA R IXE 
Z H ^ M S C y. ny Chrijlian friend, deceasd 

^>i >cu mcd Jimi love^ which parted from thee never, 
Haa rtp«r .i :iiv fuA loul to dwell with God, 
>lcc^>» ::bxni viiviil re%n this earthly load 
Ot icjLca. cdii i Iiie : whichusfrom Ufedothfever* 

tSv wori^ invt Jums and all thy good endevor 5 
Xji\ \.t rx^c behind, nor in the grave were trod; 
Buc Jt$ fcxich pointed with her golden rod, 
Vvulow si th^i: up to joy and blifs for ever. 

I ovc *<xt th^-ttx on. and faith who knew them beft 
I h\ hanvi-iujiid$.cladihemo erwith purple beams 
\ttvi Ji:ur^ winp. thai up they flew fo dreft, n 

Vtxvi i{\JiKc ihc truth of thee on glorious themes 
IVu^ir thif Judgir. who thenceforth bid thee reft 
Vud drink, thv till of pure immortal flreams. 



To 
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XV. 
to the Lord General FAIRFAX. 

Fairfax, whofe name in arms through Europe rings, 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praife. 
And all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteft kings, 

Thy firm unfliaken virtue ever brings 5 

Victory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North difplays 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler talk awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed?) 
Till truth and right from violence be freed, 11 

And public faith clear d from the fhameful brand 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valor bleed, 
While avarice and rapin ftiare the land. 

XVI. 

to the Lord General CROMWELL. 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud 
Not of war only, but detractions rude. 
Guided by faith and matchlefs fortitude, 
To peaceand truth thy glorious way haft plough 'd, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 
Haft rear'd God's trophies, and his work purfued, 
WhileDarwenftreamwithbloodof Scots imbrued. 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifies loud. 

And Worcefter's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 

M m 2 To 
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To conquer ftill ; peace hath her vi6lories 10 
No lefs renown'd than war : new foes arife 
Threatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains: 
Help us to fave free confcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpel is their maw. 

XVII. 
To Sir HE N R Y VA ME the younger. 

Vane, young in years, but in fage counfel old, 
Than whom a better fenator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repelVd 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold. 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold 5 

The drift of hollow ftates hard to be fpell'd. 
Than to advife how war may beft upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold, 

In all her equipage : befides to know 9 

Both fpiritual pow'r and civil, what each means, 
Whatfeverseach,thouhaftlearn'd,whichfewhave 
Thebounds of eitherfword to thee we owe : (done: 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peace, and reckons thee her eldeft fon. 

XVIII. 

On the late majfacre in PIEMOXT. 
Avenge, O Lord, thy flaughter'd faints, whofe bones' 
Lie fcatter'd on the Alpine mountains cold; 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old, 

V^hen 
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When all our fathers wo rfhipt flocks and ftones, 
^'orget not : in thy book record their groans • 5 

Who were thy ftieep, and in their ancient fold 

Slain by the bloody Piemontefe that roU'd 

Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 
The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To Heav'n. Their martyr d blood and aflies fow 10 

O'er all th' Italian fields, where ftill doth fway 
The triple Tyrant; that from thefe may grow 

A hundred fold, who having learn'd thy way 

Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

XIX. 

On his BLINDNESS. 

Vhen I confider how my light is fpent 
Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 
And that one talent which is death to hide, 
Lodg'd with me ufelefs, though my foul more bent 

To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent 5 

My true account, left he returning chide ; 
Doth God exa6l day-labor, light deny'd, 
1 fondly aflc : But patience to prevent 

That murmur, foon replies, God doth not need 
Either man's work or his own gifts; whobeftio 
Bear his mild yoke, they ferve him beft: hisftate 

s kingly ; thbufands at his bidding fpeed, 
And poft o'er land and ocean without reft; 
They alfo ferve who only ftand and wait. 

To 
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XX. 

To Mr. LAWRENCE. 

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous fon. 

Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire, 
Where fliall we fometimes meet, and by the fire, 
, Help wafte a fuUen day, what may be won 

From the hard feafon gaining? time will run 3 
On fmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in frefh attire 
The lilly' and rofe, that neither fow'd nor fpun. 

What neat repaft fliall feaft us, light and choice, 

Of Attic tafte, with wine, whence we may rife 10 
To hear the lute well touch'd, or artful voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air? 

He who of thofe delights can judge, and fpare 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwife. 

XXI. . 

to CYRIAC SKIMMER. 

Cyriac, whofe granfire on the royal bench 
Of Britifli Themis, with no mean applaufe 
Pronounced and in his volumes taught our laws, 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench; 

To day deep thoughts refolve with me to drench 5 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufe. 
And what x^t Swede intends, and what theFrench. 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 9 

To- 
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Toward folid good what leads the neareft way; 
For other things mild Heav'n a time ordains. 
And difapproves that care, though wife in Qiowy 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day. 
And when God fends a chearful hour, refrains. 

XXII. 

To the fame. ' 

Cyriac, this three years day thefe eyes, though clear. 
To outward view, of blemifh or of fpot, 
Bereft of light their feeing have forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

Of fun, or moon, or ftar throughout the year, 5 
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Againft HeaV'n's hand or will, nor bate a jot 

Of heart or hope; but ftill bear up and fteer 

Right onward. What fupports me, doft thou afk? 
The confcience. Friend, to' have loft them over- 
In liberty's defence, my noble tafk, ply^ 

Of which all Europe talks from fide to fide, (mafk 
This thought might lead me thro' the world's vain 

Content though blind, had I no better guide. 

XXIIL 

On his deceafed WIFE. 
Methought I faw my late efpoufed faint 
Brought to me like Alceftis from the grave. 
Whom Jove's great fon to her glad hufbind gave, 
Refcued from death by force, tho' pale and faint. 

Mine, 



«8o PSALM S: I. 

Mine, as whom wafli'd from fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purification in the old Law did fave, 
And fuch, as yet once more I truft to have 
Full fight of her in Heav'n without reftraint, • 

Game veiled all in white, pure as her mind: 
Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight 10 
Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her perfon fliin d 

So clear, as in no face with more delight. 
But O as to embrace me (he inclin'd, 

I wak'd, (he fled, and day brought back my night. 

PSALMS- 

P S A L. I. Done into verfe^ i653« 

BLefs'd is the man who l\ath not walk'd aflray 
In counfei of the wicked, and i'th'way 
Of finners hath not flood, and in the feat 
Of fcorners hath not fat. But in the great 
Jehovah's law is ever his delight, 5 

And in his law he fludies day and night. 
He fliali be as a tree which planted grows 
By watry flreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf fliall not fall. 
And what he takes in hand fliall profper all. 10 
Not fo the wicked, but as chaif which fenn'd 
The wind drives, fo the wicked fliall not ftand 
In judgment, or abide their trial then. 

Nor 
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T>Ior finners in the aflembly of juft men. 

For the Lord knows th'upright way of the juft, 15 

And the way of bad men to ruin rauft. 

P S A L. II- done Aug. 8. 1653. T^^^^^tte. 

WHY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Mufe a vain thing, the kings of th'earth up- 
Withpow'r,andprincesintheircongregations(ftand 
Lay deep their plots together through each land 
Againft the Lord and his Mefliah dear? 5 

Let us break off, fay they, by ftrength of hand 
Their bonds, and caft from us, no more to wear, 
Their twifted cords: HewhoinHeav'ndoth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord fliall feoff them, then fevere 
Speak to them in his wrath, and in his fell 10 
And fierce ire trouble them; but I, faith he. 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 
On Sion, my holy' hill. A firm decree 
I will declare; the Lord to me hath faid, 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 15 

This day; afkof me, and the grant is made; 
As thy poffeffion I on thee beftow 
Th' Heathen, and as thy conqueft to be fway*d 
Earth'sutmoftbounds: themfhaltthoubringfuUlow 
With iron fcepter bruis'd, and them difperfe 20 
Like to a potter's veffel fhiver'd fo. 
And now be wife at length ye Kings averfe, 
JBe taught ye Judges of the earth; with fear 

N n Je- 
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Jehovah ferve, and let your joy converfe 
With trembling; kifs the Son left he appear 25 
In anger and ye perifti in the way, 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere. 
Happy all thofe who have him in their ftay. 

PSAL. III. Aug. 9. 1653. When he Jled from 

Ahjalom* 

LORD how many are my foes! 
How many thofe 
That in arms againft me rife! 
Many are they 
That of my life diftruftfuUy thus fay, 5 

No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou Lord art my fhield, my glory 
Thee through my ftory 
Th' exalter of my head I count ; 

Aloud I cry'd 10 

Unto Jehovah, he full foon reply 'd 
And heard me from liis holy mount. 
I lay and flept, I wak'd again, 
For my fuftain 
Was the Lord. Of many millions 15 

The populous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 
Rife, Lord, fave me my God, for thou 

Haft fmote ere now 20 

On 
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On the cheek-bone all my foes, 
Of men abhorr'd 
Haft broke the teeth. This help was from the Lord; 
Thy bleffing on thy people flows. 

P S A L. IV. Aug. 10. 1653. 

ANSWER me when I call, 
God of my righteoufnefs, 
In ftraits and in diftrefs 
Thou didft me difmthrall 
And fet at large; now fpare, 5 

Now pity me, and hear my earneft pr-ay'r. 
Great ones how long will ye 
My glory have in fcorn, 
How long be thus forborn 

Still to love vanity, 10 

To love, to feek, to prize 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing elfe but lies? 
Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 
Chofe to himfelf apart, 

The good and meek of heart 15 

(For whom to choofe he knows) 
Jehovah from on high 

Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, and do not fin, 

Speak to your hearts alone, 20 

Upon your beds, each one. 
And be at peace within. 

N n 2 Offer 
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Offer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs, and in Jehovah truft. 
Many there be that fay 25 

Who yet will fliow us good ? 
Talking like this world's brood; 
But, Lord, thus let me pray. 
On us lift up the light 

Lift up the favor of thy countenance bright. 30 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put. 
Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over- cloy. 
And from their plenteous grounds 35 

With vaftincreafe their corn and wine abounds^ 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and fleep. 
For thou alone doft keep 

Me fafe where'er I lie ; 40 

As in a rocky cell 

Thou Lord alone in fafety mak'ft me dwelL 

P S A L. V. Aug. 12. 1653. 

JEHOVAH to my words give ear, 
My meditation weigh, 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God; for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah thou my early voice 3 

Shalt in the morning hear, 

rth' 
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Fth' morning I to thee with choice 
Vill rank my pray'rs, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickednefs delight, lo 

Evil with thee no biding makes, 
'cols or mad men Hand not within thy fight. 
All workers of iniquity 

Thou hat'ft ; and them unbleft 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a ly ; 15 

The bloody' and guileful man God doth deteft. 
But I will in thy mercies dear 

Thy numerous mercies go 
Into thy houfe ; I in thy fear 
ATill tow'rds thy holy temple worfliip low. 2a 

Lord lead me in thy righteoufnefs. 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrefs, 
Set thy ways right before, where my ftep goes. 
For in his faltring mouth unliable 25 

No word is firm or fmooth ; 
Their infide, troubles miferable ; 
Anopengravetheir throat, their tongue theyfmooth. 
God, find them guilty, let them fall 

By their own counfels quell'd; 30 

PuQi them in their rebellions all 
Still on ; for againft thee they have rebell'd. 
Then all who truft in thee fhall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 

De- 
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Defend'ft them, they fhall ever fing 35 

And fhall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 

For thou Jehovah wilt be found 
To blefs the juft man ftill, 

As with a (hield thou wilt furround 
Him with thy lading favor and good will. 40 

P S A L. VI. Aug. 13. 1653. 

LORD in thine anger do not reprehend me-, ' 
Nor in thy hot difpleafure me corred ; 
Pity me, Lord, for I am much deje6l, 
Am very weak and faint ; heal and amend me : 
For all my bones, that ev'n with anguiih ake, j 
Are troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore, 
And thou, O Lord, how long? turn Lord, reflore 
My foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs fake : 
For in death no remembrance is of thee; 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife? 10 
Wearied I am with fighing out my days. 
Nightly my couch I make a kind of fea; 
My bed I water with my tears; mine eye 

Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 

r th' midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 

Depart all ye that work iniquity. 

Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 

The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my 

My fupplication with acceptance fair (pray'r, 

The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 20 

Mine 
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]Mine enemies fliall all be blank and dafli'd 

Withmuch confufion ; then grown red with fliame. 
They fliall return in hafte the way they came^ 

And in a moment fliall be quite abafli'd. 

PSAL. VII. Aug. 14. 1653. 
Upon the luords of Chii/fi the Benjamite againft him. 

LORD my God to thee I fly. 
Save me and fecure me under 
Thy protection while I cry, 
Left as a lipn (and no wonder) 
He hafte to tear my foul afundcr, 3 

Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord my God if I have thought 

Or done this, if wickednefs 

Be in my hands, if I have wrought 

111 to him that meant me peace, 10 

Or to him have rendered lefs, 

And not free'd my foe for nought ; 

Let th' enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread 

My life down to the earth, and roll 15 

In the duft my glory dead, 

In the duft and there out-fpread 

Lodge it with diflionor foul. 

Rife 
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Rife Jehovah in thine ire, 

Roufe thyfelf amidft the rage 20 

Of my foes that urge like fire ; 

And wake for me, their fury' affwage ; 

Judgment here thou didft engage 

And command whi<:h I defire. 

So th' affemblies of each nation 25 

Will furround thee, feeking right. 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 

Return on high and in their fight. 

Jehovah judgeth moft upright 

All people from the world's foundation. 30 

Judge me Lord, be judge in this 

According to my righteoufnefs. 

And the innocence which is 

Upon me : caufe at length to ceafe 

Of evil men the wickednefs 35 

And their pow'r that do amifs. 

But the juft eftablifh faft, 

Since thou art the juft God that tries 

Hearts and reins. On God is caft 

My defenfe, and in him lies, 40 

In him who both juft and wife 

Saves th' upright of heart at laft. 

God 
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I is a juft judge and fevere, 
I God is every day offended ; 
le unjuft will not forbear, 45 

fword he whets, his bow hath bended 
*ady, and for him intended 
t tools of death, that waits him near. 

I arrows purpofely made he 

them that perfecute.) Behold 50 

travels big with vanity, 

uble he hath conceived of old 

h a womb, and from that mold 

h at length brought forth a lie. 

digg'd a pit, and delv'd it deep, 55 

1 fell into the pit he made; 
mifchief that due courfe doth keep, 
ns on his head, and his ill trade 
/iolence will undelay'd 
on his crown with ruin deep- 60 

n will I Jehovah's praife 
ording to his juftice raife, 
I fing the Name and Deity 
Jehovah the moft high- 
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PSAL. VIII. Aug. 14. 1653. 

OJehovaH our Lord, how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name thro' all the earth ! 
So as above the Heav'ns thy praife to fet 

Out of the tender mouths of lateft birth- 
Out of the mouths of babes and fucklings thou 5 

Haft founded ftrength becaufe of all thy foes, 
To ftint th' enemy, and flack th' avenger 8 brow. 
That bends his rage thy providence to' oppofc* 

When I behold thy Heav'ns, thy fingers art. 
The moon and ftars which thou fo bright haftfct 

In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 11 
O what is man that thou remembreft yet. 

And think'ft upon him; or of man begot. 
That him thou vifit*ft, and of him art foxmd? 

Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thoumad'ft his lot, 15 
With honor and with ftate thou haft himcrownU 

O'er the works of thy hand thoumad'ft him Lord, 
Thou haft put all under his lordly feet. 

All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word. 
All beafts that in the field or foreft meet. 20 

Fowl of the Heav'ns, and fifti that through the wet 
Sea paths in flioals do flide, and know no dearth. 

O 
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O Jehovah our Lord, how wond*rous great 

And glorious is thy name through all the earth! 

April 1648. J. M. 

Jfine of the Pfalms done into metre, wherein all, but what 
is in a d^erent character, are the very words of the 
text, tranflated from the original. 

P S A L. LXXX. 

1 nPHOU Shepherd that doft Ifrael keep 

-*• Give ear in time of need. 
Who leddeft like a flock of iheep 

Thy loved]okp\is feed, 
That fitft between the Cherubs bright, 5 

Between their wings outfpread. 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light. 

And on our foes thy dread. 

2 In Ephraim's view and Benjamin's, 

And in Manafle^s fight, 10 

Awake * thy flrength, come, and befeen *Gnorera. 
To fave us by thy might. 

3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
To us, O God, vouchfafe; 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fliine, 15 

. And then we fliall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Hofts, how long wilt thou. 
How long wilt thou declare 

Thy * fmoking wrath, and angry brow ^Gnaflianta. 

O o 2 Againft 
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Againft thy people's prayer! 20 

5 Thou feed'ft them with the bread of tears, 
Their bread with tears they eat, 

And mak'ft them ^ largely drink the tears * ShaUjh. 
Wherewith their cheeks are wet. 

6 A flrife thou mak'ft us and a prey 25 
To every neighbor foe, 

Amongft themfelves f they laugh, they f play, 
And t flouts at us they throw. t Jilgnagu. 

7 Return us, and thy grace divine 

O God of Hofts vouch/aft^ 30 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine. 
And then we fhall be fafe. 

8 A vine from Egypt thou haft brought. 
Thy free love made it thine ^ 

And drov'ft out nations, proud and haut^ 35 

To plant this lovely vine. 

9 Thou did'ft prepare for it a place, 
And root it deep and faft. 

That it began to grow apace. 

And fiird the land at lajl. 40 

10 With her green fhade that cover'd all. 
The hills were over-fpread. 

Her boughs as high as cedars tall 
Advancd their lofty head. 

11 Her branches on the weflernfide 45 
Down to the fea fhe fent. 

And upiuard to that river wide 

Her 
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Her other branches went. 
: 2 Why had; thou laid her hedges low. 

And broken down her fence, 50 

That all may pluck her, as they go. 

With rudejl violence^ 

13 The tujked boar out of the wood 
Up turns it by the roots, 

iVild beads there brouze, and make their food 55 
Her grapes and tender Jhoots. 

14 Return now, God of Hofts, look down 
From Heav'n, thy feat divine. 

Behold us, but without afrawn^ 

And vifit this thy vine. 60 

[5 Vifit this vine, which thy right hand 

Hath fet, and planted long^ 
\nd the young branch, that for thyfelf 

Thou haft made firm and ftrong. 
16 Bur now it is confum'd with fire, 65 

And cut with axes down, 
rhey perifh at thy dreadful ire^ 

At thy rebuke and frown. 

7 Upon the man of thy right hand 

Let thy good hand be laid^ 70 

Jpon the fon of man, whom thou 
Strong for thyfelf haft made. 

8 So ftiall we not go back from thee 

Tb ways of/m andjhame. 

Quick- 
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Quicken us thou, then gladly we 75 

Shall call ujlon thy Name. 

19 Return us, and thy grace divine- 
Lord God of Hofts vauchfafe, 

Caufe thou thy face on us to (hine. 

And then we (hall be fafe. 80 

P S A L. LXXXI. 

1 'TPO God our ftrength ling loud, and clear, 

•A. Sing loud to God our King, 
To Jacob's God, that ali may hear^ 
Loud acclamations ring. 

2 Prepare a hymn, prepare a fong, 5 
The timbrel hither bring. 

The chearful pfaltry bring along. 
And harp with pleafant Jlrin^. 

3 Blow, 05 is wont, in the new moon 

With trumpets lofty found, 10 

Th' appointed time, the day whereon 
Our folemn feaft comes round. 

4 This was a (latute giv'n of old 
For Ifrael to obferve^ 

A law of Jacob's God, to hold, 15 

From whence they might notfwerve. 

5 This he a teftimony ordain'd 
In Jofeph, not to change^ 

When as he pafs'd through Egypt land ; 

The tongue I heard was ftrange. 20 

From 
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6 From burden, and from Jtavjlh toil 
I fet his fhoulder free : 

His hands from pots, and miryfoil^ 
Delivered were by me. 

7 When trouble did thee fore aflail, 55 
On me then didft thou call. 

And I to free thee did not fail^ 

And led thee out of thrall. 
I anfwer d thee in % thunder deep % BeSether ragnam. 

With clouds incompafs'd round ; 30 

I try'd thee at the water Jieep 

Of Meriba renown d. 

8 Hear, O my People, hearken weU^ 
I teftify to thee. 

Thou ancient Jlock of Ifrael, 35 

If thou wilt lift to me, 

9 Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien God ftiall be. 

Nor (halt thou to a foreign God 

In honor bend thy knee. 40 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of Egypt land ; 

Afik large enough, and I, befought^ 
Will grant thy full demand. 

11 And yet my people would not hear^ 45 
Xor hearken to my voice; 

And Ifrael, whom I lov'dfo dear^ 
Miflik'd me for his choice. 

Then 
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12 Then did I leave them to their will. 

And to their wand'ring mind; 50 

Their own conceits they foUow'd ftill. 
Their own devices blind. 

13 O that my people would be wife. 
To ferve me all their days. 

And O that Ifrael would advife 55 

To walk my righteous ways. 

14 Then would! foon bring down their foes, 
That nowfo proudly rife. 

And turn my hand againft all thofe 

That are their enemies. 60 

15 Who hate the Lord fhould then be fain 
To bow to him and bend, 

But they, his people, fhould remain. 
Their time (hould have no end. 

16 And he would feed them from thefhock 65 
With flow'r of fineft wheat. 

And fatisfy them from the rock 
With honey /or their meat. 

P S A L. LXXXIL 

1 /^ O D in the || great || affembly ftands 

VJT Of kings and lordly fiates, \\ Bagnadath-ei 

§ Among the Gods, § on both his hands § Bekerev. 
He judges and debates. 

2 Howlongwillyejl pervert the right \\Ti/hphetu gnavel. 

With II judgment falfe and wrong, 6 

Fa- 
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ravoring the wicked by your might. 
Who thence grow bold andjirong? 

3 t Regard thee t weak and fatherlefs, f Shiphtu-dal 

f Difpatch the f poor man's caufe, 10 

And X raife the man in deep diftrefs :{: Hatzdiku. 
By :}: juft and equal laws. 

4 Defend the poor and defolate, 
And refcue from the hands 

Of wicked men the low eftate 15 

Of him that help demands. 

5 They know not, nor will underftand. 
In darknefs they walk on, 

The earth's foundations all arc :}: mov'd, 

And X out of order gone- X Jimmotu. 

6 I faid that ye were Gods, yea all 21 

The fons of God moft high ; 

7 But ye (hall die like men, and fall 
As other princes die. 

8 Rife God, § judge thou the earth in mighty 25 
This wicked earth § redrefs, § Shiphta. 

For thou art he who ftiall by right 
The nations all poffefs. 

PS AL. LXXXIII. 

I T) E not thou filent not) at lengthy 

AJ O God hold not thy peace. 
Sit thou not fyil O God oi Jlrength^ 
We cry, and do not ceqfe. 

P p For 
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2 For lo thy furious foes now \\ fwell 

And II ftorm outrageoufly, || Jehemajun, 

And they that hate thee proud and fell 
Exalt their heads full high. 

3 Againft thy people they X contrive XJagnarimu. 
t Their plots and counfels deep, fSod. 10 

*Them to infnare they chiefly ftrive,*J/r/A7a^fw//u gnal. 
t Whom thou doft hide and keep. fTfepkuneca. 

4 Come let us cut them off, fay they. 
Till they no nation be. 

That Ifraersname for ever may 13 

Be loft in memory. 

5 For they confult+vvith all theirmight, fLevjachdau. 

And all as one in mind 
Themfelves againft thee they unite. 

And in firm union bind. 20 

6 The tents of Edom and the brood 

Offcornful Ifhmael, 
Moab, with them of Hagar's blood, 
TTiat in the defert dwells 

7 Gebal and Ammon there confpire^ 25 
And hateful Amalec, 

rhe Philiftims, and they of Tyre, 
Whojc bounds the Sea doth check. 

8 \Vith them great Afhur alfo bands 

And doth confirm the knot: 30 

All thefe have lent their armed hands m 
To aid the fons of Lot. 

Do 
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9 Do to them as to Midian bold. 
That wajled all the coqft^ 

To Sifera, and as is told 35 

Thou didjl to Jabin's hoji^ 
When at the brook of Kifhon old 

They were repulsd andjlaiji, 

10 At Endor quite cut off, and roll'd 

As flung upon the plain. . 40 

J I As Zeb and Oreb evil fped. 

So let their princes fpeed, 
As Zeba, and Zalmunna bled^ 

So let their princes bleed. 

12 For they amid/l their pride have faid, 45 
By right now ftiall we feife 

God's houfes, and will now invade 

ij: Their ftately palaces. X ^^oth Elohim bears both. 

13 My God, oh make them as a wheel, 

Xo quiet let themjind^ 50 

Giddy and rejllefs let them reel 
Like ftubble from the wind. 

14 As when an aged wood takes fire 
Which on afuddenjlrays^ 

The greedy flame runs higher and higher 55 

Till all the mountains blaze, 

15 So with thy whirlwind them purfue. 
And with thy tempeft chafe; 

i6+And till they t yield thee honor due; 59 

Lord fill withfhame thef r fdice.iTheyfeekthyXame.Hch . 

P p 2 Afham'd 
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17 Afham'd, and troubled let them be, 
Troubled, and (ham'd for ever. 

Ever confounded, and fo die 
With fhame, and/cape it never. 

18 Then fliall they know that thou whofe name 65 
Jehovah' is alone. 

Art the moft high, and thou the fame 
O'er all the earth art one. 

P S A L. LXXXIV. 

1 T TOW lovely are thy dwellings fair! 
A X O Lord of Hofts, how dear 

The pleajant tabernacles are. 
Where thou dojl dwell Jo near t 

2 My foul doth long and almoft die j 
Thy courts O Lord to fee. 

My heart and flefh aloud do cry, 
O living God, for thee. 

3 There ev'n the [panow freed from wrong 

Hath found a houfe of re/l, 10 

The fwallow there, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding neft, 
Ev'n by thy altars, Lord of Hofts^ 

They find their fafe abode ^ 
And home they fly from round the coafis^ 15 

Toward thee^ my King, my God. 

4 Happy, who in thy houfe refide, 
Where thee they ever praife. 

Hap. 
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r Happy, whofe ftrength in thee doth bide, 

And in their hearts thy ways. 20 

i They pafs through Baca's thir/iy vale, 

Thai dry and barren ground^ 
SlS through a fruitful watry dale 

Where fprings and fhow'rs abound. 
' They journey on from ftrength to ftrength 25 

With joy and gladfome chear^ 
^ill all before our God at length 

In Si on do appear. 
I Lord God of Hofts hear noxu my prayer, 

O Jacob's God give ear, 3a 

) Thou God our ftiield look on the face 

Of thy anointed dear. 

For one day in thy courts to be 
Is better, and more bleji. 

Than in the joys of vanity 35. 

A thoufand days at bejl. 
in the temple of my God 

Had rather keep a door. 
Than dwell in tents, and rich abode. 

With [in for evermore. 40 

1 For God the Lord both fun and fhield 
Gives grace and glory bright, 

>Io good from them ftiall be withheld 
Whofe ways are juft and right. 



Lord 
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12 Lord God of Hofts that reign Jl on high, 45 

That man is truly bleft, 
Who only on thee doth rely. 

And in thee only reft- 

P S A L. LXXXV. 

1 'Tn H Y land to favor gracioufly 

A Thou haft not Lord been flack. 
Thou haft from hard captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 

2 Th' iniquity thou didft forgive 5 
That wrought thy people woe, 

And all their fin, that did thee grieve. 
Haft hid where nonejiiall know. 

3 Thine anger all thou hadft remov'd. 

And calmly didft return 10 

From thy t fierce wrath which we had prov'd 
Far worfe than fire to burn. 

4 God of our faving health and peace. 
Turn us, and us reftore, 

Thine indignation caufe to ceafe 15 

Toward us, and chide no more. 

5 Wilt thou be angry without end. 
For ever angry thus. 

Wilt thou thy frowning ire extend 

From age to age on us ? 20 

6 Wilt thou not % turn, and hear our voice. 
And us again % revive, % Heb. turn to quicken us. 

That 

t Heb. The burning heat of thy wrath. 
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That fo thy people may rejoice 
By thee preferv'd alive, 

7 Caufe us to fee thy goodnefs, Lord, 25 
To us thy mercy ftiew. 

Thy faving health to us afford. 
And life in us renew. 

8 And now what God the Lord will fpeak, 

I will go Jlrait and hear, 30 

For to his people he fpeaks peace, 

And to his faints full dear. 
To his dear faints he will fpeak peace, 

But let them never more 
Return to folly, butjurceafe 35 

T'o trefpafs as before. 
g Surely to fuch as do him fear 

Salvation is at hand. 
And glory fhall ere long appear 

To dwell within our land. 40 

10 Mercy and Truth that long were mifs'd 
Nov/ joyfiUly are met, 

Sweet Peace and Righteoufnefs have kifs'd. 
And hand in hand are Jet. 

11 Truth from the earth, like to a JiawW^ - 45 
Shall bud and bloffom then. 

And Juftice from her heav'nly bow'r 
Look down on mortal men. 

12 The Lord will alfo then beftow 

What- 
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Whatever thing is good, 50 

Our land fhall forth in plenty throw 

Her fruits to be our food. 
13 Before him Righteoufnefs fhall go 

His royal harbinger^ 
Then * will he come, and not be flow, 55 

His footfteps cannot err. 

P S A L. LXXXVL 

1 np'HY gracious ear, O Lord, incline, 

A O hear me / thee pray, 

For I am poor, and almoft pine 
With need, and fad decay. 

2 Preferve my foul, for f I have trod 5 
Thy ways, and love the juft. 

Save thou thy fervant, O my God, 
Who ftill in thee doth truft. 

3 Pity me. Lord, for daily thee 

I call ; 4. O make rejoice ^0 

Thy fervant's foul; for Lord to thee 
I lift my foul and voice. 

5 For thou art good, thou Lord art prone 
To pardon, thou to all 

Art full of mercy, thou alone ^5 

To them that on thee call. 

6 Unto my fupplication. Lord, 

. Give 

* Heb. He willfet hisfteps to the way. 
+ Heb. lam good, loving, a doer of good and holy things* 
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Give ear, and to the cry 
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Of my incejfant pray'rs afford 

Thy hearing gracioufly. 20 

7 I in the day of my diftrefs 
Will call on thee /or aid; 

For thou wilt grant mtfree accefs^ 
And anfwer what I pray d. 

8 Like thee among the Gods is none, 25 

Lord, nor any works 
Of all that other Gods have done 

Like to thy glorious works. 

9 The nations all whom thou haft made 

Shall come, and all JhaU frame 30 

To bow them low before thee. Lord, 
And glorify thy name. 

10 For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy flrong hand are done. 

Thou in thy everlqfling feat 35 

Remaineft God alone. 

11 Teach me, O Lord, thy way mofl rights 

1 in thy truth will bide. 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 

Sofhall it never Jlide. 40 

12 Thee will I praife, O Lord my God, 
Thee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

13 For great thy mercy is tow'rd me^ 45 

Q,q And 
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And thou haft freed my foul, 
Ev*n from the loweft Hell fet free, 
From deepejl darknejsfoul. 

14 O God the proud againft me rife. 

And violent men are met 50 

To feek my life, and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have fet. 

15 But thou, Lord, art the God moft mild, 
Readieft thy grace to fhew, • 

Slow^ to be angry, and artjtild 55 

Moft merciful, moft true. 

16 O turn to me thy face at Lengthy • 
And me have mercy on, 

Unto thy fervant give thy ftrength. 

And fave thy handmaid's fon. 60 

17 Some fign of good to me afford. 
And let my foes then fee. 

And be aOiam'd, becaufe thou Lord 
Doft help and comfort me. 

P S A L. Lxxxvn. 

1 A MONG the holy mountains high 
-^^ Is his foundation faft. 

There Jeated is his fan^uary. 
His temple there is placed. 

2 Sions fair gates the Lord loves more 5 
Than all the dwellings fair 

Of Jacob's land, though there befiore. 

And 
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And all within his care, 
3 City of God, moft glorious things 

Of thee abroad are fpoke ; 10 

4- I mention Egypt, where proud kings 

Did our forefathers yoke, 
I mention Babel to my friends, 

Philiftia/w// of fcorn^ 
-And Tyre with Ethiops utmojl ends, 15 

to this man there was born : 
5 But twice that praife fhall in our ear 

Be faid of Sion lafl. 
This and this man was born in her, 

High God fhall fix her faft. 20 

6 The Lord fhall write in a fcroU 
That ne'er fhall be out-worn, 

When he the nations doth inroU, 
That this man there was born. 

7 Both they who fing, and they who dance, 25 
With facred fongs are there, 

la thee frefh brooks, and foftjtr earns glance. 
And all ray fountains clear. 

P SA L. LXXXVIII. 

1 T ORD God that dofl me fave and keep, 
JLi All day to thee I cry ; 

And all night long before thee loeep. 
Before thee proftrate lie. 

2 Into thy prefence let my pray'r 5 

Q^q 2 With 
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Bruis'd, and afflicted, and/o low 6i 

As ready to expire. 
While I thy terrors undergo 

Aftonifti'd with thine ire, 

1 6 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow, 65 
Thy threatnings cut me through: 

17 All day they round about me go. 
Like waves they me purfue. 

18 Lover and friend thou haft remov'd. 

And fever'd from me far : 70 

They j^jy me now whom I have lov'd. 
And as in darknefs are. 

A Paraphrafe on P S A L. CXIV. 

'This and the following Pfalm were doiie by the Auth^at 
fifteen years old. 

WHEN the bleft feed of Terah's faithftilfon 
After long toil their liberty had won, 
And paft from Pharian fields to Canaan land, 
Led by the ftrength of the Almighty's hand, 
Jehovah's wonders were in Ifrael fhown, 5 

His praife and glory was in Ifrael known. 
That faw the troubled fea, and fhivering fled. 
And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth ; Jordan's dear ftreams recoil. 
As a faint hoft that hath receiv'd the foil. 10 

The high, huge-bellied mountains flcip like rams 
Amongft their ews, the little hills like lambs. 

Why 
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Vhy fled the ocean ? And why fkipt the mountains? 
V'hy turned Jordan tow'rd his cryftal fountains? 
hake Earth, and at the prefence be aghaft 15 

^f him that ever was, and ay fhall laft, 
^hat glafly floods from rugged rocks can crufti, 
^nd malge foft rills frotn fiery flint-flones gufh. 

P S A L. CXXXVI. 

LE T us with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind. 

For his mercies ay indure. 

Ever faithful, ever fure, 
^t us blaze his name abroad, 5 

•"or of Gods he is the God ; 

For his &c. 
) let us his praife's tell, 
Yho doth the wrathful tyrants quell. 10 

For his ire. 
Vho with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heav'n and Earth to fhake. 

For his ire. 15. 

Vho by his wifdom did create 
The painted Heav'ns fo full of ftate. 

For his ^^r. 20 

Vho did the folid earth ordain 
To rife above the watry plain. 

For his 6'c. 

Who 
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Who by his all-commanding might 25 

Did fill the 'new-made world with light. 

For his ire. 
And caus'd the golden-treffed fun. 
All the day long his courfe to run. 30 

For his ire. 
The horned moon to fliine by night, 
Amongft her fpangled fillers bright- 

For his ire. 35 

He with his thunder-clafping hand 
Smote the firft-born of Egypt land. 

For his ire. AO 

And in defpite of Pharao fell. 
He brought from thence his Ifrael. 

For his ire. 
The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 45 

Of the Erythr^an main. 

For his ire. 
The floods flood flill like walls of glafs, 
While the Hebrew bands did pafs. 50 

For his ire. 
But full foon they did devour 
The tawny king with all his power. 

For his ire. 55 

His chofen people he did blefs 
In the wafleful wildernefs. 

For his &e. 60 

In 
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In bloody battel he brought down 
Kings of prowefs and renown. 

For his &c. 
He foil'd bold Seon and his hoft, 65 

That rul'd theAmorrean coaft. 

For his &€. 
And large-limb'd Og he did fubdue, 
With all his over- hardy crew. yo 

For his &€. 
A.nd to his fervant Ifrael 
fie gave their land therein to dwelL 

For his &c. 73 

Sie hath with a piteous eye 
Seheld us in our mifery. 

For his &c. 80 

\nd freed us from the flavery 
3f the invading enemy. 

For his &c. 
VU living creatures he doth feed, 85 

Vnd with full hand fupplies their need. 

For his &c. 
^et us therefore warble forth 
lis mighty majefly and worth. 90 

For his &c. 
That his manfion hath on high 
ibove the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay indure, 95 

Ever faithful, ever fure. 

Rr 
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HAEC quae fequuntur de Authdre teftimonia, 
-tametfi ipfe intelligebat non tarn de fe quam 
fupra fe efle di6la, eo quod praeclaro ingenioviri, 
nee non amici ita fere folent laudare, ut omnia fuis 
potius virtutibus, quam veritati congruentia nrmis 
cupide affingant, noluit tamen horum egregiam in 
fe voluntatem non effe notam; cum alii praefertim 
ut id faceret magnopere fuaderunt. Dum enim ni* 
miae laudis invidiam totis ab fe viribus amolitur, 
fibique quod plus aequo eft non attributum effe ma- 
vult, judicium interim hominum cordatorum atque 
illuftrium quin fummo fibi honori ducat, negare 
non poteft. 

Joannes Baptijta Man/us, Marchio Villenfis, Xeapolilanus, 
ad Joannem Miltonium Anglum. 

UT mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, fipietasfic, 
Non Anglus, verum hercle Angelus ipfe fores. 
Ad Joannem Miltonem Anglum triplici poefeos laurea co- 
ronandum, Graca nimirum, Latina, atque Hetrufca, 
Epigramma Joannis Salfilli Romani. 

CEDE Meles, cedat depreffa Mincius urna; 
Sebetus Taffum definat ufque loqui; 
At Thamefis vidor cundis ferat altior undas. 
Nam per te, Milto, par tribus unus erit. 
Ad Joannem Miltonum. 

GRaecia Maeonidem, ja6iet fibi Roma Maronem, 
Anglia Miltonum jadat utrique parem. 

Selvaggi. 
Al 
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Al Signior Gio. Miltoni Xobile Inglefe. 

ODE. 

ERGIMI air Etra 6 Clio 
Perche di ftelle intrecciero corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dienfi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi, 
A'celefte virtu celefti pregi. 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 
Non puo Toblio rapace 
Fruar dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 
Su Tarco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m'adatti, e feriro la morte. 

Del Ocean profondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia refiede 

Separata dal mondo, 

Pero che il fuo valor Tumana eccede : 

Quefla feconda fa produrre Eroi, 

Ch'hanno a ragion del fovruman tra noi^ 

Alia virtu fbandita 

Danno ne i petti lor fido ricetto, 

Quella gli e fol gradita, 

Perche in lei fan trovar gioia, e diletto ; 

Ri' 



llidillo tu, Giovanni, e moftra in tanto 
Con tua vera virtu, vero il mio Canto. 

Lungi dal Patrio lido 

Spinfe Zeufi Tinduftre ardente brama ; 

Ch'udio d'Helena il grido 

Con aurea tromba rimbombar la fama, 

E per poterla effigare al pare 

Dalle piu belle Idee trade il piu raro. 

Cofi TApe Ingegnofa 

Trae con induftria il fuo liquor pregiato 

Dal giglio e dalla rofa, 

E quanti vaghi fiori ornano il prato; 

Formano un dolce fuon diverfe Chorde, 

Fan varie voci melodia concorde. 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel natio per varie parti 

Le peregftne piante 

Volgefti a ricercar fcienze, ed arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedefti i Regni, 

E deir Italia ancor gl' Eroi piu degni. 

Fabro quad divino 

Sol virtu rintracciando il tuo penfiero 

Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca il fentiero ; 
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L'ottimo dal miglior dopo fcegliea 
Per fabbricar d'ogni virtu I'ldea. 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 

O in lei delparlar Tofco apprefer Tartc, 

La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta eterna in dotte carte, 

Volefti ricercar per tuo teforo, 

E parlafti con lor nell' opre loro. 

Neir altera Babelle 

Per te il parlar conftife Giove in vano, 

Che per varie favelle 

Di fe fteffa trofeo cadde fu'l piano : 

Ch'Ode oltr' all Anglia il fuo piu degno Idioma 

Spagno, Francia, Tofcana, e Grecia e Roma. 

I piu profondi arcani 
Ch' occulta la natura e in cielo e in terra 
Ch' a Ingegni fovrumani • 

Troppo avara tal' hor gli chiude, e ferra, 
Chiaramente conofci, e giungi al fine. 
Delia moral virtude al gran confine. 

Non batta il Tempo Tale, 

Fermifi immoto, e in un fermin fi gl'anni, 

Che di virtu immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiuriofi a i danni; 



Che 
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Che s'opre degne di Poema o ftoria 
Furon gia, Thai prefenti alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch'io dica del tuo dolce canto, 

Ch'inalzandoti all' Etra 

Di farti huomo celefte ottiene il vanto, 

II Tamigi il dira che gl' e conceflb 

Per te fuo cigno parreggiar Permeffo. 

I o che in riva del Arno 

Tento fpiegar tuo merto alto, e preclaro 

So che fatico indarno^ 

E ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo ; 

Freno dunque la lingua, e afcolto il core 

Che ti prende a lodar con lo ftupore. 

Del fig. Antonio Francini gentUhuomo 

FiorerUino. 
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LONDINENSI, 

Juveni patria^ virtutibus eximio^ 

VI RO qui multa peregrinatione, ftudio cun6la 
orbis terrarum loca perfpexit, ut novus Ulyf- 
fes omnia ubique ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

S f Po- 
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Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae jam deperditac 
fie revivifcunt, ut idiomata omnia fint in ejus lau- 
dibus infacunda ; Et jure ea percallet, ut admira- 
tiones et plaufus populorum ab propria fapientia 
excitatos intelligat : 

Illi, cujus animi dotes corporifque fenfus ad ad- 
mirationem commovent, et per ipfam motum cui- 
que auferunt ; cujus opera ad plaufus hortantur, 
fed § venuftate vocem laudatoribus adimunt. 

Cui in memoria totus orbis; in intelle^lu fapi- 
entia; in voluntate ardor gloriae; in ore eloquen- 
tia; harmonicos coeleftium fphaerarumfonitus aftro- 
nomia duce audienti ; chara<5teres mirabilium na- 
turae per quos Dei magnitudo defcribitur magiftra 
philofophia legend ; antiquitatum latebras, vetuf- 
tatis excidia, eruditionis ambages, comite aflidua 
autorum le6lione, 

Exquirenti, reftauranti, percurrenti. 
At cur nitor in arduum? 

Illi in cujus virtutibus evulgandis ora Famae non 
fufficiant, nee hominum ftupor in laudandis fatis 
eft, reverentiae et amoris ergo hoc ejus meritis de-' 
bitum admirationis tributum ofFert Garolus Datus 
Patricius Florentinus, 

Tanto homini fervus, tantae virtutis amator. 

§ Vq/Htate. Edit. 1645. 

ELE- 
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ELEGIARUM 

LIBER PRIMUS. 

Elegia prima ad CAROLUM DEO DATUM. 

TANDEM, chare, tuae mihi pervenere tabellae, 
Pertulit et voces nuncia charta tuas; 
Pertulit occidua Devae Ceftrenfis ab ora 

Vergivium prono qua petit amne falum. 
Multum crede ju vat terras aluiiTe remotas 5 

Pedus amans noftri, tamque fidele caput, 
Quodque mihi lepidum tellus loxiginqua fodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere juffa velit. 
Me tenet urbs reflua quam Thamefis alluit unda, 

Meque nee invitum patria dulcis habet. 10 

Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum, 

Nee dudum vetiti me laris angit amor. 
Nuda nee arva placent, umbrafque negantia molles, 

Quam male Phoebicolis convenit ille locus ! 
Nee duri libet ufque minas perferre magiftri 15 

Caeteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 
Si (it hoc exilium patrios adiiffe penates, 

Et vacuum curis otia grata fequi, 
Non ego ^e\ profugi nomen, fortemve recufo, 

Laetus et exilii conditione fruor. 20 

S f 2 O 



( 324 ) 
O utinam vates nunquam graviora tuliffet 

lUe Tomitano flebilis exul agro ; 
Non tunc lonio quicquam cefliffet Homera, 

Neve foret vi6lo laus tibi prima Maro. 
Tempora nam licet hie placidis dare libera Mufis, 25 

Et totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 
Excipit hinc feffum finuofi pompa theatri, 

Et vocat ad plaufus garrula fcena fuos. 
Seu catus auditur fenior, feu prodigus haeres, 

Seu procus, aut pofita caflide miles adeft, 50 
Sive decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Detonat inculto barbara verba foro ; 
Saepe vafer gnato fuccurrit fervus amanti, 

Et nafum rigidi fallit ubique pat'ris ; 
Saepe novos illic virgo mirata calores 55 

Quid (it amor nefcit, dum quoque nefcit, amat. 
Sive cruentatum furiofa Tragcedia fceptrum 

Quaffat, et efFufis crinibus ora rotat, 
Et dolet, et fpedo, juvat et fpedaffe dolendo, 

Interdura et lacrymis dulcis amaror inert : 40 
Seu puer infelix indelibata reliquit 

Gaudia, et abrupto flendus amore cadit, 
Seu ferus e tenebris iterat Styga criminis ultor 

Confcia funereo pe6lora torre movens, 
Seu moeret Pelopeia domus, feu nobilis Hi, 45 

Aut luit inceftos aula Creontis avos. 
Sed neque fub te6lo femper nee in urbe latemus^ 

Irrita nee nobis tempora veris eunt, 

Noa 



INos quoque lucus habet vicina confitus ulmo, 

Atque fuburbani nobilis umbra loci, 50 

Saepius Hie blandas fpirantia fidera flammas 

Virgineos videas praeteriiffe chores. 
Ah quoties dignae ftupui miracula formae 

Quae poffit fenium vel reparare Jovis ! 
Ah quoties vidi fuperantia lumina gemmas, 55 

Atque faces quotquot yolvit uterque polus ; 
Collaque bis vivi Pelopis quae brachia vincant, 

Quaeque fluit pure ne6lare tinda via, 
Et decus eximium frontis, tremulofque capillos, 

Aurea quae fallax retia tendit Amor; 6a 

Pellacefque genas, ad quos hyacinthina fordet 

Purpura, et ipfe tui floris, Adoni, rubor I 
Cedite laudatae toties Heroides olim, 

Et quaecunque vagum cepit amica Jovem. 
Cedite Achaemeniae turrita fronte puellae, 65 

Et quot Sufa colunt, Memnoniamque Ninon. 
Vos etiam Danaae fafces fubmittite Nympbae, 

Et vos Iliacae, Romuleaeque nurus. 
Nee Pompeianas Terpeia Mufa columnas 

Ja6let, et Aufoniis plena theatra ftolis. 70 

Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 

Extera fat tibi fit foemina poffe fequi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ftru6la colonis 

Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 
Tu nimium felix intra tua moenia claudis 75 

Quicquid formofi pendulus orbis habet. 

Non 
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Non tibi tot coelo fcintillant aftra fereno 

Endymioneae turba miniftra deae, 
Quot tibi confpicuae formaque auroque puellae 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. 80 

Creditur hue geminis venifle inve6la columbis 

Alma pharetrigero milite cin6la Venus, 
Huic Cnidon, et riguas Simoentis flumine valles^ 

Huic Paphon, et rofeam poll habitura Cypron. 
Aft ego, dum pueri finit idulgentia caeci, 85 

Moenia quam fubito linquere faufta paro ; 
£t vitare procul malefidae infamia Circes 

Atria, divini Molyos ufus ope. 
Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludes, 

Atque iterum raucae murmur adire Scholar, gc^ 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici, 

Paucaque in alternos verba coac^a modos. 

ELEGIA SECUXDA, Anno JEtatis 17- 

In obitum PrcBconis Academici CarUabrigienfis. 

TE, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebas 
Palladium toties ore ciere gregem. 
Ultima praeconum praeconem te quoque faeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipfa fuo. 
Candidiora licet fuerint tibi tempora plumis 

Sub quibus accipimus delituiffe Jovem, 
O dignus tamen Haemonio juvenefcere fuceo, 
Dignus in AEfonios vivere poffe dies, 

Di 
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Dignus quern Stygiis medical revocaret ab undis 

• Arte Coronides, faepe rogante dea. lo 

T\i fi juffus eras acies accire togatas, 

Et celer a PhcKbo nuntius ire tuo, 
Talis in Iliaca ftabat Cyllenius aula 

Alipes, aetherea miffus ab arce Patris. 
Talis et Eurybates ante ora furentis Achillei 15 

Rettulit Atridae juffa fevera ducis. 
Magna fepulchrorum regina, fatelles Averni 

Saeva nimis Mufis, Palladi faeva nimis, 
^uin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terrae, 

Turba quidem eft telis ifta petenda tuis. 20 

/eftibus hunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 

Et madeant lachrymis nigra feretra tuis. 
?undat et ipfa modos querebunda Elegeia triftes, 

Perfonet et totis naenia moefta fcholis. 

ELEGIA TERTIA, Anno jEtatis 17. 
In obitum + Prafulis Wintordenfis. 

[i iCoeftuseram, ettacitusnullocomitantefedebam, 
LVx Haerebantque animo triftia plura meo, 
Votinus en fubiit funeftae cladis imago 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina folo ; 4 

)um procerum ingreffa eft fpleijdentes marmore 

Dira fepulchrali mors metuenda face; (tuwes 
^ulfavitque auro gravidos et jafpide muros. 

Nee metuit fatrapum fternere fake greges. 

Tunc 
t Lancelot Andrews, who died Sept. 21. 1626. 
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Tuncmeminiclarique ducis, fratrifque verendi 

Intempeftivis offa cremata rogis : i^o 

Et memini Heroum quos vidit ad aethera raptos, 

Flevit et amiffos Belgia tola duces. 
At te praecipue luxi digniffime Praeful, 

Wintoniaeque olim gloria magna tuae ; 
Delicui fletu, et trifti fie ore querebar, . ' i ^ 

Mors fera Tartareo diva fecunda Jovi, 
Nonne fatis quod fylva tuas perfentiat iras, 

Et quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros, 
Qjiodque afQata tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 

Et crocus, et pulchrae Cypridi facra rofa, 2^^ 
Nee finis ut femper fluvio contermina quercus 

Miretur lapfus praetereuntis aquae ? 
Et tibi fiiccumbit liquido quae plurima coelo 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis, 
Et quae mille nigris errant animalia fylvis, 23 

Et quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum fit conceffa poteftas ; 

Quid juvat Humana tingere caede manus? 
Nobileque in pectus certas acuifle fagittas, 

Semideamque animam fede fugaffe fua ? ^o 
Talia dum lacrymans alto fub pedore volvo, 

Rofcidus occiduis Hefperus exit aquis, 
Et Tartefliaco fiibmerferat aequore currum 

Phoebus, ab eoo littore menfus iter. 
Nee mora, membra cavo pofiii refovenda cubili, 35 

Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos : 

Cum 
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Ckim mihi vifus eram lato fpatiarier agro, 

Heu nequit ingeniuih vifa referre meum. 
lUic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matutino cum juga fole rabent. 40 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles, 

Veftitu nituit multicolore folum. 
Mon dea tam variis ornavit floribus hortos 

Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 
Flumina vernantes lambunt argentea campos, 45 

Ditior Hefperio flavet arena Tago. 
Jerpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 

Aura fub innumeris humida nata rofis, 
Talis in extremis terrae Gangetidis oris 

Luciferi regis fingitur effe domus. 50 

pfe racimiferis dum denfas vitibus umbras 

Et pellucentes miror ubique locos, 
Lcce mihi fubito Praeful Wintonius aftat, 

Sidereum nitido fulfil in ore jubar ; 
/^eftis ad auratos defluxit Candida talos, 55 

Infula divinum cinxerat alba caput. 
)umque fenex tali incedit venerandus ami^lu, 

Intremuit laeto florea terra fono. 
^gmina gemmatis plaudunt cceleftia pennis, 

Pura triumphali perfonat aethra tuba. 60 

^ifque novum amplexu comitem cantuquefalutat, 

Hofque aliquis placido mifit ab orefonos; 
Jate veni, et patrii felix cape gaudia regni, 

Semper ab hinc duro, nate, labore vaca. 

T t Dixit, 
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Dixit, et aligerae tetigerunt nablia turmae, 6^ 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulfa quies. 
Flebam turbatos Cephalei.a pellice fomnos, 

Talia contingant fomnia faepe mihi. 

E LEG I A QUART A, Anno jEtatis i8. 

Ad Thomam Junium praceploremjuumy apud mercatoreF 
Anglicos Hamburga agenUs^ Pajlorismunerejungentem, 

CUrre per immenfum fubitd mea littera pontum, 
I, peteTeutonicos laeve per aequor agros; 
Segnes rumpe moras, et nil, precor, obftet eunti,. 

Et feftinantis nil remoretur iter. 
Ipfe ego Sicanio fraenantem carcere ventos 3^ 

AEolon, et virides foUicitabo Deos, 
Cacruleamque fuis comitatam Dorida Nymphis^. 

Ut tibi dent placidam per fua regna viam. 
At tu, fi poteris, celeres tibi fume jugales, 

Ve6la quibus Ck>lchis fugit ab ore viri ; lo* 

Aut quies Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras- 

Gratus Eleufina miffus ab urbe puer. 
Atque ubi Germanas flavere videbis arenas 

Ditis ad Hamburgae moenia fle£le gradum^ 
Dicitur occifo quae ducere nomen ab Hama, 15, 

Cimbrica quem fertur clava dediffe neci. 
Vivit ibi antiquac clarus pietatis honore 

Praeful Chrifticolas pafcere do6lus oves ; 
Ille quidem eft animac plufquam pars altera noftrar, 

Dimidio vitae vivere cogor ego. • 20 

Hei 
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Hei mihi quot pelagi, quot montes inter] e6li 

Me faciunt alia parte carere mei! 
Charior ille mihi quam tu dodiffime Graium 

Cliniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat ; 
Quamque Stagirites genorofo magnus alumno, 25 

Quem peperit Lybico Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis Amyntorides, qualis Philyreius Heros 

Myrmidonum regi, talis et ille mihi. 
Primus ego Aonios illo praeeunte recelTus 

Luftrabam, et bifidi facra vireta jugi, 30 

Pieriofque haufi latices, Clioque favente, 

Caftalio fparfi laeta ter ora mero. 
Flammeus at fignum ter viderat arietis AEthon, 

Induxitque auro lanea terga novo, 
Bifque novo terram fparfifti Chlori fenilem 35 

Gramine, bifque tuas abftulit Aufler opes: 
Necdum ejus licuit mihi lumina pafcere vultu, 

Aut linguae dulces aure bibiffe fonos. 
Vade igitur, curfuque Eurum praeverte fonorum, 

Quam fit opus monitis res docet, ipfa vides. 40 
Invenies dulci cum conjuge forte fedentem, 

Mulcentem gremio pignora chara fuo, 
Forfitan aut veterum praelarga volumina patrum 

Verfantem, aut veri biblia facra Dei, 
Caeleftive animas faturantem rore tenellas, 45 

Grande falutiferae religionis opus. 
Utque folet, multam fit dicere cura falutem, 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adeflet, herum. 

T t 2 Hxc 
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Hxc quoque paulum oculos in humum defixa mo* 

Verba verecundo fis memor ore loqui: (deftos 
Haec tibi, fi teneris vacat inter prxlia Mufis, 

Mittit ab Angliaco littore fida manus. 
Accipe (inceram, quamvis fit fera, faiutem ; 

Fiat et hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quidem, fed vera fuit, quam cafta recepit 55 

Icaris a lento Penelopeia viro, 
Aft ego quid volili manifeftum toUere crimen, 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit? 
Arguitur tardus meritd, noxamque fatetur, 

Et pudet ofBcium deferuifle fuum. 60 

Tu modo da veniam faffo, veniamque roganti, 

Crimina diminui, quae patuere, folent. 
Non ferns in pavidos ridus diducit hiantes, 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Saepe fariffiferi crudelia pe6lora Thracis 65 

Supplicis ad mocftas delicuere preces. 
Extenfaeque manus avertunt fulminis i^us, 

Placat et iratos hoftia parva Deos. 
Jamque diu fcripfiffe tibi fuit impetus illi. 

Neve moras ultra ducere paflus Amor. 
Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera maloru 

In tibi finitimis bella tumere locis, 
feque tuamque urbem truculento milite cing^^ 

Et jam Saxonicos arma parafle duces. 
Te circum late campos populatur Enyo, 

Et fata carne virum jam cruor arva rigat; 



CJermanifque fuum conceflit Thracia Martem, 

lUuc Odryfios Mars pater egit equas ; 
3^erpetu6qtie comans jam deflorefcit oliva, 

Fugit et aerifonam Diva perofa tubam, 80 

Tugit io terris, et jam non ultima virgo 

Creditur ad fuperas jufta volaffe domos. 
Te tamen interea belli circumfonat horror^ 

Vivis et ignoto folus inopfque folo ; 
Et, tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penates, §5 

' Sede peregrina quaeris egenus opem. 
Patria dura parens, et faxis faevior albis 

Spumea quae pulfat littoris unda tui, 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere foetus, 

Siccine in externam ferrea cogis humum, 90 
Et finis ut terris quaerant alimenta remotis 

Quos tibi profpiciens miferat ipfe Deus, 
Et qui laeta ferunt de coelo nuntia, quique 

Quae via poft cineres ducat ad aflra, decent ? 
Digna quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 

AEternaque animae digna perire fame! 96 

Haud aliter vates terrae Thefbitidis olim 

Prcffit inaffueto devia tefqua pede, 
Defertafque Arabum falebras, dum regis Achabi 

Effugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. loa 

Talis et horrifono laceratus membra flagello, 

Paulus ab AEmathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Pifcofaeque ipfum Gergeffae civis lefum 

Finibus ingratus juflifc abire fuis- 

At 
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At tu fume animos, nee fpes cadat anxia curis^ 

Nee tua concutiat decolor offa metus. lol 

Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obfitus armis, 

Intententque tibi millia tela necem, 
At nullis vel inerme latus violabitur armis^ 

Deque tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet. ii o 

Namque eris ipfe Dei radiante fub aegide tutus, 

lUe tibi cuftos, et pugil ille tibi ; 
Ille Sionaeae qui tot fub moenibus arcis 

Affyrios fudit no<3e filente viros ; 
Inque fugam vertit quos in Samaritidas oras 11=^5 

Mifit ab ahtiquis prifca Damafcus agris, 
Terruit et denfas pavido cum rege cohortes, 

Aere dum vacuo buccina clara fonat^ 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campun^Mi 

Currus arenofam dum quatit a6lus humum, 12 -^ 
Auditurque hinnitus equorum ad bella ruentum -. 

Et ftrepitus fern, murmuraque alta virum. 
Et tu (quod fupereft miferis) fperare memento, 

Et tua magnanimo pe6lore vince mala ; 
Nee dubites quandoque frui melioribus annis^ isrj 

Atque iterum patrios poffe videre lares. 

ELEGIA QUIXTA, Anno jEtatis 20. 

In adventum veris. 
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N fe perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zephyios vere tepente novos ; 

In- 



Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventanr, 

Jamque foluta'gelu duke virefcit humus. 
Fallor? an et nobis redeunt in.carmina vires, 5 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veris adeft ? 
Munere veris adeft, iterumque vigefcit ab illo 

(Quis putet) atque aliquod jam fibi pofcit opus. 
Caftalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumen oberrat^ 
Et mihi Pyrenen fomnia node ferunt j 10* 

Concitaque arcano fervent mihi pe<ftora-motu^ 

Et furor, et fonitus me facer intus agit. 
Delius ipfe venit, video Peneide lauro 
Implicitos crines, Delius ipfe venit. 
Jam mihi mens liquidi raptatur in ardua coeli, 15. 

Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo \ 
Perque umbras, perque antra feror penetralia va- 
Et mihi fatia patent interiora Deum; (turn, 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fiigiunt oculos Tartara caeca meos. 20 

Quid tarn grande fonat diftento fpiritus ore ? 

Quid parit haec rabies, quid facer ifte furor ? 
Ver mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur illo; 

Profuerint ifto reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos foliis adoperta noyellis 25 

Inftituis modulos, dum filet omne nemus : 
Urbe ego, tu fylva fimul incipiamus utrique, 

Et fimul adventum veris uterque canat. 
Veris 10 rediere vices, celebremus honores 

Veris, et hoc fubeat Mufa J perennis opus. 30 
X quotannis. Edit. 1645.. J^"^ 
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I 

Jam fol AEthiopas fiigiens Tithoniaque arva, 

Fledit ad Ardoas aurea lora plagas. 
Eft breve nodis iter, brevis eft mora no6lis opac£«^ , 

Horrid a cum tenebris exulat ilia fuis. 
Jamque Lycaonius plauftrum coelefte Bootes 3^^ 

Non longa fequitur feflus ut ante via ; 
Nunc etiam folitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant (idera rara polo. 
Nam dolus, et caedes, et vis cum no6le receflit, 

Neve Giganteum Dii timuere fcelus. 4^"^ 

Forte aliquis fcopuli recubans in vertice paftor, 

Rofcida cum primo fole rubefcit humus, 
Hac, ait, hac certe caruifti no6le puella 

Phoebe tua, celeres quae retineret equos. 
Laeta ftias repetit fylvas, pharetramque refumit 4^M5 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, 
Et tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tam breve fratris ope. 
Defere, Phoebus ait, thalamos Aurora feniles. 

Quid juvat efFoeto procubuiffe toro ? j^^o 

Te manet'AEolides viridi venator in herba, 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet* 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

Et matutinos ocius urget equos. 
Exuit invifam Tellus rediviva fene6lam, ^j 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos; 
Et cupit, et digna eft, quid enim formofius ilia. 

Pandit ut omniferos luxuriofa fmus, 

Atque 
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Atque Arabum fpirat meffes, et ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rofis ! 60 

Ecce coronatur facro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Idaeam pinea turris Opim ; 
£t vario madidos intexit Acre capillos, 

Floribus et vifa eft poffe placere fuis. 
Floribus efFufos ut erat redimita capillos 65 

Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Afpice Phoebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, 

Mellitafque movent flamina vema preces. 
Cinnamea Zephyrus leve plaudit odorifer ala, 

Blanditiafque tibi ferre videntur aves, 70 

Nee fine dote tuos temeraria quaerit amores 

Terra, nee optatos pofcit egena toros. 
Alma falutiferum medicos tibi gramen i;i ufus 

Praebet, et hinc titulos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Quod fi te pretiiyn, fi te fulgentia tangunt 75 

Munera, (muneribus faepe coemptus' Amor) 
Ilia tibi oftentat quafcunque fub aequore vafto, 

Et fuperinje6lis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivofo feffus Olympo 

In verfpertinas praecipitaris aquas, 80 

Cur te, inquit, curfu languentem Phoebe diurno 

Hefperiis recipit Caerula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy ! Quid cum Tarteffide lympha, 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora falo? 
Frigora Phoebe mea melius capiabis in umbra, 85 

Hiic ade«, ardentes imbue rore comas. 

Uu Mol- 



Mollior egelida veniet tibi foranus in herba. 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quaque jaces circum mulcebit lene fufurrans 

Aura per humentes corpora fufa rofas. 90 . _ 

Nee me (crede mihi) terrent Semeleia fata, 

Nee Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo; 
Cum tu Phoebe tuo fapientius uteris igni. 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sie Tellus lafciva fuos fufpirat amores; 95 

Matris in exemplum eaetera turba ruunt, 
Nune etenim toto eurrit vagus orbe Cupido, 

Laiiguentefque fovet folis ab igne faces. 
Infonuere novis lethal ia cornua nervis. 

Trifle micant ferro tela corufca novo. 100 ^ 

Jamque vel invidiam tentat fuperaffe Dianam^ 

Quaeque fedet faero VeRa pudica foco. 
Ipfk fenefeentem reparat Venus ^nnua formam, 

Atque iterum tepido ereditur orta mari. 
Marmoreas juvenes clamant Hymenaee per urbes, 

Littus io Hymen, et cava faxa fonant. 106 

Cultior ille venit tunicaque deeentior apia, 

Punieeum redolet veftis odora crocum. 
Egrediturque frequens ad amoeni gaudia veris log 

Virgineos auro cinda puella fmus. (unum, 

Votum eft cuique fuum, votum eft tamen omnibus 

Ut fibi quem cupiat, det Cytherea virum. 
Nunc quoque feptena modulatur arundine paftor, 

Et fua quae jungatcarmina Phyllis habet. 

Na- 
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^ ^vita no6lurno placat fua fidera cantu, 115 

Delphinafque leves ad vada fumma vocat. 
■ V:^piter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 

Convocat et famulos ad fua fefta Deos. 
^^unc etiam Satyri cum fera crepufcula furgunt, " 
Pervolitant celeri florea rura chora, 120 

^ylvanufque fua cypariffi fronde revinilus, 
Semicaperque Deus, femideufque caper, 
^uaeque fub arboribus Dryades latuere vetuflis 

Per juga, per folos expatiantur agros. 
Per fata luxuriat fruticetaque Maenalius Pan, 125 

Vix Cybele mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres; 
A-tque aliquam cupidus praedatur Oreada Faunus, 

Confulit in trepidos dum fibi nympha pedes, 
Jamque latet, latitanfque cupit male te6la videri, 
Et fugit, et fugiens pcrvelit ipfa capi. 130 

Dii quoque non dubitant ccelo prxponere fylvas, 

Et fua quifque fibi numina lucus habet 
Et fua quifque diu fibi numina lucus habeto, 

Nee vos arborea dii precor ite domo. 
Te referant miferis te Jupiter aufea terris 135 

Saecla, quid ad nimbos afpera tela redis? 
Tu faltem lente rapidos age Phoebe jugales 
Qua potes, et fenfim tempora veris eant ; 
Brumaque produdas tarde ferat hifpida no6les, 
Ingruat et noftro ferior umbra polo. 140 
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E L E G I A S E XT A. 

Ad Carolum Deodatum ruri commorantem, 

Qui cum Idibus Decemb.JcripfiJfet, etfua carmina excufan^-^ 
pojlulajfet fijolito minus ejfent -bona, quod inter lauiitias^^^^^ 
quibus eratab amicis exceptus, haudjatisfelicemoperamsr^:^^ 
Mufis dare Je pojfe affirmabat, hoc habuit refponfum. 

MITTO tibi fanam non pleno ventre falutem. 
Qua tu diftento forte carere potes. 
At tua quid noftram proledat Mufa camoenaili. 

Nee (init optatas poffe fequi tenebras? i^-w 4 

Carmine fcire velis quam te redamemque colamque ^s, 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 
Nam neque nofler amor modulis includitur ar6lis^^3t 

Nee venit ad claudos integer ipfe pedes. 
Quam ben efolennesepulas,hilaremqueDecembrim«r:3i, 

Fe^laque ccelifugam quae coluere Deum, ic^ o 

Deliciafque refers, hyberni gaudia ruris, 

Hauftaque perlepidos Gallica muAa focos! 
Quid quereris refugam vino dapibufque poefin? ^^ 

Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amaiv t. 
Nee puduit Phcebum virides geflafle corymbos, i ^» j 

Atque hederam lauro praepofuifle fuae. 
Saepius Aoniis clamavit collibus Euoe 

Mifta Thyoneo turba novena choro. 
Nafo Corallaeis mala carmina mifit ab agris : 

Non illic epulae, non fata vitis erat. 20 

Quid 
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C^id nifi vina, rofafque racemiferumque Lyaeum 

Cantavit brevibus Tela Mufa modis ? 
Pindaricofque inflat numeros TeumeCus Euan, 

Et redolet fumptum pagina quaeque merum ; 
Dum gravis everfo currus crepat axe fupinus, 25 

Et volat Eleo pulvere fufcus eques. 
[^uadrimoque madens Lyricen Romanus laccho 

Dulce canit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
[am quoque lauta tibi generofo menfa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 30 

Vlaflica fcecundam defpumant pocula venam, 

Fundis et ex ipfo condita metra cado. 
\ddimus his artes, fufumque per intima Phoebum 

Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres, 
kilicet baud mirum tam dulcia carmina per te 35 

Numine compofito tres peperifle Deos. 
^unc quoque Threffa tibi caelato barbitos auro 

Infonat arguta molliter i6la manu; 
^uditurque chelys fufpenfa tapetia circum, 

Virgineo^ tremula quae rcgat arte pedes. 40 
11a tuas faltem teneant fpedacula Mufas, 

Et revocent, quantum crapula pellit iners- 
]rede mihi dum pfallit ebur, comitataque pledrum 

Implet odoratos fefta chorea tholos, 
ercipies taciturn per pe6lora ferpere Phoebum, 45 

Quale repentinus permeat offa calor, 
erque puellares oculos digitumque fonantem 

Irruet in totos lapfa Thalia fmus. 

Nam- 



( 342 ) 
Namque Elegia levis muliorum cura Deofum eft, 

Et vocat ad numeros quemlibet ilia fuos ; 50 - 
Liber adeft elegis, Eratoque, Cerefque, Venufque, 

Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor. 
Talibus inde licent convivia larga poetis, 

Saepius et veteri commaduifle mero. 
At qui bella refert, et adulto fub Jove coelum, 55 

Heroafque pios, femideofque duces, 
Et nunc fan61a canit fuperum confulta deorum, 

Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 
Ille quidem parce Samii pro more magiftri 

Vivat, et innocuos praebeat herba cibos ; 60 
Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque e puro pocula fonte bibat. 
Additur huic fcelerifque vacans, et cafta juventus, 

Et rigidi mores, et fine labe manus. 
Qualis vefte nitens facra, et luftralibus undis 65 

Surgis ad infenfos augur iture Deos. 
Hoc ritu vixiffe ferunt poft rapta fagacem 

Lumina Tirefian, Ogygiumque Linon, 
Et lare devoto profugum Calchanta, fenemque 

Orpheon edomitis fola per antra feris ; 70 

Sic dapis exiguus, fie rivi potor Homerus 

Dulichium vexit per freta longa virum, 
Et per monftrificam Perfeiac Phoebados aulam, 

Et vada foemineis infidiofa fonis, 
Perque tuas rex ime domos, ubi fanguine nigro 75 

Dicitur umbrarum detinuifie greges. 

Diis 
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Diis etenim facer eft vates, divumque facerdos. 

Spirat et occultum pe6lus, et ora Jovem. 
At tu fiquid agam fcitabere (fi modo faltem 

Effe putas tanti nofcere fiquid agam) 80 

Paciferum canimus coelefti femine regem, 

Fauftaque facratis faecula pac^a libris, 
Vagitumque Dei, et ftabulantem paupere te6lo 

Qui fuprema fuo cum patre regna colit, 84 
Stelliparumque polum, modulantefque aethere 

Et fubito elifos ad fua fana Deos. (turmas. 

Dona quidem dedimus Chrifti natalibus ilia, 

Ilia fub auroram lux mihi prima tulit. 
Te quoque prefiTa manent patriis meditata cicutis, 

Tu mihi, cui recitem, judicis inftar eris. go 

ELEGIA SEPTIMA, Anno jE/atts ig. 

NONDUM blanda tuas leges Amathufia noram 
Et Paphio vacuum pe6lus ab igne fuit. 
Saepe cupidineas, puerilia tela, fagittas, 

Atque tuum fprevi maxime numen Amor, 
Tu puer imbelles dixi transfige columbas, 5 

Conveniunt tenero mollia bella duci. 
Aut de pafferibus tumidos age, parve, triumphos, 

Haec funt militiae digna trophaea tuae. 
In genus humanum quid inania dirigis arma ? 

Non valet in fortes ifta pharetra viros. 10 

Non tulit hoc Cyprius, (neque enim Deus ullus ad 

Promptior) et duplici jam ferus igne calet. (iras 

Ver 
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Ver erat, et fummae radians per culmina villx 

Attulerat primam lux tibi Male diem: 14 

At mihi adhuc refugam quaerebant lumina no6lem, 

Nee matutinum fuftinuere jubar. 
Aflat Amor ledo, pidis Amor impiger alis, 

Prodidit aflantem mota pharetra Deuiji : 
Prodidit et facies, et dulce minantis ocelli, 

Et quicquid puero dignum et Amore fuit. 20 
Talis in aeterno juvenis Sigeius Olympo 

Mifcet amatori pocula plena Jovi ; 
Aut qui formofas pellexit ad ofcula nymphas 

Thiodamantaeus Naiade raptus Hylas. 
Addideratque iras, fed et has decuiffe putares, 2^— 

Addideratque truces, nee fine felle minas. 
Et mifer exemplo fapuifles tutius, inquit. 

Nunc mea quid poffit dextera teftis eris. 
Inter et expertos vires numerabere noftras, 

Et faciam vero per tua damna fidem. ^o 

Ipfe ego fi nefcis ftrato Pythone fuperbum 

Edomui Phoebum, ceflit et ille mihi ; 
Et quoties meminit Peneidos, ipfe fatetur 

Certius et gravius tela nocere mea. 
Me nequit addu6lum curvare peritius arcum, 35 

Qui poft terga folet vincere Parthus eques : 
Cydoniufque mihi cedit venator, et ille 

Infcius uxori qui necis author erat. 
Eft etiam nobis ingens quoque vi<ftus Orion, 

Herculeaeque manus, Herculeufque comes. 40 
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upiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in mc, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovis. 
l^aetera quae dubitas melius mea tela docebuni, 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 
^ec te ftulte tuae poterunt defendere Mufae, 45 

Nee tibi Phoebaeus porriget anguis opem. 
i)ixit, et aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille finus. 
^t mihi rifuro tonuit ferus ore minaci, 

Et mihi de puero non metus ullus erat. 50 

it modo qua noftri fpatiantur in urbe Quirites, 

Et modo villarum proxima rura placent. 
farba frequens, facieque fimillima turba dearum 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Vudaque luce dies gemino fiilgore corufcat, 55 

Fallor? an et radios hinc quoque Phoebus habet. 
iaec ego non fugi fpc^lacula grata feverus. 

Impetus et quo me fert juvenilis, agor. 
-.umina luminibus male providus obvia mifi. 

Neve oculos potui continuiffe meos. 60 

Jnam forte aliis fupereminuiffe notabam, 

.Principium noftri lux erat ilia mali. 
lie Venus optaret mortalibus ipfa videri, 

Sic regina Deum confpicienda fuit. 
ianc memor objecit nobis malus ille Cupido, 65 

Solus et hos nobis texuit ante dolos. 
Jec procul ipfe vafer latuit, multaeque fagittae, 

Et facisa tergo grande pependit onus. 

X x Nee 
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Nec mora, nunc ciliis haelit, nunc virginis ori, 

Infilit hinc labiis, infidet inde genis : 70 

Et quafcunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihi, mille locis pedus inerme ferit. 
Protinus infoliti fubierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intus, flammaque totus eram. 
Interea mifero quae jam mihi fola placebat, 75 

Ablata ed oculis non reditura meis. 
Aft ego progredior tacite quercbundus, et excars, 

Et dubius volui faepe referre pedem. 
Findor, et haec remanet, fequitur pars altera votum, 

Raptaque tam fubito gaudia flere juvat. 80— 

Sic dolet amilTum proles Junonia caelum. 

Inter Lemniacos praecipitata focos. 
Talis et abreptum foiem relpexit, ad Orcum 

Ve6lus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
Quid faciam infelix, et ludu villus ? amores 8^ 

Nec licet inceptos ponere, neve fequi. 
O utinam fpedare femel mihi detur amatos 

Vultus, et coram triftia verba loqui; 
Forfitan et duro non eft adamante creata. 

Forte nec ad noftras furdeat ilia preces* 90 

Crede mihi nuUus fie infeliciter arfit, 

Ponar in exemplo primus et unus ego. 
Parce precor teneri cum fis Deus ales amoris, 

Pugnent officio nec tua fada tuo. 
Jam tuus O certe eft mihi formidabilis areas, 95 

Nate dea» jaculis nec minus ignepotens: 

Et 
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Et tua fumabunt noflris altaria donis, 
Solus et in fuperis tu mihi fummus eris. 

Deme meos tandem, verum nee deme furores, 
Nefcio cur, mifer eft fuaviter omnis amans: loo 

Tu modo da facilis, pofthaec mea fiqua futura eft, 
Cufpis amaturos figat ut una duos. 

HAE C ego mente olim laeva, ftudioque fupino 
Nequitiae poftii vana trophaea meae. 
Scilicet abreptum fic me malus impulit error, 105 

Indocilifque aetas prava magiftra fuit. 
Donee Socraticos umbrofa Academia rivos 
Praebuit, admiflum dedocuitque jugum. 
Protinus extin6lis ex illo tempore flammis, 

Cinda rigent multo pedora noftra gelu. no 
Unde ftiis frigus metuit puer ipfe fagittis, 
Et Diomedeam vim timet ipfa Venus. 
In Proditionem Bombardicam. 

CUM fimul in regem nuper fatrapafqueBritannos 
Aufus es infandum perfide Fauxe nefas, 
Fallor ? an et mitis voluifti ex parte videri, 

Et penfare mala cum pietate fcelus ? 
Scilicet hos alti miflurus ad atria coeli, 5 

• Sulphureo curru flammivolifque rotis. 
Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile Parcis 
' Liquit lordanios turbine raptus agros. 
In eandem. 

SIC CINE tentafti ccelo donafle lacobum 
Quae feptemgemino Bellua monte lates? 

X X 2 Ni 



( 348 ) 

Ni meliora tuum poterit dare munera numen, 

Parcc precor donis infidiofa tuis. 
Ille quidem fine te confortia ferus^adivit 5 

Aftra, nee inferni pulveris ufus ope. 
Sic potius foedos in coelum pelle cucuUos, 

Et quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos, 
Namque hac aut alia nifi quemque adjuveris arte, 

Crede mihi cceli vix bene fcandet iter. ig 

In eandem. 

PURGATOREM animae derifitlacobus ignem, 
Et fine quo fuperiim non adeunda domus.. 
Frenduit hoc trina raonftrum Latiale corona, 

Movit et horrificum cornua dena minax. 
Et nee inultus ait temnes mea facra Britanne, 5, 

Supplicium fpreta religione dabis. 
Et fi ftelligeras unquam penetraveris arces, 
Non nifi per flammas trifle patebit iter. 
O quam funeflo ceciniRi proxima vero, 

Verbaque ponderibus vix caritura fuis ! 10 

Nam prope Tartareo fublime rotatus ab igni 
Ibat ad aethereas umbra perufta plagas. 
In eandem. 

QUEM modo Roma fuis devoverat impia diris, • 
^ Et Styge damnarat Taenarioque finu, 
Hunc vice mutata jam tollere geftit ad aftra, 
Et cupit ad fuperos evehere ufque Deos. 
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In inventor em Bombarda. 

IApetionidem laudavit caeca vetuftas, 
Qui tulit aetheream folis ab axe facem ; 
At mihi major erit, qui lurida creditur arma, 
Et trifidum fulmen furripuifle Jovi. 
Ad Leonoram Romce canentem. 

ANGELUS unicuique fuus (fie credite gentes) 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibus. 
Qiaidmirum? Leonora tibi fi gloria major. 
Nam tua praefentem vox fonat ipfa Deum. 
Aut Deus, aut vacui certe mens tenia coeli 5/ 

Per tua fecreto guttura ferpit agens ; 
Serpit agens, facilifque docet mortalia corda 

Senfim immortali affuefcere poffe fono. 
Quod ficunda quidem Deuseft, per cun^laque fufuSi 
In te una loquitur, caetera mutus habet. 10 

Ad eandem. 

ALTERA Torquatum cepit Leonora poetam, 
Cujus ab infano ceffit amore furens. 
Ah mifer ille tuo quanto felicius aevo 

Perditus, et propter te Leonora foret! 
Et te Pierii fenfiffet voce canentem 5 

Aurea maternae fila movere lyrae, 
Qjiamvis Dircaeo torfiffet lumina Pentheo 

Saevior, aut totus defipuiflet iners, 
Tu tamen errantes caeca vertigine fenfus 

Voce eadem poteras compofuiffe tua ; 10 

Et 
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Et poteras aegro fpirans fub corde quietem 
Flexanimo cantu reftituilTe fibi. 
Ad eandem. 

CRedula quid liquidam Sirena Neapoli ja6las, 
Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque tua defuncSam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidico facra dediffe rogo ? 
Ilia quidem vivitque, et amc3ena Tibridis unda 5 

Mutavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 
Illic Romulidum ftudiis ornata fecundis, 
Atque homines cantu detinet atque Decs. . 
+ Apologus de RvJHco et Hero. 

RUfticus ex malo fapidiflSma poma quotannis 
Legit, et urbano lecfta dedit Domino: 
Hinc incredibiji fru^lus dulcedine captus 

Malum ipfam in proprias tranftulit areolas. 
Ha^lenus ilia ferax, fed longo debilis aevo, 5 

Mota folo aflueto, proteniis aret iners. 
<^od tandem ut patuit Domino, fpe lufus inani, 

Damnavit celeres in fua damna manus. 
Atque ait, heu quanto fatius fuit ilia Coloni 

(Parva licet) grato dona tuliffe animo! 10 

Poffem ego avaritiam fraenare, gulamque voracem : 
Nunc periere mihi et foetus et ipfe parens. 
Elegiarum Finis. 
i- Added in the Edit. ofi6j$. 
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SYLVARUM LIBER. 

Anno Mtatis i6. 

In obitum \ Procancellarii medici. 

PA RE RE fad difcite legibus, 
Manufque Parcae jam date fupplices, 
Qui pendulum telluris orbem 
lapeti colitis nepot^s. 
Vos fi relido mors vaga Taenaro 5 

Semel vocarit flebilis, heu moras 
Tentantur incafsum dolique; 

Per tenebras Stygis ire certum eft. 
Si deftinatam pellere dextera 
Mortem valeret, non ferus Hercules lo 

Neffi venenatus cruore 
AEmathia jacuifTet Oeta. 
Nee fraude turpi Palladis invidiam 
Vidiffet occifum Ilion HeAora, aut 

Quem larva Pelidis peremit 15 

Enfe LxKiro, Jove lacrymante. 



II Dr. John Gqflyn, Mq/ler of Cams coUege^ and the 
Kind's Profejfor of phyfic^ who died when he was afecond 
time Vice-Chancellor in OBober 1626. So that the date 
jof Milton s age is wrong. 

Si 
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Si trifle fatum verba Hecateia 
Fugare poffint, Telegoni parens 
Vixiffet infamis, potentique 
AEgiali foror ufa virga. 
Numenque triniim fallere fi queant 
Artes medentura, ignotaque gramina, 
Non gnarus herbarum Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidiffet hafta. 
Laefiffet et nee te Philyreie 25^ 

Sagitta echidnae perlita fanguine, 
Nee tela te fulmenque avitum 
Gaefe puer genitricis alv©. 
Tuque O alumno major Apolline, 
Gentis togatae cui regimen datum, 30 

Frondofa quem nunc Cirrha luget, 
Et mediis Helicon in undis, 
Jam praefuiffes Palladio gregi 
Laetus, fuperftes, nee fine gloria. 

Nee puppc luftrafles Charontis 35 

Horribiles baratbri receffus- 
At fila rupit Perfephone tua 
Irata, cum te viderit artibus 
Succoque poUenti tot atris 

Faucibus eripuiffe mortis. • 40 

Colende Praefes, membra precor tua 
Molli quiefcant cefpite, et ex tuo 
.Crefcant rofae, calthaeque bufto, 
Purpureoque hyacinthus ore. 

Sit 
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Jit mite dete judicium AEaci, 45 

lubrideatque AEtnaea Proferpina, 
Ihterque Felices perennis 
Elyfio fpatiere campo. 
In quintum Xovembris^ Anno jEtatis 17. 
FAM pius extrema veniens lacobus ,ab ardo 
I Teucrigenas populos, lateque patentia regna 
Ubionum t^enuit, jamque inviolabile foedus 
ceptra Caledoniis conjunxerat Anglica Scotis : 
'acificufque novo felix divefque fedebat 5 

n folio, occultique doli fecurus et hoftis : 
ium ferus ignifluo re^nans Acheronte tyrannus, 
iumenidum pater, ?ethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
brte per immenfum terrarum erraverat orbem, 
^inumerans fceleris focios, vernafque fideles, 10 
articipes regni poft funera moefta futuros ; 
lie tempeftates medio ciet acre diras, 
[lie unanimes odium ilruit inter amicos, 
.rmat et invidas in mutua vifcera gentes ; 
egnaque oUvifexa vertit florentia pace, 15 

t quofcunque videt purae virtutis amantes, 
[os cupitadjicere imperio, fraudumque magifter 
entat inacceffura fceleri corrumpere pedus^ 
ifidiafque locat tacitas, caffefque latentes 
endit, ut incautos rapiat, feu Cafpia tigris 20 
ifequitur trepidam deferta per avia praedam 
ode fub illuni, et fomno nidantibus aftris. 
alibus infeftat populos Summanus et urbes 

Y y Cindus 
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Cindus caeruleae fumanti turbine flammse, 
Jamque fluentifonis albentia nipibus arva 25 

Apparent, et terra Deo dileda marine, 
Cui nomen dederat quondam Neptunia proles, 
Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavit atrocem 
AEquore tranato furiali pofcere bello. 
Ante expugnatae crudelia faecula Trojae. 30 

At fimul banc opibufque et fefla pace beatam 
Afpicit, et pingues donis Cerealibus agros, 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantem numina veri 
Sanda Dei populum, tandem fufpiria rupit 
Tartateos ignes et luridum olentia fulphur ; 35 
Qualia Trinacria trux ab Jove claufus in AEtna 
Efflat tabifico monftrofus ob ore Tiphoeus. 
Ignefcunt oculi, Aridetque adamantinus orda 
Dentis, ut armorum fragor, i6laque cufpidecufpis. 
Atque pererrato folum hoc lacrymabile mundo 40 
Inveni, dixit, gens haec mihi fola rebellis, 
Contemtrixque jugi, noftraque potentior arte. 
Ilia tamen, mea fi quicquam tentamina poffunt, 
Non feret hoc impune diu, non ibit inulta. 
Hac^lenus ; et piceis liquido natat acre pennis ; 4 
Qua volat, adverfi praecurfant agmineventi, 
Denfantur nubes, et crebra tonitrua fulgent. 

Jamque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Alpes, 
Et tenet Aufoniae fines, a parte finiftra 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, prifcique Sabini, 
Dextra veneficiis infamis Hetruria, nee non 
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Te furtiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofcula dantcm ; 
nine Mavortigenae confiftit in arce Quirini- 
Heddiderant dubiam jam fera crepufcula lucem. 
Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbem, 55 
Panificofque Deos portat, fcapulifque virorum 
Evehitur, praeeunt fubmiffo poplite reges, 
Et mendicantum feries longiffima fratrum ; 
Cereaque in manibus geftant funalia cacci, 
Cimmeriis nati in tenebris, vitamque trahentes. 60 
Fempla dein multis fubeunt iucentia taedis 
Vefper erat facer ifte Petroj fremitufque canentum 
Jaepe tholos implet vacuos, et inane locorum. 
[^ualiter exululat Bromius, Bromiique caterva, 
3rgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntho, 65 

Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Afopus in undis, 
Et procul ipfe cava refponfat rupe Cithaeron. 

His igitur tandem folenni more peradis, 
^ox fenis amplexus Erebi taciturnia reliquit, 
Vaecipitefqueimpellit equos ftimulahte flagello, 70 
Haptum oculis Typhlonta, Melanchaetemque fero- 
\.tque Acherontaeo prognatam patre Siopen (cem, 
forpidam, et hirfutis horrentem Phrica capillis. 
nterea regum domitor, Phlegetontius haeres 
ngreditur thalamos (neque enim fecretus adulter 
^roducit fteriles molli fine pellice no6lcs) 76 

it vix compofitos fomnus claudebat ocellos, 
;ium niger umbrarum dominus, redorque filentum, 
'raedatorque hominum falfa fub imagine tedus 

Y y 2 Afti- 
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Aftitit, afTumptis micuerunt tempora catiis, So 
Barba finus promiffa tegit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humum veftis, pendetque cucuUus 
Venice de rafo, et ne quicquan defit ad artes, 
Cannabeo lumbos conflrixit fune falaces. 
Tarda feneftratis figens veftigia calceis, 85 

Talis, uti fama eft, vafta Francifcus eremo 
Tetra vagabatur folus per luftra ferarum, 
Sylveftrique tulit genti pia verba falutis 
Impius, atque lupos domuit, Lybicofque leones, 

Subdolus at tali Serpens velatus ami6lu gcr 

Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces; 
Dormis nate? Etiamne tuos fopor opprimit artus? 
Immemor O fidei, pecoriimque oblite tuorum ! 
Dumcathedramvenerandetuam^drademaquetriplex 
Ridet Hyperboreo gens barbara nata fubaxe, 93 
Dumque pharetrati fpernunt tua jura Britanni : 
Surge, age, furgepiger, Latius quem Caefar adorat, 
Cui referata patet convexi janua coeli, 
Turgentes animos, et faftus frange procaces, 
Sacrilegique fciant, tua quid maledidio poffit, loo 
Et quid Apoftolicae poflit cuftodia clavis ; 
Et memor Hefperiae disje^lam ulcifcere claflera, 
Merfaque Iberorum lata vexilla profundo, 
San6lorumque cruci tot corpora fixa probrofae, 
Thermodoontea nuper regnante puella. 105 

At tu fi tenero mavis torpefcere le6lo, 
Crefcentefque negas hofti contundere vires, 

Tyr- 
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Tyrrhenum implebit numerofo milite pontum, 
Signaque Aventino ponet fulgentia colle : log 
Kelliquias veterum frangct, flammifque cremabit, 
Sacraque calcabit pedibus tua coUa profanis, 
Cujus gaudebant foleis dare bafia reges. 
Nee tamen hunc bellis et aperta Marte lacefles, 
Irritus ille labor, tu callidus utere fraude, 
Quaelibet haereticisdifponere retia fas eft; 115 

Jamque ad confilium extremis ftx magnus ab oris 
Patricios vocat, et procerum de ftirpe creatos, 
Grandaevofque patres trabea, canifque verendos; 
Hos tu membratim poteris confpergere in auras, 
Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris igne 12a 
AEdibus inje^lo, qua convenere, fub imis. 
Protinus ipfe igiturquofcunque habet Anglia fidos 
Propofiti, fa<5lique mone, quifquamne tuorum 
Audebit fummi non juffa face (Te re Papae ? 
Perculfofque metu fubito, cafuque ftupentes 125 
Invadat vel Gallus atrox, vel faevus Iberus. 
Saecula fic illic tandem Mariana redibunt. 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 
Et nequid timeas, divos divafque fecundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantur numina faftis. 13a 
Dixit et adfciios ponens malefidus ami6lus 
Fugit ad infandam, regnum illaetabile, Lethen. 

Jam rofea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 
Veftit inauratas redeunti lumine terras ; 
Moeftaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 155 

Ir- 
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Irrigat ambrofiis montana cacumina guttis; 
Gum fomnos pepulit ftellatae janito aulae, 
Nodurnos vifus, et fomnia grata t revolvens. 

Eft locus aelerna feptus caligine noAis, 
Vafta ruinofi quondam fundamina tedi, 140 

Nunc torvi fpelunca Phoni, Prodotaeque bilinguis, 
EfFera quos uno peperit Difcordia partu. 
Hie inter caementa jacent praeruptaque faxa« 
Offa inhumata virum, et trajeda cadavera ferro; 
^ Hie Dolus intortis femper fedet ater ocellis, 145 
Jurgiaque, et ftimulis armata Calumnia fauces, 
Et Furor, atque viae moriendi mille videntur, 
Et Timor, exanguifque locum circumvolat^Horror, 
Perpetuoque leves per muta (ilentia Manes 
Exululant, tellus et fanguine confcia ftagnat. 150 
Ipfi etiam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 
EtPhonos,etProdotes,nulloquefequente per antrum. 
Antrum horrens, fcopulofum, atrum feralibus um- 
DifFugiunt fontes, et retro lumina vortunt; (bris 
Hos pugiles Romae per faecula longa fideles 155 - 
Evocat antiftes Babylonius, atque ita fatur. 
Finibus occiduis circumfufum incolit aequor 
Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus noftro conjungere mundo : 
Illuc, fie jubeo, eeleri eontendite greffu, 160 

Tartareoque leves difflentur pulvere in auras 
Et rex et pariter fatrapae, fcelerata propago, 
Et quotquot fidei caluere eupidine verae 

+ for/an — refolvens. Gon- 
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Confilii focios adhibete, operifque miniftros- 
Finierat, rigidi cupide paruere gemelli. 165 

Interea longo fle6lens curvamine coelos 
Defpicit aitherea dominus qui fulgurat arce, 
Vanaque perverfae ridet conamina turbae, 
Atque fui caufam populi volet ipfe tueri. 

Effe ferunt fpatium, qua diftat ab Afide terra 170 
Fertilis Europe, et fpe6lat Mareotidas undas ; 
Hie turris pofita eft Titanidos ardua Famae 
AErea, lata, fonans, rutilis vicinior aftris 
Qiiam fuperimpofitum vel Athos vel Pelion Offae. 
Mille fores aditufque patent, totidemque feneftrae, 
Amplaque per tenues tranflucent atria murosiiyS 
Excitat hie varios plebs agglomerata fufurros; 
Qualiter inftrepitant eireum muldralia bombis 
Agmina mufcarum, aut texto per ovilia junco, 
Dum Canis aeftivurn eoeli petit ardua eulmen. i8a 
Ipfa quidem fumma fedet ultrix matris in aree, 
Auribus innumeris cindum eaputeminetolli, (tat 
Queis fonitumexiguumtrahit, atque leviffima eap- 
Murmura, ab extremis patuli eonfinibus orbis. 
Nee tot, Ariftoride fervator inique juveneae 185 
Ifidos, immiti volvebas lumina vultu, 
Lumina non unquam taeito nutantia fomno, 
Lumina fubjec^as late fpe^lantia terras. 
Iftis ilia folet loca luee carentia faepe 
Perluftrare, etiam radianti impervia foli: 190 

Millenifque loquax auditaque vifaque Unguis 

Cui- 
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Cuilibet effundit temeraria, veraque mendax 
Nunc miiiuit, modo confidis fermonibus auget. 
Sed tamen a noftro meruifti carmine laudes 
Fama, bonum quo non aliud veracius ullum, 195 
Nobis digna cani, nee te memoraffe pigebit 
Carmine tarn longo, fervati fcilicet Angli 
Officiis vaga <liva tuis, ttbi reddimus aequa. 
Te Deus, acternos motu qui tempera t ignes, igg 
Fulmine pr^emiffo alloquitur, terraque tremente: 
Fama fdes? an te latet impia Papiftarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Britannos 
Et nova fceptrigero caedes meditata lacobo ? 
Nee plura, ilia ftatim feofit mandata Tonantis, 
Et fatis ante fugax ftridentes induit alas, 20^ 

Induit et variis exika corpora plumis ; 
Dextra tubam gefeat Temefaeo ex acre fonorara. 
Nee mora jam pennis cedentes remigat auras, 
Atque parum eft curfu celeres praevertere nubes. 
Jam ventos, jam folis equos poft terga reliquit : 210 
Et primo Angliacas folito de more per urbes 
Ambiguas voces, incertaque murmura fpargit^ 
Mox arguta dolos, et deteftabile vulgat 
Proditionis opus, nee non fa6la horrida di^lu, 
Authorefque addit fceleris, nee garrula caecis 2^5 
Infidiis loca ftruc^a filet ; ftupuere relafcis, ' 
Et pariter juvenes, pariter tremuere puellae, 
EfFoetique fenes pariter, tantaeque ruinae 
Senfus ad aetatem fubito penetraverat omnem. 

Attamea 
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-Attamen interea populi miferefcit ab alto 220 
AEthereus pater, et crudelibus obftitit aufis 
Tapicolum ; capti poenas raptantur ad acres ; 
At pia thura Deo, et grati folvuntur honores ; 
Compita laeta focis genialibus omnia fumant ; 
Turba choros juvenilis agit: QuintoqueNovembris 
Nulla dies toto occurrit celebratior anno. 226 
Anno jEtatis 17. In obitum f Prafulis Elienfis. 

ADHUC madentes rore fiqualebant genae, 
Et ficca nondum lumina 
Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant falls, 

Quem nuper efFudi pius, 
Dum mcefta charo jufta perfolvi rogo 5 

Wintonienfis Praefulis. 
Cum centilinguis Fama (proh fcmper mali 

Cladifque vera nuntia) 
Spargit per urbes divitis Britannia^, 

Populofque Neptuno fatos, lo 

Cefliffe morti, et ferreis fororibus 

Te generis humani decus. 
Qui rex facrorum ilia fuifti in infula 

Quae nomen Anguillae tenet. 
Tunc inquietum pedus ira protinus 15 

EbuUiebat fervida, 
Tumulis potentem faepe devovens deam : 

Nee vota Nafo in Ibida 

t J^icholas Felton, who died Odlobcr 5, 1626. 

Z z Concepit 
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Concepit alto diriora pedore, 

Graiufque vates parcius 20 

Turpem Lycambis execratus eft dolum, 

Sponfamque Neobolen fuam. 
At ecce diras ipfe dum fundo graves, 

Et imprecor neci necem, 
Audiffe tales videor attonitus fonos 25 

Leni, fub aura, flamine : 
Caecos furores pone, pone vitream 

Bilemque et irritas minas. 
Quid temere violas non nocenda numina, 

Subitoque ad iras percita ? 30 

Non eft, ut arbitraris elufus mifer. 

Mors atra Nodis filia, 
Erebove patre creta,, five Erinnye, 

Vaftove nata ftib Chao : 
Aft ilia coelo mifla ftellato, Dei 35 

Mefles ubique colligit; 
Animafque mole carnea reconditas 

In lucem et auras evocat ; 
Ut cum fugaces excitant Horae diem 

Themidos Jovifque filiae ; 40 

Et fempiterni ducit ad vultus patris ; 

At jufta raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi lu6luofa Tartari, 

Sedefque fubterraneas. 
Hanc ut vocantem laetus audivi, cito 45 

Foedum reliqui carcerem, 

Vola- 
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Volatilefque fauftus inter milites 

Ad aftra fublimis feror : 
Vates ut olim raptus ad cc3elum fenex 

Auriga currus ignei. 50 

Non me Bootis terniere lucidi 

Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Formidolofi Scorpionis brachia, 

Non enfis Orion tuus. 
Praetervolavi fulgidi folis globum, 55 

Longeque fub pedibus deam 
Vidi triformem, dum coercebat fuos 

Fraenis dracones aureis. 
Erraticorum (iderum per ordines^ 

Per ladeas vehor plagas, 60 

Velocitatem faepe miratus novam. 

Donee nitentes ad fores 
Ventum eft Olympi, et regiam cryftallinam, et 

Stratum fmaragdis atrium. 
Sed hie tacebo, nam quis efFari queat 65 

Oriundus humano patre 
Amoenitates illius loci ? mihi 

Sat eft in aeternum frui. 

Xaturam 7wn pati Jenimn. 

HEU quam perpetuis erroribus adla fetifcit 
Avia menshominum,tenebrifqueimmerfa pro- 
Oedipodioniam volvit fub pe^lore nodem ! (fundis 
Quae vefana fuis metiri fac^a deorum 
Audet, et incifas leges adamante perenni 5 

Z z 2 Af." 
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Aflimilare fuis, nuUoque folubile faeclo 
Confilium fati perituris alligat horis- 

Ergone marcefcet fulcantibus obfita rugis 
Naturae facies, et rerum publica mater 
Omniparum contra^a uterum Rerilefcet ab aevo ? 
Et fe faffa fenem male certis- paflibus ibit 1 1 

Sidereum tremebunda caput? num tetra vetuftas 
Annorumque aeterna fames, fqualorque fitufque 
Sidera vexabunt ? an et in(atiabile Tempus 
Efuriet Coelum, rapietque in vifcera patrem ? 15^ 
Heu, potuitne Tuas imprudens Jupiter arces 
Hoc contra muniffe nefas, et Temporis ifto 
Exemiffe malo, gyrofque dediffe perennes ? 
Ergo erit ut quandoque fono diJapfa tremendo 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius i6hi 20 

Stridatuterque polus, fuperaque ut Olympius aula 
Decidat, horribilifque rete6la Gorgone Pallas ;. 
Qualis in AEgean proles Junonia Lemnon, 
Deturbata facro cecidit de limine coeli ? 
Tu quoque Phoebe tui cafus ifnitabere nati 25 
Praecipiti curru, fubitaque ferere ruina 
Pronus, et extinAa fumabit lampade Nereus^ 
Et dabit attonito feralia fibila ponto* 
Tunc etiam aerei divulfis fedibus Haemi 
Diffultabit apex, imoque allifa barathro 30 

Terrebunt Stygium dejeda Ceraunia Ditem^, 
In fuperos quibus ufus erat, fraternaque bella. 

At pater omnipotens fundatis fortius aftris 

Con- 
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Confuluit rerum fummse, certoque peregit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo 35; 
Singula perpetuum juflit fervare tenorem, 
Volvitnr hinc lapfu mundi rota prima diurno; 
Raptat et ambitos focia vertigin^ coelos. 
Tardior haud folito Saturnus, et acer ut olim 
Fulmineum rutilat criflata caflide Mavors. 4a 

Floridus aeternum Phoebus juvenile corufcat. 
Nee fovet efFoetas loca per declivia terras 
Devexo temone Deus ; fed femper arnica 
Luce potens eadem currit per figna rotarum. 
Surgit odoratis pariter formofus ab Indis 45, 

AEthereum pecus albenti qui cogit Olympo 
Mane vocans, et ferus agens in pafcua cocli, 
Temporis et geraino difpertit regna colore^. 
Fulget, obitque vices alterna Delia cornu, 
Caeruleumque ignem paribus comple6litur ulnis. 50 
Nee variant elementa fidem, folitoque fragore 
Lurida perculfas jaculantur fulmina rupes. 
Nee per inane furit leviori murmure Corus, 
Stringit et armiferos aequali horrore Gelonos 54 
TruxAquilo, fpiratque hyemem, nimbofque volu- 
Utque folet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori (tat. 

Rex maris, et rauca circumftrepit aequora concha 
Oceani Tubicen, nee vafta mole minorent 
AEgeona ferunt dorfo Balearica cete. 
Sed neque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vetufti 6^ 
Prifcus abeft, fervatque fuum Narciffus odorem, 

Et 
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Et puer ille fuum tenet et puer ille decorem 
Phoebe tuufque et Cypri tuus^ nee ditior olim 
Terra datum fceleri celavit montibus aunim 64 
Confcia, vel fub aquis gemmas. : Sic denique in 
I bit cun61arum feries juftiflTima rerum, (aevum 

Donee flamma orbem populabitur ultima, late 
Circumplexa polos, et vafti culmina coeli ; 
Ingentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 
De Idea Plalonica quemadmodum Ariflotelis inteUexit. 

DICITE facrorum pracfides nemorum deae. 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numinis 
Memoria mater, quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antro recumbis otiofa AEternitas, 
Monumenta fervans, et ratas leges Jovis, 5 

Coelique faftos atque ephemeridas Deum, 
Quis ille primus cujus ex^ imagine 
Natura fokrs finxit humanum genus, 
AEternus, incprruptus, aequacvns polo, 
Unufque et univerfus, exemplar Dei? 10 

Haud ille Palladis gemellus innubx 
Interna proles infidet mcnti Jovis ; 
Sed quamlibet natura fit communior, 
Tamen feorfiis extat ad morem.unius, 
Et, mira, certo ftringitur fpatio loci; 15 

Seu fempitemus ille fiderum comes 
Cceli pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citimumve terris incolit luna^ globum: 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 

Ob- 
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Obliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas: 20 

Sive in remota forte terrarum plaga 
Incedit ingens hominis archetypus gigas, 
£t diis tremendus erigit celfum caput 
Atlante major portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profundum caecitas lumen dedit 25 

Dircasus augur vidit hunc alto finu; 
Non hunc filenti no6le Pleiones nepos 
Vatum fagaci praepes oftendit choro; 
Non hunc facerdos novit Affyrius, licet 
Longos vetufti commemoret atavos Nini, 3a* 

Prifcumque Belon, inclytumque Ofiridem- 
Non ille trino gloriofus nomine 
Ter magnus Hermes (ut fit arcani fciens) 
Talcm reliquiD Ifidis cultaribus. 
At tu perenne ruris Academi decus 35 

(Haec monftra fi tu primus induxti fcholis) 
Jam jam poetas urbis exules tuae 
Revocabis, ipfe Tabulator maximus,, 
Aut inflitutor ipfe migrabis foras. 

Ad Patrem. 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per pedora fontes 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatum gemino de vertice rivum; 
Ut tenues oblita ibnos audacibus alls 
Surgat in officium venerandi Mufa parentis, 5 
Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime carmen 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nee novimus ipfi 

Ap. 
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Aptius a nobis quae poflint munera donis 
Refpondere tuis, quarayis nee maxima pollint 
Refpondere tuis, nedum ut par gratia donis lo 
Effe queat, vacuis quae redditur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen haec noftros oftendit pagina cenfus, 
Et quod habemus opum charta numeravimus ifta. 
Quae mihi funt nullae, nifi quas dedit aurea Clio 
Qua« raihi femoto fomni peperere fub antro, 15 
Et neraoris laureta facri Parnaffides umbrae. 

Nee tu vatis opus divinum defpiee earmen. 
Quo nihil aethereos ortus, et iemina eoeli. 
Nil magis humanam eommendat origine mentem, 
Sanda Promethe^ retinens veftigia flammae. 20 
Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara ear- 
Ima eiere valet, divofque ligare profundo&, (men 
Et tripliei duros Manes adamante eoereet. 
Carmine fepofiti retegutit areana futuri 
Phoebades, et tFemulae pallentes ora Sibyllae; 25 
Carmina faerifieus foUennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea feu fternit motantem eornua taurum; 
Seu eum fata fagax fumantibus abdita iibris 
Confulit, et tepidis Paream ferutatur in extis. 
Nos etiampatrium tune eum repetemus Olympum, 
AEternaeque morac ftabunt immobilis aevi, 31 

Ibimus auratis per eoeli templa eoronis, 
Dulcia fuaviloquo foeiantes earmina plec^ro, 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli eonvexa fonabunt. 
Spiritus et rapidos qui eireinat igneus orbes, 35 

Nunc 
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Nunc quoque fidereis rntercinit ipfe choreis 
Immort^le meios, et inenarrabile carmen ; 
"Torrida dum rutilus compefcit fibila ferpens, 
Demiffoque ferox gladio manfuefcit Orion ; 
Stellarum nee fentit onus Maurufius Atlas. 40 
Carmina regales epulas ornare folebant. 
Gum nondum luxus, vaftaeque immenfa vorago 
Nota gulae, et modico fpumabat coena Lyaeo. 
Tum de more fedens fefta ad convivia vates 
AEiculea intonfos redimitus ab arbore crines, 45 
Heroumque adus, imitandaque gefla canebat, 
Et chaos, et pofiti late fundamina mundi, 
Reptantefque deos, et alentes numina glandes, 
Et nondum AEtneo quaefitum fulmen ab antro. 
Denique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 50 
Verborum fenfufque vacans, numeriqueloquacis? 
Silveftres decet ifte choros, non Qrphea cantus. 
Qui tenuit fluvios et quercubus addidit aures 
Carmine,noncithara,fimulachraquefun6lacanendo 
Compulit in lacrymas; habet has a carmine laudes. 
Nee tu perge precor facras contemnere Mufas, 56 
Nee vanas inopefque puta, quarum ipfe peritus 
Munere, mille fonos numeros componis ad aptos, 
Millibus et vocem modulis variare canoram 
Do6lus, Arionii merito fis nominis haeres- 60 

Nunc tibi quid mirum, fi me genuiffe poetam 
Contigerit, charo fi tam prope languine jundi 
Cognatas artes, ftudiumque affine fequamur? 

Aaa Ipfe 
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Ipfe volens Phoebus fe difpertire duobus. 
Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parenti, 65 
Dividuumque Deum geditorque puerqiie tenemus. 
Tu tamen ut fimules teneras odiffe Camcenas, 
Non odiffe reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 
Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area lucri, 
Certaque condendi fulget fpes aurea nummi : 70 
Nee rapis ad leges, male cuftoditaque gentis 
Jura, nee infulfis damnas clamoribus aures. 
Sed magis excultam cupiens ditefcere mentem. 
Me procul urbano ftrepitu, feceffibus altis 
Abdu6lum Aoniae jucunda per otia ripae 75 

Phoebaeo lateri comitem finis ire beatum, 
Officium chari taceo commune parentis. 
Me pofcunt majora, tuo pater optime fumptu 
Cutn mihi Romuleae patuit facundia linguse, 
Et Latii veneres, et quae Jpvis ora decebant 80 
Grandia magniloquis elata vocabula Graiis, 
Addere fuafifti quos ja6lat Gallia flores, 
Et quam degeneri novus I talus ore loquelam 
Fundit, barbaricos teftatus voce tumultus, 
Quaeque Palaeftinus loquitur myfteria vates. 85 
Denique quicquid habet ccelum, fubjedaquc coelo 
Terra parens, terraeque et coelo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid et unda tegit, pontiqueagitabile marmor. 
Per te noffe licet, per te, fi noffe libebit. 
Dimotaque venit fpedanda fcientia nube, go 

Nudaque confpicuos inclinat ad ofcula vultus, 

Ni 
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Ni fugiflfe velim, ni fit libaffe moleflum. 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis malefanus avitat 
Auftriaci gazas, Periianaque regna praeoptas. 
Quae potuit majora pater tribuiffe, vel ipfe 95 
Jupiter,, excepto, donaffet ut omnia, coelo ? 
Non potiora dedit, quamvis et tuta fuiffent, 
Publica qui juveni commifit luraina nato 
Atque Hyperionios currus, et fraena diei, 
Et circum undantem radiata luce tiaram. 100 

Ergo ego jam do^lae pars quamlibet ima catervae 
Vi6lrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebo, 
Jamque nee obfcurus populo mifcebor inerti, ^ 
Vitabuntque oculos veftigia noftra profanos. 
Efte procul yigiles curae, procul efte querelae, 105 
Invidiaeque acies tt^nfverlb tortilis hirquo, 
Saeva nee anguiferos extende calumnia ridus ; 
In me trifte nihil foediflima turba poteftis. 
Nee veflri fum juris ego; fecuraque tutus 
-Pedlora, vipereo gradiar fublimis ab i6lu. no 

At,tibi, chare pater, poftquam non aequa merenti 
Poffe referre datur, nee dona rependere fa6lis. 
Sit memoxafle fs-tisi^ repetitaque munera grato 
Percenfere animo, fidaeque reponere menti, 

E| vos, O noftri, juvenilia carmina, lufus, 115 
Si modo perpetuQs fperare audebitis annos, 
£t domini fupereffe rogo, lucemque tueri. 
Nee fpiffo rapient oblivia nigra fub Oreo, 

A a a 2 Tor- 
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Forfitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, fero fervabitis aevo. 12a 
Ad Salfillum Poetam Romanum cegrotantem. 
SCAT^OJ^TES. 

OMufa greffum quae volens trahis claudum, 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes inceffu. 
Nee fentis illud in loco minus gratum, 
Quam cum decentes flava Deiope furas 
Alternat aureum ante Junonis lec^um, 5 

Adefdum et haec s'is verba pauca Salfillo 
Refer, Camoena noftra cur tantum eft cordi, 
Quamque ille magnis praetulit immerito divis. 
Haec ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto, 
Diebus hifce qui fuum linquens nidum lo 

Polique tradum, (peffimus ubi ventorum, 
Infanientis impotenfque pulmonis 
Pernix anhela. fub Jove exercet ffabra) 
Venit fcraces I tali foli ad glebas, 
Vifum fuperba cognitas urbes fama 13 

Virofque do^aeque indolem juventutis, 
Tibi optat idem hie faufta multa Salfille, 
Habitumque feffo corpori penitus fanum ; 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infeftat renes, 
Praecordiifque fixa damnofum fpirat, . 20 

Nee id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tam cultus ore Lefbium condis melos. 
O dulce divum munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana ! Tuque Phoebe morborum terror 
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Pythone caefo, five tu magis Paean 25 

Libenter audis, hie tuus facerdos eft. 
Querceta Fauni, vofque rore vinofa 
Colles benigni, mitis Evandri fedes, 
Siquid falubre vallibtis frondet veftris, 
Levamen aegro ferte certatim vati. 30 

Sic ille charis redditus rurfum Mufis 
Vicina dulci prata mulcebit cantu. 
Ipfe inter atros emirabitur lucos 
Numa, ubi beatum degit otium aeternum, 
Suam reclivis femper AEgeriam fpedans. 35 

Tumidufque et ipfe Tibris hinc delinitus 
Spei favebit annuac colonorum : 
Nee in fepulchris ibit obfcffum reges^ 
Nimium finiftro laxus rrruens loro : 
Sed fraena melius temperabit undarum, 40 

Adufque curvi falfa regna Portumni. 
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M A Jf S U S. 

Joannes Baptijla Manfus Marckio Viller^^viringemilau- 
de, turn litlerarumjludio^ mc nonet bellicavirtute apud 
Italos clarus in primis ejl. Ad qtum TorquatiTafJi dia- 
logus exlat deAtmciliaJcriptus; erat enimTaffi amkiffi- 
mus; abquo etiam inter Campania principesfelebratuTj in 
illo poemale cui tilulus Gerufalemmeconquiftata^Ub. 20. 

Fra cavalier inagn<^nimi, ecortefi 
Rifplende il Manfo — 

Is author em Js^'eapoli cQinmoranUm fummd beneuoUnlid 

. projecutu^ ejl^ muUaque.eideiulit Immanitatis officio. 

Ad hunc ilaque hojpfs ilfe^fiutequamab ea urbs difce- 

deret^ ut ne ingratumje ^en^eret^ hoc carman nUfit-^ 

Haec quoq^ueManfetux ir^editanturcairiiiina.laudi 
Pierides, tibi Manfe choro npi;ii&me Phoebi^ 
Quandoquidem ille alium^b^u^ xquo eft dignatus 
Port Galli cineres, et ^^^a£flaI:i^ HetrufcK .{honort^, 
Tu quoque, fi noftrae tantum valet aura Camoenae, 
Vi6lrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebis. 6 

Te pridem magno felix concordia Taffo 
Junxit, et aeternis infcripfit nomina chartis. 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non infcia Mufa Marinum 
Tradidit, ille tuum dici fe gaudet alumnum, 10 
Dum canit Aflyrios divum prolixus amores ; 
Mollis et Aufonias ftupefecit carmine nymphas. 
Ille itidem moriens tibi foli debita vates 
Offa tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. 
NecimBines pietas tua chara fefellit amici. 
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Vidimus arridentem operofo ex sere poetam. (fant 
Nee fatis hoc vifum eft in utrumque, et nee pia cef- 
Officia in tumulo, cupis integros rapere Oreo, 
Qua potes, atque avidas Parcarum eludere leges : 
Amborum genus, et varia fub forte pera6lam 20 
Defcribis vitam, morefque, et dona Minervae; 
AEmulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam 
Rettulit AEolii vilaim facundus Homeri. 
Ergo ego te Clius et magni nomine Phoerbi, 
Manfe pater, jubeo longum falvere per aevum 2*5 
Miflus Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe. 
Nee tu longinquam bonus afpernabare Mufam, 
Quae nuper gelida vix enutrita fub Arc^o 
Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 
Nos etiam in noftrd modulantes flumine cygnos 30 
Credimus obfcuras nodis fenfifle per umbras. 
Qua Thamefis late puris argenteus urnis 
Oceani glaucos perfundit gurgite crines. 
Quin et in has quondam pervenit Tityrus oras. 
Sed neque nos genus incultum, nee inutile Phcebo, 
Qua plaga fepteno mundi fulcata Trione 36 

Brumalem patitur longa fub no6le Booten, 
Nos etiam colimus Phocbum, nos munera Phoebo 
Flaventes fpicas, et lutea mala caniftris, 
Halantemque crocum (perhibet nifi vana vetuftas) 
Mifimus, et le^las Druidum de gente choreas. 41 
(Gens Druides antiqua facris operata deorum 
Heroum laudes imitandaque gefta canebant). 

Hinc 
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Hinc quoties fefle cingunt altaria cantu 
Delo in herbofa Graiae de jpiore puellae 45 

Carminibus ketis memorant Corineida Loxo, 
Fatidicamque Upin, cum flavicoma Hecaerge, 
Nuda Caledonio variatas pedora fuco. 
Fortunate fenex, ergo quacunque per orbcm 
Torquati decus, et nomen celebrabitur ingens, 50 
Claraque perpetui fuccrefcet fama Marini, 
Tu quoque in ora frequens yenies plaufumque vi- 
Et parili carpes iter immortale volatu. (rorum, 
Dicetur turn fponte tuos habitafle penates 
Cynthius, et faraulas veniffe ad limina Mufas : 55 
At non fponte domum tamen idem, et regis adivit 
Rura Pheretiadae coelo fugitivus Apollo ; 
Ille licet magnum Alciden fufceperat hofpes ; 
Tantum ubi clamofos placuit vitare bubulcos, 
Nobile manfueti ceflit Chironis in antrum, 60 
Irriguos inter faltus frondofaque te6la 
Peneium prope rivum: ibi faepe Jub ilice nigri 
Ad citharae ftrepitum blanda prece villus amici 
Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 
Turn neque ripa fuo, barathro nee fixa fub imo 65 
Saxa ftetere loco-, autat Trachinia rupes. 
Nee fentit folitas, immania pondera, lilvas, 
Emotaeque fuis properant de collibus orni, 
Mulcenturque novo maculofi carmine lynces. 
Diis 4iile6le fenex, te Jupiter aequus oportet 70 
Nafcentem, et miti luftrarit lumine Phoebus, 

At. 
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Atlantifque mepos; nequeenim nifi charus ab ortu 
Diis fuperis poterit magno faviffe poetae. 
Hinc longaeva tibi lento fub flore fenedus 
Vernat, et AEfonios lucratur vivida fufcs, 75 

Nondum deciduos fervans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, et adultum mentis acumen. 
O mihi fi mea fors talem concedat amicum 
Phoebaeos decoraffe viros qui tarn bene norit. 
Si quando indigenas revocabo in carmina jeges, 
Artuyumqueetiam fub terris bella moventem ; 8i 
Aut dicam invic^sc fociali foedere menfae 
Magnanimos Heroas, et (O modo fpiritus adfit) 
Frangam SaxonicasBritonum fub Marte phalanges. 
Tandem ubi non tacitae permenfus tempora vitae, 85 
Annorumque fatur cineri fua jura relinquam, 
Ille mihi lec^o madidis aflaret ocellis, 
Aftanti fat erit fi dicam fim tibi curae ; 
Ille meos artus liventi morte folutos 
Curaret parva componi molliter urna. 90 

Forfitan et noftros ducat de marmore vultus, 
Ne^lens aut Paphia myrti aut Parnaflide lauri 
Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 
Tum quoque, fi qua fides, fipraemia certa bonorum, 
Ipfe ego caelicolum femotus in aethera divum, 95 
Qud labor et mens pura vehunt, atqueignea virtus, 
Secreti haec aliqua mundi de parte videbo 
(Quantum fata finunt) et tota mente ferenum 

B b b Ri- 
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Ridens purpureo fuffundar lumine vultus, 

£t fimul aethereo plaudam mihi Ixtus Olympo. lOO 

EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. 
ARGUMENTUM. 

Thyrfis et Damon ejufdem vicinuB pajlores^ eadem Jludia Je- 
quuti a pueritid arhici erant^ ut qui plurimum. Thyrfis 
animi caujd profedlns peregre de obitu Damonis nun- 
cium accepit. Domum pojlea reverfus, et rem ita ejfe * 
comperlo, Je^ Juamque Jolitudinem hoc carmine deplo- 
rat. Damonis autemjub perfond hie intelligitur Caro- 
lus Deodatus ex urbe Hetruria Luca patemo genere 
oriundus, catera Anglus; ingenio^ daShind^ dariffi- 
mifque ceteris virtutibus^ dum viveret, juvenis egregius. 

HImerides nymphae (nam vos et Daphnin et Hy- 
£t plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis) (Ian, 
Dicite Sicelicum Thamefina per oppida carmen : 
Quas mifer effudit voces, quae murmura Thyrfis, 
Et quibus afliduis exercuit antra querelis, 5 

Fluminaque, fontefque vagos,nemorumqucrcceffus, 
Dum fibi praereptumqueriturDamona, neque altam 
Ludibus exemit ncxftem loca fola pererrans. 
£t jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifla, 
Et totidem flavas numerabant horrea mefles, 10 
Ex quo fumma dies tulerat Damona fub umbras. 
Nee dum aderat Thyrfis ; paftorem fcilicet ilium 
Dulcis amor Mufae Thufca retinebat in urbe. 
Aft ubi mens expleta domum, pecorifque reli6U 
Cura vocat, fimul affueta feditque fub ulmo, 15 
* comperiensEdit. Fenian. Turn 
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Turn vero amiffum turn denique fentit amicunt, 
Coepit et immenfum fie exonerare dolorem. 

Ite domum impafli, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hei mihi ! quae terris, qua^ dicam numina coclo, 
Poftquam te immiti rapuerunt funere Damon! 20 
Siccine nos linquis, tua fie fine nomine virtus 
Ibit, et obfeuris numero fociabitur umbris ? 
At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea, 
Ifia velit, dignumque tui te dueat in agmen, 
Ignavumque proeul pecus arceat omne filentum. 25 

Ite domum impafli, domino jam non vaeat, agni. 
<^uiequid erit, certe nifi me lupus ante videbit, 
Indeplorato non eomminuere fepulchro, 
Conftabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftores : llli tibi vota feeundo 30 

Solvere poftDaphnin, poft Daphnin dicere laudes 
Gaudebunt, dum rura Pales, dum Faunus amabit : 
Si quid id efl, prifeamque fidem coluiffe, piumque, 
Palladiafque artes,fociumque habuiflecanorum.34 

Ite domum impafii^domino jam non vaeat, agni. 
Haee tibi certa manent,tibi erunt haec praemiaDamon, 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo ? quis mihi fidus 
Haerebit lateri eomes, ut tu faepe folebas 
Frigoribus duris, et per loca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido fub fole, fiti morientibus herbis? 40 
Sive opus in magnos fiiit eminus ire leones, 
Aut avidos terrere lupos praefepibus altis ; 
<^uis fando fopire diem, cantuque folebit ? 

B b b 2 Ite 
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Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, ^ff^i* 
Pe<5lora cui credam? quis me lenire docebit 45 
Mordaces curas, quis longam fallere no6lem 
Dulcibus alloquiis, grato cum fibilat igni 
M olle pyrum, et nucibus flrepitat focus, at malus au- 
Mifcetcunda foris, ct defuper intonatulmo? (fter 
Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Aut xflate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 51 

Cum Pan aefculea fomnum capit abditus umbra, 
Et repetunt fub aquis fibi nota fedilia nymphse, 
Paftorefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
Quis mihi blanditiafque tuas, quis tummihi rifus^ 
Cecropiofque fales referet, cultofque le[>ores ? 56 
Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, ag^i. 
At jam folus agros, jam pafcua folus obeiro, 
Sicubi ramofae denfantur vallibus umbrae. 
Hie ferum expe6lo, fupra caput imberet Euros 60 
Trifte fonant, (ra6iaeque agitata crepufcula fylvae. 
Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Heu quam culta mihi prius arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, et ipfa fitu feges alta fatifcit ! 
Innuba negledo marcefcit et uVa racemo, 65 

Nee myrteta juvant ; ovium quoque taedet, at illae 
Moerent, inque fuum convertunt ora magiftrum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alphefiboeus ad oraos. 
Ad falfces Aegon, ^dfluminapulcherAmyntas, 70 
Hic gelidi fontes, hic illita gramina mufco. 

Hie 
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Hie Zephyri, hie placidasinterftrepit arbutus undas; 
Ifta canunt furdo, frutiees ego na6lus abibam. 

Ite domumimpafti, domino jam nonvacat, agni. 
Mopfusadhaec, nam meredeuntem forte notarat, 
(Et eallebat avium linguas, et fidera Mopfus) 76 
Thyrfi quid hoc? dixit,'quae te eoquit improba bilis ? 
Aut te perdit amor, aut te male fafcinat aftrum^ 
Saturni grave faepe fuit paftoribus aftrum, 
Intimaque obliquo figit praecordia plumbo, 80 

Ite domumimpafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mirantur nymphae, et quid te Thyrfi futurumeft ? 
Quid tibi vis? aiunt, non haec folet effe juventae 
Nubila frons, oculique truces, vultufque feveri. 
Ilia choros, lufufque leves, et Temper amorem 85 
Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui ferus amavit. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
Venit Hyas, Dryopeque, et filia Baucidis Aegle 
Do6la modos, citharaeque fciens, fed perdita faftu, 
Venit Idumanii Chloris vicina fluenti ; go 

Nil me blanditiae, nil me folantia verba. 
Nil me, fi quid adeft, movet, aut fpes ulla fiituri. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agnL 
Hei mihi quam (imiles ludunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes unanimi fecum fibi lege fodales, 95 

Nee magis hunc alio quifquam fecernit amicum 
De grege, fie denfi veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inque vicem hirfuti paribus junguntur onagri; 
Lex eadem pelagi, deferto in littore Proteus 

Ag- 
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Agmina phocarum numerat, vilifque volucrum lOO 
Paffer habet femper quicum fit, et omnia circum 
Farra libens volitet, fero fua te6la revifens, 
Quem fi fors letho objecit, feu milvus adunco 
Fata tulit roftro, feu ftravit arundine foffor, 
Protinus ille alium focio petit inde volatu. 105 
Nos durum genus, et diris exercita fatis 
Gens homines aliena animis, et pe6lore difcors, 
Vix fibi quifque parem de miliibus invenit unum, 
Aut fi fors dederit tandem non afpera votis. 
Ilium inopina dies qua non fperaveris hora no 
Surripit, aeternum linquens in faecula damnum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat,agni. 
Heu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
Ire per aereas rupes, Alpemque nivofam! 
Ecquid erat tanti Romam vidifle fepultam, 115 
(Quamvis ilia foret, qualem dum viferet olim, 
Tityrus ipfe fuas et oves et rura reliquit;) 
Ut te tam dulci poflem caruifle fodale^ 
Poffem tot maria alta, tot interponere montes. 
Tot fylvas, tot faxa tibi, fluviofque fonantes ! 120 
Ah carte extremum licuiffet tangere dextram, 
Et bene compofitos placide morientis ocellos, 
Et dixiffe vale, noftri memor ibis ad aftra. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni, 

Quamquam etiam veftri nunquam meminiffe pigebit 

Paftores Thufci, Mufis operata juventus, 126 

Hie Charis, atque Lepos ; et Thufcus tu quoque 

Damoa, Ajq- 
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Antiqua genus unde petis Lucumonis ab urbe. 
O ego quantus eram, gelidi cum ftratus ad Ami 
Murmura, populeumquenemus, quamoUiorherba, 
Garpere nunc violas, nunc fummas carpere myrtos, 
Et potui Lycidae certantem audi re Menalcam. 
Ipfe eciam ten tare aufus fum, nee puto multum 
Difplicui, nam funt et apud me munera veftra 
Fifcellae, calathique, et cerea vincla cicutae, 135 
Qiiin et poftra fuas docuerunt nomina fagos 
Et Datis, et Francinus, erant et vocibus ambo 
Et fludiis noti, Lydorum fanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum impafti, dominojamnonvacat,agni. 
Haec mihi tum laeto di6labat rofcida luna, 140 
Dum folus teneros claudebam cratibus hcedos. 
Ah quoties dixi, cum te cinis ater habebat, 
Nunc canit, aut lepori nunc tendit retia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varios fibi quod fit in ufus! 
Et quae tum facili fperabam mente futura 145 

Arripui voto levis, et praefentia finxi, 
Heusbonenumquid agis ? nifi te quid forte retardat, 
Imus? et arguta pauliim recubamus in uqjibra, 
Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jugera Caffibelauni ? 
Tu mihi percurres medicos, tua gramina, fuccos, 150 
Helleborumq;humilefq;crocos,foliumq;hyacinthi, 
Quafquehabetiftapalusherbas,artefquemedentum. 
Ah pereant herbae, pereant artefque medentum, 
Gramina, pqftquam ipfi nil profecere magiftro. 
Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 

Fiftu- 
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Fiftula, ab undecima jam lux eft altera node, 156 
Et turn forte no vis admoram labra cicutis, 
Difliluere tamen rupta compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne fim 
Turgidulus, tamen etreferam,voscedite fylvae. 160 
Ite domum impafli, domino jamnon vacat, agni. 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per aequora puppes 
Dicam, et Pandrafidos regnum vetus Inogeniae, 
Brennumq;Arvigarumq;duces,prifcumq;Belinum, 
Et tandem Armoricos Britonum fub lege colonos ; 
Tum gravidam Arturo fa tali fraude logernen, 166 
Mendaces vultus, aflumptaque Gorlois anna, 
Merlini dolus. O mihi tum fi vita fuperfit, 
Tu procul anno fa pendebis fiftula pinu i6g 

Multum oblita mihi, aut patriis mutata Camoenis 
Brittonicum ftrides, quidenim ? omnia non licet uni 
Non fperaffe uni licet omnia, mi fatis ampla 
Merces, et mihi grande decus (fimignotus in aevum 
Tum licet, externo penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flava comas legat Ufa, etpotor Alauni, 175 
Vorticibufq; frequens Abra, et nemus omne Trean- 
EtThamefis mens anteomnes, et fufca metallis (tae, 
Tamara, et extremis me difcant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impafti, dominojam non vacat, agni. 
Haec tibi fervabam lenta fub cortice lauri, 180 
Haec, et plura fimul, tum quae mihi pocula Manfus, 
Manfus Chalcidicae non uhima gloria ripae, 
Bina.dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus et ipfe, 

Et 
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Et circura gemino caelaverat argumento : 
In medio rabri maris unda, et odoriferum ver, 185 
Littora longa Arabum, et fudantes balfama fylvx, 
Has inter Phoenix divina avis, unica terris 
Caeruleum fulgens diverficoloribus alis 
Auroram vitreis furgentem refpicit undis. 189 
Parte alia polus omnipatens, et magnus Olympus, 
Quis putet? hicquoqueAmor, picftaeq; innubephare- 
Arma corufca faces, et fpicula tinAa py ropo ; (trac, 
Nee tenues animas, pediifque ignobile vulgi 
Hinc ferit, at circiim flammantia lumina torquens 
Semper in ere6lum fpargit fua tela per orbes 195 
Impiger, et pronos nunquam coUimat ad iiJlus, 
Hinc mentes ardere facrae, formaeque deorum. 

Tuquoqueinhis,necmefallitfpeslubrica,Damon, 
Tu quoque in his certe es, nam qu6 tua dulcis abiret 
San6laquefimplicitas, naraqu6 tua Candida virtus? 
Nee te Lethaco fas quaefiviffe fub orco, 201 

Nee tibi conveniunt lacrymae, nee flebimus ultra, 
Ite procul lacrymae, purum colit aethera Damon, 
AEtherapurus habct, pluviumpedereppulitarcum; 
Heroumque animas inter, divofque percnncs, 205 
AEthereos haurit laticcs et gaudia potat 
Ore facro. Q«iin tu ccrli port jura rccepia 
Dexter ades, placidiifque fave quicunque vocaris, 
Seu tu nofter eris Damon, five arquior audii 
Diodotus, quo te divino nomine cun(!^ii 210 

Coelicolae norint, fylvifquc vocaberc Damon. 

C c c (^lod 
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Qu6d tibi purpureus pudor, et fine labe juventus 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata vohiptas. 
En etiam tibi virginci fervantur honores; 
Ipfe caput nitidum cin6lus rutilante corona, 215 
Laetaque frondentis geftans umbracula palmae 
AEternum parages immortales hymenaeos ; 
Cantus ubi, choreifque furit lyra mifta beads, 
Fefla Sionaeo bacchantur et Orgia thyrfo. 

Jan. 23. 1646. 
Ad JOANNEM ROUSIUM Oxonimfis Academia 

Bibltothecarium. 
De libro Poematum amiffb^ quern illefibi denuo mittipq/bi' 
labat, utcum aliis nojlris inBibliothecapublica reponeret^Ode. 

Strophe i. 

GEMELLE cultu fimplici gaudens liber, 
Fronde licet gemina, 
Munditieque nitens non operofa, 
Qiiam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, ^ 

Sedula tamen baud nimii poetae; 
Dum vagus Aufonias nunc per umbras. 
Nunc Britannica per vireta lufit 
Infons populi, barbitoque devius 
Indulfit patrio, mox itidem pec^ine Daunio 10 
Longinquum intonuit melos 
Vicinis, ethumum vix tetigit pede; 

Antiftrophe. 
Quis te parve liber, quis te fratribus 

Sub- 
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Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 

Cum tu mifius ab urbc, 15 

Dodo jugiter obfecrante amico, 
lUuftre tendebas iter 
Thamefis ad incunabula 
Caerulei patris, 

Fontes ubi limpidi 20 

Aonidum, thyafufque facer 
Orbi notus per immenfos 
Temporum lapfus redeunte coelo, 
Celeberque futurus in aevum ; 

Strophe 2. 
Modo quis deus, aut editus deo 25 

Priftinam gentis miferatus indolem 
(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 
MoUique luxu degener otium) 
Tollat nefandos civium tumultus, 
Almaque revocet ftudia fandus, 30 

Et relegatas fine fede Mufas 
Jam pene totis finibus Angligenum ; 
Immundafque volucres 
Unguibus imminentes 

Figat ApoUinea pharetra, 35 

Phineamque abigat peftem procul amne Pegafeo. 

Antiflrophe. 
Quin tu, libelle, nuntii licet mala 
Fide, vel ofcitantia 
Semel erraveris agmine fratrum, 

C c c 2 Seu 
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Seu quis te teneat fpecus, 40 

Seu qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 
Callo terreis inftitoris infulfi, 
Laetare felix, en iterum tibi 
Spes nova fulget pofTe profundam 
Fugere Lethen, vehique fuperam 45 

In Jovis aulam remige penna; 

Strophe 5. 
Nam te Rolifius fui 
Optat peculi, numeroque jufto 
Sibi pollicitum queritur abeffe, 
Rogatque venias ille cujus inclyta 50 

Sunt data virum monumenta curae : 
Teque adytis etiam facris 
Voliiit reponi, quibus et ipfe praefidet 
AEternorum operum cuftos fidelis, 
Quaeftorque gazae nobilioris, * 55 

Qjiam cui praefuit Ion 
Clarus Erechtheides 
Opulenta dei per templa parentis 
Fulvofque tripodas, donaque Delphica, 
Ion A6laea genitus Creufa. 60 

Antiftrophe. 
Ergo tu vifere lucos 
Mufarum ibis amoenos, 
Diamque Phoebi rurfus ibis in domum, 
Oxonia quam valle colit 

Delo pofthabita, 65 

Bi- 
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Bifidoque Parnafli jugo : 

Ibis honeftus, 

Poftquam egregiam tu quoque fortem 

Na6lus abis, dextri prece foUicitatus amici. 

Illic legeris inter aha nomina 70 

Authorum, Graiae fimul et Latinae 

Antiqua gentis lumina, et verum decus. 

Epodos, 
Vos tandem baud vacui mei labores, 
Quicquid hoc flerile fudit ingenium. 
Jam fero placidam fperare jubeo 75 

Perfun6lam invidia requiem, fedefque beatas 
Quas bonus Hermes 
£t tutela dabit folers Roiifi, 

Quoneq; Hngua procaxvulgi penetrabit, atq; longe 
Turba legentum praya faceffet ; 80 

At uhimi nepotes, 
£t cordatior xtas 
Judicia rebus aequiora forfitan 
Adhibebit integro finu. 

Turn Uvore fepuho, 85 

Si quid meremur fana pofteritas fciet 
Roiifio favente. 



Ode 



( 390 ) 

Ode tribusconJlatStrophis, totidemque Antijirophis^ und 
demxim Epodo claufis, quas, tametfi omnes nee verfuum nu^ 
mero^ nee certis ubique colis exadle refpondeant^ ita tamen 
feeuimus, commode legendi potiiis, qudm ad antiques conci- 
nendi rnodos rationem JpeBantes. Alioquin hoc genus rec- 
tins for ta/fe did monojlrophicum debuerat. Metra partim 
Junt Kata Schefin, partim apolelumeua. Phaleucia 
quafunt, Spondaum tertio loco bis admiltunt^ quod idem 
infecundo loco Catullus ad libitum fecit. 

* Ad CHRISTIXAM Suecorum Reginam nomine 

Cromwelli. 

BEllipotens Virgo, feptem regina Trionum, 
Chriftina, Ardoi lucida ftella poll, 
Cernis quas merui dura fub caflide rugas, 

Utque fenex armis impiger ora tero ; 
Invia fatorum dum per veftigia nitor, 5 

Exequor et populi fortiajuffa manu. 
Aft tibi fubmittit frontem reverentior umbra; 
Nee funt hi vultus Regibus ufque truces, 

* Thcfc vcrfcs were fcnt to Chriftina Queen of Sweden with 
CromwelFs piflure, and are by forae afcribcd to Andrew Mar- 
vel, as by others to Milton: but I fhould rather think they were 
Milton*s, being more within his province as Latin Secretary. 



FINIS. 
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